COMIC THE CURSE OF THE RUBY ACTION 


OOK Mystery 


SECTION January 3 1943 ADVENTURE 


YOU FOOL! YOU OLIGHTN'T (I x. KENTON, WHAT HAP: } 
TO'VE GONE FOR A ROD! I DIDN'T L| EEK-EEK! MURDER! 
WANNA KILL NOBODY ! POLICE!!! 


Now YO! 
DONE IT. 


lig 


Lu 
! 
poe 
t 


NOW I DONE IT!! WHA'D THEY HAVE T! MAKE 
TROUBLE FOR?? I HADDA KILL 'EM AND I 
NEVER KILLED NOBODY BEFORE! 

I DIDN'T GO FER 


THERE'S NO DOUBT ABOLIT IT, 
SPIRIT! THE SLUGS CAME 
FROM A GUN WE'VE HAD, 
LISTED AS LEFTY TRASKS! 


B\( vin vou V_A 


5 SAY 
f SUPERSTITIOU: 


THAT INNOCENT MAID 

WHO BLUNDERED IN 

WAS THE ACT OFA 

CRAVEN, CORNERED 
RATS 


BUT, MURPERING \/ THAT'S OBVIOUS! 


HE WAS SO PANICKY 
THEN, HE FLED 
WITHOUT THE VERY 
LOOT HE KILLED For! 
I HOPE YOU DO 
GET HIM, 


WE DID--AND GOT NOWHERE! 
THE GUN IS GONE! LEFTY 
SWEARS IT WAS STOLEN 
AND WE CAN'T PROVE 
DIFFERENT! 
AND YOU 


WONDER WHY 
I PREFER 

BEING AN 
OUTLAW, 
DOLAN... 


 SriRiTs 


THE DIRTIEST KIND OF MURDER! 
YOU KNOW WHO DID IT = AND 
FOR WANT OF EVIDENCE, 
A RAT GOES 

DON'T RUB IT 


IN! I'D ALMosT 
WY TRADE MY JoB AS 
Fi] POLICE COMMISSIONER 
i [\ FOR ONE HOUR ALONE 
() WITH THAT SUPER- 
STITIOUS WEASEL! 


I TOLD THE BoYS 
TO LETHIM Go! 
I HAD TO--- 


DOLAN, I'M GOING 
TO GET THAT VERMIN 
MYSELF! KILLING KENTON. 
MIGHT BE CONSIDERED 
SELF-DEFENSE! --- 


LET ME BORROW THE RUBY TONIGHT! 
AND HAVE THE BOYS ON THE STOCK- - 
YARDS BEAT GET ME A 
QUART OF FRESH 
BLOOD 


ULP! BLOOD?? 
DO YOU FEEL ALL 
RIGHT, SPIRIT 72. 


DEY HADDA LEMME GO, BUT DEY MY FACE 
KNOW I DONE IT! DEY SAID DON” SHOW--- 
BLOOD-GUILT WAS IN MY { HEY. 
FACE! DEV'RE LYIN‘’--- 


SURELY You WHEN THE RUBY 


WHADDA YOu KNOW THE CuRSE }f VANISHED, I THOUGHT 
WANT? YOU YOU FROM YOUR 2 PERHAPS IT WAS 
GOT NO FATE! THE RUBY’S 
BUSINESS \ GONE --- AND You YER (TOUCHED IT HAS 
IN MY KNOW WHAT DIED VIOLENTLY / 
ROOM! THAT MEANS! 1 J KENTON -- THE 


MAID -- OTHERS 
BEFORE 
THEM! 


DAT'S A 


LoTTA GuFF! 
I NEVER SEEN 
DA RUBY! GET 
OUTA Here! 


OKAY LEFTY! BLAST HIM! I'M 
IT’S YOUR GETTIN’ OUTS 
FUNERAL! A 


IT'S A DIRTY 
COPPER TRICK! 
Bie) 
EEEEEK 
DA RuBy! 


“PD = 
s 


Ul 
Dine 


(T'S A DIRTY FRAME-LIP! 
DA SPIRIT PLANTED 
IT//), BUT DEY WON'T 
GIT ME! 


THE BLASTED 

RUBY! — I'LL 

GET RID OF 
it! 


MY NOIVES IS ALL SHOT! @%#H¢!! 
DEM DOITY COPPERS! 1 GOTTA 
HAVE SUMP'N TO 

STEADY ME! 


DISS'LL FIX 
ME U 


EEEOWK! 


GIMME A BRACER! 
QUICK, MAC! I 
GOTTA HAVE 
SUMP!N ! --- 


—- 


Wr cose o’ 


NICE GOING, MAC! 
HERE'S YOUR 
SAWBUCK! 


% 


M 


il 


PN 


NOW LET 'EM TRY To F; 
ME TO DE CHAIR! 


eee. 


a 
A HERE! 
mME!! 


I GOTTA GET HOLD 0% DA RUBY AIN'T AFTER Me! 
MYSELF! IT’S A TRICK! IT'S DAT #O¥! SPIRIT! 


T AIN'T GOT NUTTIN’ 
ED 


Y TICKIN’ --- TICKIN’/ 
I AIN'T GOT NO CLOCK! 
IT'S « IT'S 


IT 8S DAT RuBy!/ ITs ™ 
GONNA GET ME LIKE IT GOT 
DEM OTHERS! BLT IT CAN'T-- 
IT CAN'T FIND ME, 2 
HERE! 


“A TIME BOMB! 


YAA-AAA-AL 
—————— 


HHHHUH --BLOOD! & 


THEIR BLOOD! 


Ou ELLIN’ RAT? 
are THE IDEA OF LEADIN’ 


ALMOST -- BUT NOT 
THE COPS HERE? --- 


QUITE — READY TO CRACK! 
2 OH, WELL --- 


YOU YELLOW SKUNK! 
BLASTED THEM TWO -- 
AN' THEN DID'N HAVE 
NERVE T' TAKE DA 
STONE! G'WAN! 

BEAT IT! 


I GOTTA HAVE A 
HIDE-OUT! IT'S 
AFTER ME! --DAT 
RuBY! IT'S 
PUTA COISE 
ON MESS? 


wit 
ost ial 


IF I WERE You. 
LEFTY, I'D GIVE MYSELF 
uP! I NEVER HEARD OF 
A CORPSE PUTTING 
A MAN IN 
JAIL! 


LEFTY TRASK! 


oa 


PIPER! --LEMM 
IN! IT'S ME! «-- 


BUT --LISTEN, 
PIPER! 1 GOTTA 
HIDE OUT! -- 
AIN'T EVEN A RAT / 
--JUST A MOUSE! 


ACCORDING TO 
HISTORY, OTHER 
OWNERS OF THE 
RUBY TRIED TO RUN 
AWAY FROM THEIR 
FATE, Too! --pooR 
DEVILS! --- 


LEMME ALONE! 

1'M GETTIN OuT!.- 

CLEAR OUTA 
TOWN / 


QUICK! GIMME AN OUTFIT DIS VUN, I ) 7 
O' CLOTHES AN ONE O' THEM MAKE A 
DOLLAR SUITCASES! I'M SPECIAL 
LEAVIN’ TOWN! -- 5 | 


Po HURRY! : ' . q |\ ME AGAIN! 


OKAY, UNCLE --- 
JUS’ GIMME THE 
STUFF AN’-- 


(IT'S AFTER ME TO KILL HIM! HE | HIM DOT SCHLEMIEL 

AGAIN! YAHHH! } RAN IN FRONT / PAINTER DRIPPED RED 
TDIDIT! O MY CAR! PAINT ON A $4.98 SUIT- 
KILLED ‘Em! F CASE, HE RUNS OUTA 


=i 
LEFTY! {| 


LOOK ouT! ~~ 


peas 


YEAH! THAT CLOSES THE \ STRANGE, ISN'T IT-- 
CASE! AND, SPIRIT, THAT'S \ THAT EVERY ONE 
WE HEARD HIS THE ELEVENTH GUY TO BE | WHO'S HELD THE 
CONFESSION! KILLED ON ACCOUNT OF THE / RUBY HAS DIED 
RUBY! THE RECORD'S VIOLENTLY --? 
RIGHT HERE! ALL, EXCEPT --- 


COMIC THE LADY IN BLACK ACTION 
OOK Mystery 
SECTION January 10 1943 ADVENTURE 


THROUGH A GRIM, DARK SECTION OF 
CENTRAL CITY, WHERE BLINKING 
STREET LAMPS CAST THEIR CREEPY 
SHADOWS, WALK THE SPIRIT AND HIS 
ASSISTANT, EBONY WHITE-THEY ARE 
HEADED TOWARD THEIR WILDWOOD. 
CEMETERY HOME, AND ALL IS 
PEACEFUL UNTIL Sone 


HOLY MACKEREL! WEVE 


JUST WITNESSED A 


GUARD THIS 
WITH YOUR 


~__ WATCH IT, 
MIST'SPIRIT BOSS- 
MEBBE IT'S A 


THAT'S ALL WE'LL EVER 
LEARN FROM HiM- 
HE'S DEAD S 


I--LASKI--GIVE TO--THE 


WOULD LAK TO 
GET MAH HAN'S, 
ON DAT KILLER: 


FIRST WE'LL HAVE 
TO REPORT A MURDER- 
THEN FIND OUT WHAT'S 
IN THIS BOX--THEN 
LOCATE THE WOMAN 
IN BLACK? 


AND A SEARCHING PARTY 
ISN'T THE ANSWER! WE'VE 
IGOT TO GET TO THE BOTTOM 


\/now DAT WE'S Wee 7 
REPORTED DAT MURDER.) MINUTE! 
AH SHO’ AM ANXIOUS _/SOMETHING 
TO KNOW WHAT'S pf TELLS ME 
IN DAT BOX ? WE'RE NOT 
ALONE / 


OKAY, YOU- HAND 
OVER THE 


BOSS, Yo! LET} 
HIM GET, # WE'RE AFTER, 
AWAY- Yo" _\ EBONY, BUT, 
IS A |INCOMP=-\ AT LEAST, 
WE LEARNED 


Kea AND THAT'S GooD ' 


AND AT WILDWOOD, THE UNDERGROUND 
HOME OF THE SPIRIT~-~- 


Box, I CAN'T SEEM 
TO FIND A WAY TO 
OPEN IT! 


NO GOoD! IT 
PROBLY WILL, 
'SPLODE IN Yo 


[Pa 


THE BOX IN OUR POSSESSION, 
AND THEY'RE ON OUR TRAIL 


ITS NOT SAFE\ /Boy, EF AH W] 


FOR YOU TO BE COULD KICK LAC 
OAT, AH'D BE AN 


‘ ALL-AMERICAN / 


PLAYING WITH 
ISUCH DANGER + 
ous Toys! 


GOOD ??-Yo' SHO" 
HAS SOME STRANGE 
IDEAS I! 


CHOH/A TRICK GADGET” 
PRESS THE IMAGE, AND 
PRESTO, THE TOP FLIES 

UP f NOW WE CAN RAISE 

THE INNER LID-~= 


POLICE ' 
COMMISSIONER : 


ALL RIGHT BUT YOU 
WON'T APPRECIATE IT. 


YO' SHO' 1S, 
RIGHT, MIST’ 
SPIRIT BOSS- 
DAT DON’ LOoK ¥ 
TO ME LAK NOTHIN! 


NEXT MORNING=IN THE OFFICE 
OF COMMISSIONER DOLAN— 


HI, DOLAN-WHAT'S NEW, | 
IN THE FIELD OF 


im 


WHAT 15 THIS DING- 
BUSTED THING- IT, 
WON'T EVEN OPEN: 


COMMISSIONER 
AWAKENS / 
VASH] PEARLS? \ DOLAN, You 
SPIRIT, WHERE'D } ARE ALLOWING 
YOU GET ONE OF THE MOST 
EM? RUTHLESS GANGS 
IN THE WORLD To 
HARBOR HERE IN 
CENTRAL city? 
TSK-TSK // 


7 DON'T STAND THERE- 
GET BUSY ! WE'VE 
GOT TO CATCH , 
THESE CROOKS: 


NO HURRY DOLAN, 

LET THEM COME 

TO US! THEY'RE 

ON MY TRAIL — 

THEY'LL FIND 
ME! 


/mist spirit Boss-Loox / 
LOOK WHAT A GUY DONE 
HAN’ ME! OUR LIVES AIN' 
WORTH A PENNY NOW- 
NOT A CENT! 


F Pi 

a, HOPE THIS IS 

Ay WHAT I'VE A 
IKexPecteD- 


JUSTAS I 
THOUGHT ! AN ) 
\ INVITATION 


—— woo-Woo ! 
WHAT LUSION DOES 
AH SEE? DAT SHO'AM 
SOME SCRUMPSHUS 
GAL! HMM-UH! 


RECEIVED MY 
MESSAGE! I AM THE 
PRINCESS OF VASHI! 
YOU ARE THE 
SPIRIT ? 


PARDON ME, BOYS, BUT I HAVE 
A DATE WITH A LADY-T'LL 
GIVE THE PRINCESS 

YOUR LOVE — 

= 


, 


SOMPN TELLS ME\ RW K » 
AH BETTER KEEP =) 
AN' EYE ON MAH £ 

SPIRIT! 


TTS TRUE, 1 BELIEVE, THAT 
YOU ARE IN POSSESSION OF THE 
VASHI PEARLS? T WANT THEM 
BACK! =< 
YOU MOST CERTAINLY 
SHALL HAVE THEM-I 
WAS TOLD TO GIVE THEM 


THANK YOU, SPIRIT. I 
WON'T SOON FORGET 
THIS KI 


EBoNy, IF YOU MUST TAG 
ALONG, GET BEHIND 
THIS FENCE? 


WHAT YO! DOIN’ 
NOW ? WE DONE FIND 
DE WOMAN IN BLACKz 
WE IS FINISHED! 


NO USE ARGUING, EBONY. 

YOU'RE NOT COMING WITH 

ME!’ I HAVE TO HANDLE 
THIS ALONE -~ 


00 1 KNOW | 
YOURE ON 
THE LEVEL? 


YOU'RE WRONG! 
THE SHOW HAS ONLY 
JUST BEGUN [ 


B \F YOU AND DOLAN DON'T 


HEAR FROM ME IN HALE 
AN HOUR, YOU CAN FIND 


okay, cut IT! Give 
THE GAL HER DOUGH ~ 
ELS HAVE THE 


HREE CONTINENTS 
TO BE TOLD OFF 


f 


AH! THATS JUST WHAT I 
J WANTED TO KNOW! THINGS 
{ARE MOVING ALONG, EBONY, 
YOU'RE ABOUT TO WITNESS. 
THE LAST ACTS 


"iT SHO_AM 
ge (SOME MYSTERY 
> PLAY 77? A 


WY AND BE 
4 QUICK ABOUT 


WERE YOU, BY ANY WHATS THE TROUBLE 7a NDW? OH. SO YoURE — 
CHANCE, REFERRING AREN'T YOU GOING Tog] [wreee PTHE BOY WHO PLAYS 
Oo ME 7? WELCOME AN J | rou, (eget reas 7 
THERE HE |S- FRIEND? ARE! ME, WE'VE 

ARTES AAP oD en . MET BEFORE! 


JUST ANOTHER ONE OF 
MY LITTLE TRICKS / WANT 
To SEE SOME MORE -1 
HAVE A WHOLE BAG 

OF THEM? 


INEVER LIKE TO STRIKE 

A LADY ~- ESPECIALLY, 

A PRINCESS ~SO HAVE —~ 
A THRONE AND STAY HMM, JUST WHAT 
AWHILE | I EXPECTED! 


Ee 


AH’ THE REAL yYou'LL_\ /O0ES THIS 
PRINCESS OF / HELP ME?) |MEAN ANY~/0OH, MY FRIEND- 
VW OH, THANK 1 CAN NEVER 
GOODNESS / REPAY You ! 


POLITICAL 
THIS IS ALL/ ENEMIES - IT WAS 
ABOUT ! “THEY WHO MURDERED 


A THAT IS WHY I AM 
am WEARING BLACK / 
f 


MEANWHILE ~ [— LASKI WAS My LOYAL 
SUBJECT? HE JOINED THEIR 


THIRTY MINUTES! SOME-| | PARTY, PRETENDED To BEA 
THING'S HAPPENED TO THE ] |FRIEND AND ACQUIRED THE 
SPIRIT—LET'S GO IN--- Al | PEARLS- HE WAS BRINGING 


VFHROUGH A POLITICAL TRICK, 
IWAS EXILED - THE ROYAL 
PEARLS ARE PRICELESS, THEY 
WERE TO MAKE POSSIBLE MY 
RETURN TO THE THRONE — 


THEN, THEY WERE STOLEN-- THEM TO ME-THE NIGHT HE 
OH, MAH PO" SY WAS ~~ SHOT / 2 
Pat Me ‘SPIRIT-AH KNOWED I KNOW, AND 


THE ENTIRE 
STORY=!Sigu? 


AH NEEDED TO Go J HIS ONLY THOUGHT 
WAS OF YOU AND 
THE PEARLS! 


7 


WA 


Wu) 
jit 
iv {hil 


Vou, HELLO, DOLAN/ DID 1 KEEP 
YOU WAITING ? THE PRINCESS 


WHAT AH CAN'T UNDER- 
AND I HAVE BEEN HAVINGA 1 7 
VISIT-HERE ARE YOUR STAN; MIST'SPIRIT BOSS, 1S 


CRIMINALS, DOLAN! HOW YO" KNEW DAT WOMAN ELEMENTARY, 


IN BLACK WASN'T. DE ¢ 4 
Gan) REAL PRINCESS ?? oN eee 
AH'S P 
OISGUSTED! 
"é 


Veni 


PEARLS ?? 


THE BOX I GAVE HER WAS A FAKE— 
IN FACT, IT WAS THE CIGARETTE 


PRINCESS WOULD WHY CAN'T AHN 
BOx BDOLAN GAVE ME FOR HAVE! KNOWN THE KEEPS MAH BIG 


t 
CHRISTMAS LAST YEAR-THE ( GATE be SEDO CO Bowe SHUT 12 


5 AND 10,1S FULL OF THEM! EH, EBONY 2? 


COMIC SCHOOLBOY STUART ACTION 
BOOK Mystery 
SECTION January 24 1943 ADVENTURE 


OH, PARDON-- MIDGE 
GOOD HEAVENS! * STUART! 


oO COMMISSIONER J SCHOOLBOY'S 
PRISON WIDOW! 

STATE 

PRISON 


VISITING 
HOUR 
WHAT'RE YOu eM 
WAITIN' FOR, SCHOOL- 
BOY? -- APPLAUSE?? 
SHOOT!! 


HOW'RE YOU, HURT ME? Yi 
MIDGE? -- HEY! HAVEN'T YOU 
I'M NOT GOING Y/ HURT ME ENOUGH? 
IF IT WASN'T FOR 
YOU, SCHOOLBOY'D 
BE FREE TODAY-- 


(vor CAUGHT HIM! 
YOU -- SOB-- SENT 
HIM UP! TEN 
YEARS I BEEN 
COMIN’ UP HERE-- 


AND NOW TODAY THEY CANCELLED 
MY VISITING PRIVILEGE -- AND 
WHEN I SEE YOU AGAIN, DOLAN, 
I HOPE |T'‘S AT YOUR 

WAKE!! GOODBYE! 


‘Lo, COMMISSIONER! UH? OH --ER-- HOW'RE THINGS WELL, THERE'S BEEN 
KIND OF EARLY HES se yee~ UP HERE? --ARE THE SOME GRUMBLING 
FOR YOUR YEARLY HELLO, WARDEN, BoYS BEHAVING? OVER THE FOOD--1'M 


INSPECTION, BUT 
GLAD TO HAVE you! 


IS THE RINGLEADER! LET'S 
GO IN THE MESS- 
HALL! 


GOOD TO SEE You! SURE SCHOOLBOY STUART 


PASS IT ALONG-- 
DOLAN’S HERE!! 


= 
Si) eS 


BLAST DIS 
PIG'S FOOD! 


HOLD IT, BOYS! CALM 
DOWN! -- STAY PUT! 


BUT WE'RE NOT LETTIN’ YOU OUTA 
HERE 'TIL YOU PROMISE YOU'LL GIVE 
US BETTER FOOD, WARDEN! I'M 
SPEAKIN’ FOR ALL 

THE MEN!! 


WE GOT TH’ WARDEN 
AN' DOLAN LOCKED 
IN/=- KILL 'EM!! 


LET'S GET'EM! 
NOw's OUR 
CHANCE, BOYS! 


NO KILLIN, BOYS! I'M BOSS 
HERE -- THIS'S A HUNGER STRIKE, 
NOTHIN’ ELSE! SO LAY OFF 

AN' CALM DOWN /-- 


THE BOYS ARE 
SORE, WARDEN -- 
CAN'T TELL WHAT 
THEY'LL DO, IF 
YOU DON'T PROMISE-. 

THINK IT OveR!! 


THIS IS BLACKMAIL!! 
IT'LL NOT BE 
BULLIED THIS WAY, 
YOU THIEF! 


TAKE IT EASY, 
SNICKER! SUPPOSIN’ 
1 GIVE OUR FRIEND, THE 
WARDEN, THE LOWDOWN? 


I CAN'T To Ce cor ) | 


IN, DOLAN --, NO CHOICE, 
I'LL BE THE WARDEN! THEY'LL 
LAUGHING- RIP US TO BITS/ 


THE CHIEF TURNKEY'S BEEN SWIPIN’ 
THE FOOD DOUGH FROM THE STATE --AN’ 
GIVIN' US SLOPS --AN’ WE AIN'T PUTTIN! 
UP WITH IT NO MORE! WHAT'S YOUR 
ANSWER, WARDEN? I CAN'T CONTROL 
'EM MUCH LONGER --- ae 


OKAY, SCHOOLBOY, OKAY, BOYS, WE WON! 
YOU'LL HAVE BETTER HE'S PROMISED! NOW BACK ] 
FOOD --I'LL FIRE THAT I. TO WORK -- AND OPEN 
THIEVING TURNKEY!! 7 THE DOORS! ¢ 

SMART! I KNEW 
YOU'D COME 
AROUND, WARDEN! 


| / TAKE HIM TO SOLITARY, JOE! HE'S SO GETTIN’ BACK AT ME FOR MIOGE, EH? 
|| BRAINY, LEADING HUNGER STRIKES, MAYBE WELL, IM BREAKIN' OUT -- I'M NOT TAKIN’ 


| HE CAN FIGURE A WAY 


OUT OF THE BLACK WAIT, WARDEN! 


THE BLACK HOLE -- NOT AFTER TEN 


THAT'S NOT DECENT! 


YEP -- STANDING 
THERE WITH THE 


WARDEN -- AND ALL THEM 
HOODS LOOKING esse) 


AT US -- IT WAS CLOSE, 
ELLEN! 


HOW AWFUL -- YOU 
MIGHT HAVE BEEN 
KILLED, DADDY! 


DISAPPOINTED 


DADDY HAD 
SUCH A 
TERRIBLE 

- MMM, ) BOY'S FAULT! 
THEY'RE 
LOVELY--- 


THAT NAME 
BEFORE?? 


YOU POOR DEAR! YOu'RE 
IN SUCH A DANGEROUS 
BUSINESS! SOMETIMES 
I WORRY SO-- 


WHAT'S UP? )/ HEAR? NO-- 


SOMETHING! 
IT'S ALL IN THE 
KNOW-HOW! 
CRIMINALS IS 


CRIMINALS! 


CAN'T LET A DANG- 
BLASTED HOOD LIKE 
SCHOOLBOY LEAD 
RIOTS AND GET 
AWAY WITH IT! 


THOSE CONS HAD A 
RIGHT TO BEEF! IF 
YOU HAD TO EAT THAT 
ROTTEN TRIPE THEY GET, 
YOU'D LOSE THAT LARD 
AROUND THE MIDDLE! 


THE FOOD 
AIN'T SO BAD! 


=-- SHE LOVES ME NOT -- OH, YES, DOLAN! 

SCHOOLBOY STUART BROKE JAIL -- CAME 

OVER THE LATE NEWS BROAOCAST -- SHE 
OVES ME -- SHE --- 


a 


SCHOOLBOY, DARLING 
I'VE WAITED SO LONG FOR 
THIS!! YOUIRE FREE 

THEY LET YOU OuT!! 


ea 
AT THIS MOMENT, ON THE 
OTHER SIDE OF TOWN --+ 


I BUSTED OUT! QUICK! \BUSTED OuT! THE WARDEN KEPT \ AFTER TEN YEARS! 

GET THE STUFF TOGETHER! /OH, DARLING! RIDING ME! PUT MEIN \--- THE WARDEN, 

WE'RE MOVING-- FAST! NO! YOU WERE | ff THE HOLE! SAID HE'D | HE'LL HUNT LIS, 
UP FOR PAROLE BREAK ME! 1 COULDN'T /NIGHT AND DAy-- 
SOON! WHY DID 


YOU DO IT? 41 PAN’GET PACKED! 1 


GOT SOMETHIN’ TO 
ATTEND TO, FIRST! 


HOW HE HATES 
US--AND WHY-- 


SPIRIT, YOU'LL LIKE THIS I'LL HANDLE TI 
CASE -- ALL WE'VE GOTTA iY WAYS 
GO GET HiM IDO IS CATCH HIM BEFORE 
YOURSELF’ I’M HE LIGHTS OUT OF TOWN! 
WE'LL WATCH THE TRAINS, 
BUSES ---|TS A CINCH, 


OH-OH! GETTING 
COMPANY! 


DOLAN, YOU'RE ACTING CALM DOWN, HOW DARE YOU INSINUATE THAT I - 
LIKE ADOPE! STUART'S WARDEN! MAYBE LOOK HERE, DOLAN, YOU RUN YOUR 
VICIOUS, CLEVER! HE'LL PIF YOU'D SERVED FORCE, I'LL RUN MY PRISON! I'LL 
STOP AT NOTHING! HE ETTER GRUB, HE'D GET OUT HIS RECORD 

HATES YOU, BUT HOW STILL BE IN 

HE'D LOVE TO GET THE PEN --- 

AT ME! 


MAYBE THE 
SPIRIT WAS 
RIGHTS 


THIS IS y | W-WHAT ARE YOU 


PRETTY! BOTH se ctieh yy) UP 
WITH THEM --- H/ 
UP SCHOOLBOY 
STUART! 


GOING TO ---OH/! 


TO A MAN! 1 DON'T WANT To PRAYERS, 
KILL YOU! 1 WANT THEM! 1 
AIN'T NEVER GOING BACK! 

YOU'RE IN MY WAY, SPIRIT! 


5% YEARS DOES SOMETHING SAY YOUR 


WELL, WHAT'RE YOU I--I AIN'T N-NO \ IPSNAP EM ON! 

WAITING FOR, SCHOOL- KILLER! + 1--q--) ff TM LICKED! 

BOY? APPLAUSE?7? CAN'T DO IT!! THERE'S 
SHOOT! YOUR MAN! 


HIM? -- THE WARDEN? AM 1? GO BACK OVER THE CASE -- HE WAS 
SPIRIT -- YOU'RE ; IN LOVE WITH MIDGE BEFORE SHE MARRIED 
BATTY/ A SCHOOLBOY! WHEN SCHOOLBOY GOT IN ALITTLE 
[ JAM WITH THE BANK HE WORKED FOR, THE 


WARDEN, THEN AN AMBITIOUS ASSISTANT D.A., 

RAILROADED HIM TO THE PEN --AND WHEN HE 
BECAME WARDEN, HE REFUSED SCHOOLBOY A 
RIGHTFUL PARDON -- HE'S TAKEN AN AWFUL 


} REVENGE! -- ASK HIM!! 


A 


JUNE 18, 1940 ACTION 
Mystery 
January 31 1943 ADVENTURE 


Mu ST A MOMENT, READER! BEFORE YOU CHUCKLE AT 
DOLAN'S PLIGHT, ANSWER ME THIS -- CAN YOU PROVE WHERE 
YOU WERE THREE YEARS AGO --ON THE NIGHT OF JUNE 18TH? 


IN THE OFFICE OF POLICE COMMISSIONER I PLAY CHECKERS, WW SOMETHING BAD'S 

DOLAN --- SPIRIT, MY LAD-- GOING TO HAPPEN-- 
THERE -- STOP HOOKING YOU ONLY PLAY _J7 IT ALWays DOES WHEN 

IT'S SAFE -- THE EVIDENCE )) LiKE THE CANARY AT THEM! YOU GET GOOD-NATURED! 


I'LL USE TO SMASH THAT ATE THE CAT 


TUCKY FARR’S GANG, AND COME ON! DO 
ONCE AND FOR ALL! WE PLAY CHECKERS PA 
TONIGHT OR DON'T WE? \ / 
f — 


7 wHaTever IT 1s, BUT COMMISSIONER, DO-DO! YOU DARLING 


R 


KELLY, THE ANSWER THIS DAME CLAIMS --?? -j \ DO-DO! I KNEW I'D 
IS NO! I'M THROUGH F ae Fp. 
FOR THE DAY AND -- ¥, 


4 ais 
ar 


FIND ME, You CRAZY 
FEMALE? I DIDN'T 
KNOW ANYBODY 
EVER LOST me!! 


DARE DENY YOU KN 
YOUR OWN WIFE?? 


WHY, IT’S MRS. DOLAN, 
OF COURSE! BUT 
YOU CALLED ME 
HONEY-BUN AND 

I L-LOVED IT/ 


TEE-HEE! OH, DO-DO, 
YOU'RE JUST THE 


WHO AM 1?? WHY, DO-DO, DO you 
Ow a vou 


w-w-~ EEEOW! 


THE SAME OLD 


ISN'T Do-po VA 
TEASE, SPIRIT? 


ON #72? 
QUIT CALLING 
me DO-DO! 


WHO THE #4@ 


WE'VE M-MEANT 


RELAX, DOLAN! LET'S 
GET THIS STRAIGHT, 
MISS --OR MRS! HOW 
LONG DO YOU --ER-- 
THINK YOU'VE BEEN 

DOLAN'S WIFE? 


AND AFTER ALL - SOB-- 


EVEN KNOW. 
YouR NAME! 


\/HOW LONG? WHY 


SINCE THE NIGHT HE 

MARRIED ME THREE 4 

YEARS AGO, JUNE 18, 
1940! 


(AH-HA-A-A! BUT I'VE KNOWN I [/ AFTER OUR WEDDING, HE 
DOLAN INTIMATELY MUCH L-LEFT ME AND N-NEVER 
LONGER THAN THAT AND CAME BACK! AND I WAS, 
THERE'S NEVER BEEN fad J-TOO SENSITIVE T-TO 
ANY WIFE AROUND --- FOLLOW HIM, UNTIL I 
OF GOT DESPERATE!!! 
C-COURSE 
NOT--SOB-- 


OF ALL THE O40 19911 NERVE -- 
CLAIMING T MARRIED HER THREE 
YEARS AGO! I OUGHTA HAD 
HER PINCHED --- 
I CAN 


UNDERSTAND YOUR 
SENSITIVE RE- 
LUCTANCE, DO-Do! 


a 


ANY MORE CRACKS 


A BLACKMAIL RACKET, HAH? 
GET OUT AND 
STAY our! OOOH -- SOB-- 
DO-DO! you 
CAN'T - 


NOW I WILL BEAT THE 
PANTS OFFA YOU AT 
CHECKERS! COME 


OKAY, 
CASANOVA- 


HE WENT TO HELP YOUR 


OUTA YOU AN--- WIFE CARRY HER TRUNKS 


HEY! WHERE'S 


TO YOUR HOUSE! 


Lf NOW RESTRAIN GAH-H-H! IN ALL THE YEARS 
YOURSELF, LOTHARIO!/) { I'VE LIVED, THIS'LL BE THE 
DON'T DO'ANYTHING FIRST TIME I EVER 

SPANKED A woman! 


OH-H, HEL-LO, 
DO-DO DARLING! 

COME RIGHT IN 
AND MEET MY BABY 

BROTHERS--- 


SAMMY! CHARLIE! HI'YA, DOUGH-HEAD? 
SAY HELLO TO YOUR YEockK --YEOCK!! 
BIG BROTHER, DO-DO, 
Boys --- 1S DAT HIS FACE 

OR IS HE BREAKIN’ 
ITIN FOR A FRIEND? 


AND THIS IS THAT WONDERFUL EXCUSE ME-- 
SPIRIT DO-DO TOLD MEI - MY SHOE-LACE-- 
ME SO MUCH ABOUT! g 4 


so YOU YOU BET I NOW WAIT WE'LL DO THIS LEGAL! SOB! ALL RIGHT, 
DO, WINDY-- A MINUTE--4 T/M CALLIN'A SQUAD OF DO-DO!! W-WE 
Dyas MY BOYS TO HANDLE KNOW WHEN WE'RE 
e's Or; THESE WISE GUYS--- NOT WANTED/! 


NOW YOU'RE GETTING OOH, THAT MUST BE J] [ REPORTERS? V Y-YES! I THOUGHT YJ 
SMART! GIVE ME THE THE REPORTERS-- * 8 THEY'D WANT PICTURES 
OF OUR HAPPY REUNION-- 
WHO'S THAT? G-GO AHEAD ~AND CALL 


THE POLICE-- 


I WAS EVEN GOING TO HEY, COMMISSIONER! 
LET THEM PH-PHOTOGRAPH LET US IN// IT'S TI 
OUR MARRIAGE LICENSE --- J ES: 
a 


S 


Yy 


JUNE 18, 1940--DOLAN AND || | THEY'VE GOT ) TLL BREAK )| 
AGNES ARTHUR! MARRIED THIS-- I'LL 
By A JUSTICE OF THE OUT TOO / GAH! I'M GLAD 
PEACE AT - u LATE! / ELLEN'S AWAY 
3 VISITING, THIS WEEK! 


J \F YOU CAN'T 
PROVE WHERE 
YOU WERE, 

YOU'RE JAMMED 
UP PLENTY! 


I DON'T KNOW, I_WOULDN'T KNOW, DADDY! ; 
COMMISSIONER! OUR THAT’S THE MONTH T DON! ASK ME! 


RECORDS FOR 1940 SPENT OUT WEST! AH_GOT A STRICKLY 


WERE BURNED INA XS 2 SIX-MONTHS 
FIRE -- REMEMBER? ; MEMORY! 


THREE YEARS AGO? 
HECK, T CAN'T aire ate oy: 
WHERE I WAS ; AHEM! MY RECORDS SHOW 
SATURDAY NIGHT! —# THAT ON THE NIGHT OF 
JUNE 18, 1940, I DID JOIN IN 
WEDLOCK ONE AGNES ARTHUR 
AND ONE 


THERE ISN'T A SCRAP OF MAKE THAT NEWSPAPERS'LL GO TO }} KNOW You SO 
EVIDENCE TO SHOW WHER PHONEY TOWN ON ME! ILL BE_/ WELL, I'D EVEN 
I WAS THAT NIGHT! MARRIAGE STICK LAUGHED OUTA MY BE SUSPICIOUS 
IN ANY COURT, ¢ JOB, OSTRACIZED MYSELF!! 
A FROM SOCIETY--- 


SPIRIT, THIS IS HORRIBLE! Ge Sat) DON'T 1 KNOW IT-- THE IF I DIDN'T 
E 


7 WHY THE TO CHANGE 
WE NAILED HANDKERCHIEF?) MY VOICE! 
THE COFFIN AT THIS THE 
GANG! IN APRIL] | WRONG WAY! TUCKY FARR'S 
I TOOK MY I'VE GOT AN NIGHT CLUB--- 
VACATION 


TUCKY? GET THIS FAST! YEAH? HOW'S WAe SHE says 
GOT A MESSAGE FROM SHE MAKIN’ OUT? TO RUSH RIGHT OVER! 
——1. DID THE GAG GO THE OLD GOAT'S READY 
| OVER OKAY?7? TOC HAND OVER THE 
EVIDENCE AGAINST 
YOUR MoB!! 


SEE HOW YUH FT TUCKY HAD INFLUENCE] | EVERYTHING WITHOUT REALIZING IT! 
FIGGERED IT, § ENOUGH TO BUY OFF A IT WAS A GAG TO TLE 
SPIRIT! ! JUSTICE OF THE PEACE BLOCK YOUR BLOCK HIM 
OR DIG UPA DATE HE WAS PROSECUTION 
SURE YOU COULDN'T OF HIS MOB!! 
DISPROVE! 


1 STILL DON'T Wreasy! Nosopy BuT [SO 1 MADE THAT CALL AND HE Ge 


8-BUT You 
= wa TOLD me : ! 
TUCKY! WHAT'RE YOU J TO COME! You UP! HE'S WISE--_/ BUT THAT AIN'T 
DOING HERE? YOU SAID THAT FORGED EEEEEK! THE HALF OF 
BIG APE, DO YOU MARRIAGE LICENSE ! a WE GOT THE 
WANNA QUEER HAD HIM READY TO RL CENSE-- 
KICK THROUGH-- 


VE GOTA 's] [THAT'S WHAT I \ @A Sc 227 


we ¢ 


DICTAPHONE THAT RECORDED CALL A CLEAN- IM STILL 


EVERY WORD YOU SPOKE! 
WHAT'RE YOU_/ REMEMBER 
LEMME OUTA GLOOMING WHERE I WAS , 
HERE! I 4 JUNE 18, 1940! 
WANT OUT! y a 


THE SPIRIT'S SUPER 
SCRAPPERS 
February 7 1943 


THE KIDS O' 
PHILADELPHIA DONE 
COLECT 80,000 pouNDS 
O' SCRAP AN’ THE 
KIDS IN BALTIMORE 
DONE COLLECT--- 


O.K. THEN 1S 
WE GONNA LET 
THIM BEAT US... 


NOW GIT OUT AN' 
FIGHT... REMEMBER 
Yo's A “THREE §" 
MAN... A SPIRITS 
SUPAH SCRAPPUH... 
SLAP A JAP WIF 

A HUNKO SCRAP! 


AH AM PUSSONILY 
PROUD O' YO'MEN! 
Yo! HAS DISTUFF 
FIGHTIN’ MEN 


LATER... AT WILDWOOD... Ke BUT... EF YO! THINK AH 

NOW, LOOK HERE, EBONY, I \ KIN STAY THE TREEMENDUS 
HEARTILY ENDORSE THE SCRAP JES FORCES WHICH AH HAVE 
DRIVE... HEAVEN KNOWS THIS UNLEASHED, YO'IS MISTAKEN! 
COUNTRY CERTAINLY NEEDS EVERY ‘AN HONEST THE DRIVE AM ON! 
BIT OF METAL IT CAN GET... BUT OPIN ses 

I FORBID THE USE OF MY NAME... 

YOU FORGET THAT I’M AN 

OUTLAW IN THE Eves 

OF THE PuBLic! 


SOME WISE PHILOSOPHER ONCE THIS WAY! THE 
POINTED OUT, "'... THE CURRENTS OF CAR'S JUST AROUND 
HUMAN EFFORT ARE FELT IN EVEN THE CORNER! p THIS TRAP 
THE REMOTEST ANCHORAGES OF THIS SO'S WE'D GIT 
WORLD...!| AND INDEED, BEHOLD CAUGHT... YOU'VE 
YE THE TRUTH OF (T/--- BEEN TRYIN! TO 

GET CONTROL OF 

: THIS MOB FER /| 
YEARS!--- 


NOTHIN’ 
CAN STOP US 
NOW! We'se 
DETERMINED 
TO COLLECK 
MO' SCRAP'N 

ANYONE 


HARRUMPH! WE AIN'T BEEN STEALIN! 
I'M THE City's 1 \| DOUGH! WE BEEN 


POLICE COMMISSIONER! SWIPIN’ GOLD! 


LATER... AT THE 
CITY HOSPITAL... 


YOU'RE DYING, 
SMELTER! TELL US I'VE CAUGHT ----~ 
WHO SHOT YOU! A COLD! LISSEN, AIT... GOLD SCRAP... 
= SPIRIT!..NOCKy's \IN A HOUSE ON 
You in TO NOTICE ONUV IONE 4 GOT A RACKET THAT] WATER FRONT... WE 
EAT MAN CANGETY J) SOUNDS LIKEA _/(COUGH) WE (COUGH) 
a (UHHHCOUGH ) 


KNOCKY -- AND MOVIE PLOT! ef WE 
THAT'S YOU, WE (UGH)-- 
Zz ial SPIRIT! 
wie 
vi 
= 


BUT MEAN MHILE... INEXORABLY 
AS FATE ITSELF, THE WAVE OF 
ENDEAVOR UNLEASHED BY EBONY, 
EBBS AND FLOWSON, UNMINOFUL 
OF THE EDDIES OF TRAGEDY LEFT 
IN ITS WAKE... 


MY BEAUTIFUL 
ANTIQUE GATE! 


YEH, AND MY 
GRILL PosTs! 


WHAT ARE A FEW OLD 
GATES OR SENTIMENTAL 
POSTS?.., THIS IS WAR/.. HOW 
H LITTLE TO GIVE FOR FREEDOM:! 
SHAME ON YOU FOR SUCH 
SELFISHNESS! 


AND THE SCRAP PILE GROWS 
HIGHER AS EBONY TRIES VAINLY 
TO STEM THE TIDE! 


SORRY, EBONY, 
WE'SE DETERMIN 


- TO DO OUR 
DUTY! 
—— 


IN EACH CASE SCRAP INDEED! 
A CARD WAS LEFT ] NOW AT LAST 
BEHIND SAYING THE SPIRIT'S 
THAT THE SCRAP 

METAL WAS TAKEN 

BY THE SPIRIT’S 

SUPER SCRAPPERS 


AN ENCORE! 
PERHAPS You'D 
BETTER STEP OUT 

Mi) ON THE BALCONY 
4 AND SAY SOMETHING 
" MORE! 


WHILE CLOUDS OF WRATH 
GATHER, MARSHALLED BY 
SENATOR McCURDLE!... 
WE'LL FORCE LEGISLATION! 
WE'LL HAVE THIS OUTLAW 
SPIRIT HANGED ! 


TELL SENATOR VV PLease! 

McCURDLE TO J NO RIOTING, 

COME OUT-- \\GENTLEMENS 

HE'S THE ScRap ) THE SENATOR 

COMMISSIONER / WILL MAKE 
IN THIS A SPEECH! 
DisTRicT! 


gil KN 


SHO' WAS NICE 
O' THE PEOPLE 
A TOHELP US... 
THIS SHO'IS 
A REAL HUNK 
O' IRON! 


Mh) 


=) 


MEANWHILE ,. ON THE RIVER-FRONT, 
TWO FAMILIAR FIGURES, AIDED BY 
THE DIM-OUT, REACH AN INCON- 
SPICUOUS OLD BUILDING UNSEEN... 
THEY HALT AT THE SOUND OF 
VOICES.... 


Nocky! 
THEY Gor 
SMELTER! 


TELEVISION UM ft feo. pum 
SET REVEALS -- AT TOD HO HUM HO WUM & 


o 
wn O| 


? 
} z < 
AND KNOCKY THROWS , 
THE SWITCH OF A . YES, WE'RE 
TRICK ELEVATOR --- LOOKIN' FoR LOOKING FOR 
‘4 | 


¥ = SOMETHIN’? 44 THE RAT WHO 
“al hf KILLED 
SMELTER! 


YOU'VE COME 
TO THE RIGHT 
PLACE, SPIRIT... 
HE'S IN THE 
NEXT ROOM... 


jORRY YOU DID 4 CHAIR DOWN, CHAIR PAINTED BLACK. 
THAT, CHUM!! i Spirit! NOW I KNOW WHAT 
SMELTER MEANT... 


(: YOu'LL BE TuT-Tur, PUT THAT GOLD... A SOLID GOLD 
Ss 


HM YOU WERE GOING TO 


HIS CHAI 
PRETTY KEEP THIS FURNITURE 
EAY --NO ONE'LL SUSPECT 


Bs THAT YOU'RE A 
\ GOLD HOARDER-- 


LOOKS LIKE OU MELT Bi --O.K. O.K.-- TLL TELL 
I'VE STUMBLED Li MELT DOWN I'LL SHOOT AGAIN! YA! ONLY I DION'T 
INTO SOMETHING THE GOLD, K- KEEP --- KILL SMELTER! --(T 
HOT!... THERE'S AWAY !! 

RE THAN a 
aoe THERE!!! SEE--1'M 


IN THIS! ] ON YER SIDE NOW... 


SMATTER? --- DIDJA HEAR YEAH ... THE 
DONTCHA BELIEVE THAT, GRIETY? SKUNK SQUEALIN' 
ME? I'M TELLIN! ON ME!... TILL 

\ FIX THEM 


Out!! SpiRIT! 
Rel OPEN THE 


DROP 'EM 
INTA THE 
MELTIN' GOLD! 


C'MON, 
GRIFTY! 
HE CAN'T 
HANG THERE 
FOREVER! , 


I DUNNO... ALL I 
WANNA DO NOW IS. 
GET OUT... DIDIA 
PUT THE STUFF IN 
THE JUNK ?-LIKE 

WE PLANNED?.. 


YEAH... THAT 
WAS A GREAT 
IDEA ... NO ONE'LL 
SUSPECT US 
WID AN OLD 
JUNK TRUCK 
FULLA BLACK 
FURNITURE! 


CARD... SEZ \IT? THAT'S THE 
"SPIRIT SUPAH | SPIRIT'S MOB! 
SCRAPPERS:", /"SCRAPPERS,” 
WHAT'S DIS? /SEE?? THEY GOT 
THE WHOLE PLACE 
SURROUNDED! ... 
ONLY THING TO 
DO Now |S TO 
GIT BACK IN AND 


SPIRIT! DON'T 
GO OFF AND 
LEAVE ME! 


I BEG YOUR PARDON: 


AIN'T, SUCKER! 

WE'RE HOLDIN' 
YOu FER 
HOSTAGE! 


THIS IS THE END OF THE 
LAST HALF! --- THE 
GAME'S OVER, BOYS! 


BUT FELLAHS! 
EVEN AFTUH YO’ 
KNOWS THAT 
THROUGH OUAH 
SCRAP COLLECTIN’ 
WE'SE BECOME 


AH C’N REELY 'PREECHIATE 
HOW MEN IN PUBLIC LIFE FEEL.. 


BUT WHIN COMMISSIONER 
DOLAN DONE FINE OUT HOw 
YO' SCRAPPED UP D'CROOKS‘ 
CAR, HE SENT HIS PUSSONAL 

CONGRATCHILASHIN! 


POOR SENATOR McCURDLE 
IS THE LAUGHINGSTOCK 
OF THE TOWN... REPORTED 
HIS BALCONY STOLEN BY ME... 
BUT LATER IT WAS FOUND IN 
A SCRAPHEAP-. ANDHES Z| 
SCRAP COMMISSIONER 
OF THIS DISTRICT, Too! 
HA! WHAT A HORSE ON HIM! 


| WE HAS DONE OUAH 
PART FO! DWAR EFFIRT... 
P NOW WE'SE GONNA 
REETURN TO QUA 
NAWMUL PUSSOOTS-- 


REELECTION 
CHANCES SURE 
AS ANYTHING! LIFTS AMAN 
UP -- THEN 
SLAPS HIM 


|/ AH HAVE DECIDED 
DEY STRUGGLE TOGIT THE NOT TO BECOME 
PUBLIC TO DO SOMETHIN’ FO’ < 


PRESIDINT OF THE 
THEIR BENEFIT... THEN WHIN 
IT'S ALL OVAH AN! EVVYTHIN'S 
SAFE, DEY GITS CALLED 
NAMES AN’ |S LEF’ 
FLAT... LIKE AH Wuz/! 


THE BROTHERHOOD OF 
SWIVETS 
February 14 1943 


YOU POOR PLEBEIAN OUT- \ 
LAW! I'M JUST A TRIFLE DISTINGUISHED RECORD 
TOO IMPORTANT TO DALLY ] JAS POLICE COMMISSIONER, 
WITH THE LIKES OF YOU! b I'M BEING INITIATED 4 
TONIGHT INTO THE BROTHER 


nd...” 
MR. W. SHAKESPEARE, YOU 
SAID A MOUTHFUL! 
Tome WITH US FOR A 
QUIET EVENING IN 
WILDWOOD CEMETERY-- 


AND 
DON'T FORGET THE 
SMELLING SALTS! 


NOW GET GOING! 
THE INITIATION 


COMING! 


HE'S HEADIN’) YOP! KINDA 
FOR WILD- |CONVENIENT, 
Woop! WE'LL / POLAN GOING 
CALL THE “TOA GRAVE- 
CHIEF, AND--) YARD UNDER 
HIS OWN POWER] 
HUH? 


THEY'RE PUTTIN’ 
ON SHEETS, CHIEF! 
READY TO START 

INITIATING HIM! 


HA-HA! WITH 
YOU, THE SWIVETS 


OMMITTEE'S MF WON'T NEED A 
+ 4 [{ LODGE GOAT! 


OKAY ! 
IN ON THEM 
AND TAKE OVER! 


COMMISSIONER! SEARCH FOR 
THE TOMBSTONE OF RIGGER 
MORTIS, THE FIRST GRAND 
POTENTATE OF THE SWIVETS, 
COPY THE EPITAPH AND 
BRING IT BACK! 


SIMPLE FOR ONE 
OF MY SKILL IN 
FINDING EVIDENCE! 


DROP 


VIM READY, VY COME, YOUR 
1) FIRST ‘STOP IS 

WILDWOOD 

i CEMETERY! 


HEAR THAT, BLUBBER? 
NOW'S THE CHANCE 
FOR THE MOB TO GET 
EVEN WITH DOLANS 


HERE HE COMES, 
BROTHER! ON WITH) * 
THE GHOST- es 
COSTUME! : 


HE'S COMING! MAKE )/ AHRRR! RASH 
LIKE YOU WAS A MORTAL, YER HOUR 
LODGE-MEMBER HAS STRUCKEN/ 
MAKIN’ LIKE A GHOST! 


THEY GOT HIM! 
HEADED FOR 
THE POND! 


PREPARE TO MEET \HMM! HAD ME 
YOUR FATE! BECUZ / STARTLED AT 
IT’S HORRIBLE ! FIRST == THIS 

MUST BE PART OF 
THE INITIATION! 


BUT OTHERS ARE ABROAD IN 
THE CEMETERY TONIGHT! DEY'S GHOS'ES— AN! 


OWOOP! Looxit Qe WHET Ea 
ALL DEM GHOS'ES/ F - 


1 
y, 


la 


COME WITH US, 
ACCURSED ONE--TO 
THE NETHERMOST 
REGIONS / 


GOOD! PUTON 
THESE GHOST-CLOTHES 
AND WELL FINISH 
THE JOB! 


I KNOW ALL ABOUT 
IT, EBONY! ANDI 
ALSO KNOW WHAT 
TO DO WITH THEM! 


DON'T TELL 


WE GOT ‘ 
! ME! LET ME 
HIM, Boss! GUESS? 


YOU ARE THE GHOST DOLAN, YOU BUTTED \/OF couRSE! 
OF RIGGER MORTIS, IN ONCE TOO OFTEN! /OF CouRSsE! 
FOUNDER OF THE YOU'RE GOING TO 

BROTHERHOOD OF s 

SWINETS | 


OKAY, BOYS! I'M DISAPPOINTED! I MIST’ SPIRIT BOSS, OF COURSE NOT 
WHEN I GIVE THOUGHT THEY'D COOK Yo' GWINE LET ‘EM }{ EBONY! HERE'S 
THE WORD, FILL [ UP SOMETHING REALLY. KILL PO' MISTAH 4 WHERE WE PULL 
HIM FULL OF CONVINCING! ONE OF THOSE 

) LAST-MINUTE 
he Rescues! 


HERE! THIS IS SUPPOSED To 
BE A SECRET INITIATION! 


mK 


K YOU MAKE ME DISGUSTED! SPIRIT'S GONE -- 
ALWAYS SPOILING MY FLIN! GOOD! THE INITIATION 
CAN PROCEED! gz 


INITIATION'S CALLED OFF! ) NEXT WEEK? OKAY, HEY, WAIT! IF I'M NOT 
THE MAGNIFICENT HIGH I'LL BE ON HAND! BEING INITIATED, WHAT 
IMPERATOR |S DETAINED ? 
UNAVOIDABLY! WE'LL AM I BEING? 
INITIATE YOU NEXT 


1 DUNNO WHAT WENT WRONG, ) SAY, ISN'T THERE BUT THOSE GHOST- 
BUT THIS PINEAPPLE WILL SOME MISTAKE? COSTUMES! I THOUGHT-=}| 


BUST ANY OTHER SLABS 
THAT POP UP!/ 


THE SHEETS AN’ SEVENTY-SECOND 
WHADDAYU SEE? STREET GANG! 


GIMME ROOM! AH 
DON’ LAK DIS KIND 
O' GAME!! 


T'LL SET THIS THING OFF \/ WHUT DIS BIZNESS 
UNDER YOU! — THAT'LL YO' FLING ON TOP 
BE THE GooD NIGHT, O'ME? 


BOOO! I'm 
HAUNTING YOU! 


HELP! CALL )/He'P Me OUTA || | NICE WORK, EBONY! NOTHING COME BACK, YOU FOOLS! 
THE COPS ¢ DIS SHEET, MIST’ }] | SCARES PEOPLE LIKE WHAT THEYRE LETTING DOLAN LOOSE! 
SPIRIT-BOSS! THEY DON'T EXPECT! 


TO GET DOLAN AND 
THE SPIRIT, TOO!! 


THEY'RE AFTER \/ YO'S RIGHT, 
uS! WE CAN'T GET | MIST’ DOLAN/! 
OUT OF THIS TRAP! 


NOW! FOLLOW THEM INTO 
THE SUNKEN ROAD: RUN 
THEM OVER!!! 


THE BOSS GANGSTER DROPPED 
THIS! I BROUGHT IT ALONG! 
now! 


WE GIVE IN! 
GET US TOJAIL 
BEFORE IT'S TOO) 


HELLO, HEADQUARTERS? DOLAN 
SPEAKING! SEND THE PATROL 
YOU SEE, I KNEW THEIR WHY DIDN'T you 
WAGON -- NO, THE AMBULANCE SCHEME FROM THE FiRST/ WARN ME AT 
NO, SEND BOTH !! 1 OVERHEARD THEM PLANNING 
TO MUSCLE IN ON THAT 
INITIATION ! 


I DIDN'T HAVE THE HEART, JUST ONE CONTINUOUS 
DOLAN! YOU WERE LOOKING hO!! ROUND OF FUN AND 
FORWARD TO AN EXCITING PLEASURE! 
EVENING -- AND I COULDN'T, 

DISAPPOINT you ! 


COMIC AUTOMATIC AUTHOR ACTION 
OOM Myptery 
SECTION February 21 1943 ADVENTURE 


The SPIRIT (<5) 


= — 
WILL EISNER 


we TO COMPLETE _HIS_ INVENTION -- OSCAR, THE 
AUTOMATIC AUTHOR!!! 


ALMOST FINISHED! YEARS OF 
STARVING - ENDURING 
INSULTS!! 


MY PET! My _BABY!! 
MY LOVELY, BEAUTIFUL 


T_D-DON'T D-D-DARE 
LOOK! IF IT DOESN'T 
WORK --T/LL DIE! 


I/ YEARS OF FILCHING FROM JUNK YJ 
PILES! N 
\ FIND THE 


OW, IF I COULD JUST 
RIGHT-SIZE SCREW- 


(T'S FINISHED! BUT WHAT IF 
IT DOESN'T WORK AFTER ALL 
THESE YEARS OF STRUGGLE? 


OH, MY/! A WHOLE 
NOVEL IN ONE HOUR- 
AND IT'S GOO 


BEFORE THE DAY WAS AN SWUNK?? WHAT'S) HE GROOAN! MY KID GoT 
Rinw- 


HOUR OLDE 
YOU/! WHAT HAVE WE DONE 
VE | 


OKAY, SEND HIM A N-NOVEL/ 
!! I CAN STAND AND IT'S 
ANYTH GoopD!! 


SWUNK! COME ALONG, OLD. 
MST RELL HAVE A BITE OF LUNCH 
AT. MY CLUB AND TALK 
THINGS OVER! ! 


MEASLES, THE MAID Quit, 
MY WIFE BURNED THE 
BREAKFAST AND MY 
MOTHER-IN-LAW IS COMING 
FOR A MONTH'S VISIT // 


L.TELL YOU, THE HERO 

CAN'T POSSIBLY 

WORK HIS WAY OUT 
OF THIS MESS-=- 


SWUNK! SWUNK!Y AH DLINNO, MIST! IN_ PLACE OF THE DINGY 
THE MAN MUST BE | SPIRIT BOSS, BUT GARRET --- 
QUINTUPLETS TO /HE SHO'MUS' HAVE 
A WRITE ALL THAT!/ A TEE-RIFIC 

WAS THE REMAGINATION/! J 

BEGINNING ( 

OF THE 

DELUGE! 


"OSCAR" 
WROTE 
TIRELESSLY 


BOSS, A GUY OUT 
HERE WANTSA HIRE 
A STENOG // 


I SHOULD LIKE TO SWUNK_STORY, 
EMPLOY AN AMANUENSIS, A 4 Yo' Does! 


HELLO? YES,... WHO OF ALL THE--! HE CAN'T 
OH, WILL EISNER?? YE: DO THAT TO US! I 
WHA-A-AT??7.... WOW. WON'T STAND FOR 


\/ MATTER? THE EDITOR JUST 
FIRED WILL EISNER AND 
GAVE THE JOB OF WRITING 


THE SPIRIT TO SWUNK AND 
HIS AUTOMATIC AUTHOR! 


EEOW! YOU MEAN 
US IS GONNA 
GET SHOVED AROUND 

F BY A ROBOT ?? 


MIST' SPIRIT 
BOSS! WHAT 


‘WAY, YOU Got _\/ AUTHORS 


OF ALL THE NERVE! A ‘ 
CROSS BETWEEN A WASHING HAVE YOU \WILL YUH! 
MACHINE AND A MODEL-T 

TELLING ME HOw TO \ THEY'RE { TROUBLES 

7 DOING OF MY 


SOLVE CRIMES! 


ELLEN 1S SECRETARY 
TO CICERO SWUNK! 
A DAUGHTER OF MINE 
NURSE-MAIDING A 
TALKING JUNK-HEAP/! 


LISTEN TO 'EM \/ PUFF! PLUIFF! yOu 
haber WHY DIDN" CAN'T BEAT UIP MEN 


YOU BREAK UP THE | -JUST BECAUSE 
MOB WITH YOUR _{THEIR--PUFF--FAMILIES 


NCOPS, DOLAN? ARE STARVING/! 


IT'S WORSE THAN 
THAT! THE OTHER 
AUTHORS ARE ALL 
STARVING BECALISE 
SWUNK SQUEEZED 
'EM OUT! THEY'RE 

GONNA LYNCH 

SWUNK - 


TROUBLE?? } AND A PIG- 
LIKE WHAT2/ HEADED 


DAUGHTER!! 


THIS IS AWFUL! 
THEY'LL LYNCH 
ELLEN FOR 
WORKING 

FOR HIM! 


SWUNK SWINDLED 

US! DOWN WITH 

THE AUTOMATIC 

AUTHOR! LYNCH 
‘EME 


PARDON LS! 
COMING THROUGH, 
PLEASE--- 


‘You CAN'T GO W/CORRECTION, 
IN HERE! WE'RE |X PA 
GONNA CRASH 
THIS DOOR IN 

A MINUTE!! 


THERE IS -- SNIFF -SNIFF/) THEY'RE 
BUT THEY'RE I SMELL--- / TRYING TO 


Ei MUST GENIUS BE 
 PERSECUTED??, 


THEN DROP A NICKEL IN YOUR WW] [/ BROKEN? LET'S SEE \| 

TIN TYPIST AND LET'S HAVE WHAT KIND OF TRIPE 

A SOLUTION -AND FAST! THE IT GROUND Ou’ 
FIRE'S GETTING HOTTER!! a YEEEOW! 


OSCAR WON'T WORK! 
HE WROTE HALF A PAGE 
AND STOPPED! H-HE'S 

BROKEN DOWN 


OKAY, GENIUS! You 
WERE GOING TO WRITE 
THE SPIRIT BETTER 
THAN WILL EISNER! 
LET'S SEE YOU FIGURE 
A Way OUT OF THIS 
S/uLPr 
DON'T WRITE IT! 
IT'S OSCAR! 


~ 


IF WE DON'T, 


ve AND MAKE |/NOW MAYBE E 
IT SNAPPY! WE'LL GET TH WELL BE 
SOLUTION// /\BURNED ALIVE! 


HAS FALLEN IN 
LOVE WITH ELLEN. /| BURNED ALIVE AND 
ELLEN MARRIES 
THE ROBOT//A4 


HERE'S THE REST OF 
THE SCRIPT FOR THIS 
SPIRIT YARN! NOW 
WE'LL SEE HOW WE 
ESCAPE... EEEEEOW!, 


SAVE US! YOU'VE 


SPIRIT! DO SOMETHING. 


K_GOT TO--- 


SHE'S YOUNG -IN LOVE 


WITH LIFE!/ 


WITH YOU 


THERE'D BE NO DANCING, 
OF HER HAPPINESS!!! SHE NOGAIETY!! SHE'D 
BE MISERABLE --- 


CAN'T MARRY YOU - A CREATURE 
OF TIN WITH A HEART OF 


SPIRIT, YOU SHHH! DON'T SWELL, BUT 
pip IT! HE'S )( DOANYTHING IT SAYS HERE 
WRITING TO UPSET IT JI? WE ESCAPE 
AGAIN // J BY A SECRET 

PASSAGE-- 


yo 
BOBO ITS HEY, EBONY! 
HEART-RENDING// fm UUSN'T THAT--2 


COMIC THE SPIRIT OF SPRING 


SECTION February 28 1943 


Ut 
SO YOU'RE GOING TO STUDY SOMETHING'S COOKING, SPIRIT? SO LONG, DOLAN! 
PAINTING! WHY, THE ONLY COME ON, LET ME IN ON IT! MAYBE I'LL DO YOUR 
THING YOU CAN I DION'T MEAN THAT ABOUT PORTRAIT SOME DAY! I 
DRAW IS A YOU NOT BEING ABLE TO GUARANTEE TO 

YOU WOULDN'T DRAW! WHY, THEY SAY IMPROVE YOUR FACE, 
MI\ND DRAWING EVEN DA VINCI WAS A ANYWAY ! 
YOURSELF THIS LITTLE WEAK AT 

\ammems, TIME, DOLAN! s 


THE SPIRIT ENROLLS IN THE VON GOGLE ART 
SCHOOL W. 


SURE, SURE! WHO Y'KIDDIN'? NOW 
ERE "TURKEY" WHELAN AND "DOG ONLY I WAS // SHADDUP AN' PAINT! THE 
EARS" McBRIDE ARE ALREADY STUDENTS 


THINKIN'.../ | TEACHER SAID DE WAY TO 
LOIN TO PAINT IS TO 
HEY! DOG-EARS! \/I SEEN HIM! SO WHAT? PAINT, DIDN'T HE? 
PIPE THE SPIRIT: /{ THE SPIRIT’S GOT A RIGHT, 
TO DE FINER TINGS IN 
LIFE JUST LIKE ANY- 
BODY ELSE! 


OH, IF DOLAN COULD WELL, YOU'VE BEEN AT ITA HAD TO FOLLOW HIM 
ONLY SEE THOSE TWO WEEK NOW! TIME YOU JUST TO FIND OUT 
MOBSTERS PLAYING AS LET ME IN ON IT, WHICH SCHOOL IT 
ARTISTS: AND THE WAY DON'T YOU THE TEACHER 
McBRIDE'S LAYING IT ON THINK? SAID TM MAKING 
FOR MY BENEFIT! 


GREAT STRIDES -- 
@ z 


BUT I'M NOT SO 
a 


Z 
Es, 8 
W 


HEAD DOWN, TURKEY! COULD BE THAT MAY T SEE YOU CERTAINLY, 

IT'S COMMISSIONER DOLAN! /STEPS HAD OUGHTA IN THE CORRIDOR PROFESSOR, 

LOOKS LIKE DE HEAT’S BE TAKEN! FOR A MOMENT, CERTAINLY! 
ON GOOD! SPIRIT? 


WHEN YOU CAME HERE, SPIRIT, | AND NOW EXACTLY! YOU SEE, MR. McBRIDE TELLS ME 

I ACCEPTED IN GOOD FAITH YOU DOUBT YOU'VE BEEN WATCHING HIM SO MUCH THAT 
YOUR STATEMENT THAT YOU MY IT MAKES HIM TOO NERVOUS TO PAINT! 
WANTED TO LEARN TO PAINT! MOTIVES! NOW I’M NOT CONCERNED WITH WHAT 

THE DESIRE TO CREATE MR. McBRIDE'S LIFE HAS BEEN UNTIL ACA] 
BEAUTIFUL THINGS LIES NOW, BUT AS A PAINTER HE |S 

DEEP IN MOST OFUS! DEFINITELY A GENILIS! 


7 
A GENIUS, I TELL YOU! LOOK "FINGERS" KELSEY AND 
AT THOSE COLORS --LOOK AT /} "PORKY" WILLIAMS! THE 
THE FEELING IN HIS WORK! PLOT THICKENS, AS THEY’ 
YOU CAN UNDERSTAND THAT E SAY IN THE COMICS! 

SUCH AN ARTIST MUST BE OR SINGING! 

LEFT TO WORK | YES, WHY DON'T Ree ES 

IN PEACE! YOU TRY OWN iF 


DIS JOINT 
5 é 
ms ME TO LEAVE SINGING? ER... MEAN 


Soe 

2 THE SCHOOL, , 
eX SUPPOSE! f "inal grat 
x ) 


NOW THIS LITTLE CANVAS.,. DONE 
BY ONE WHO IS AN UNKNOWN AT 
I PRESUME! ONE WITH A BIT OF THE MOMENT... BUT I ASSURE 
LIVE COLOR, I DARE SAY.., YOU IT'S A MASTERPIECE! BAD! WILL YOU 
SOMETHING TO BRIGHTEN STOCK? MR. McBRIDE'S WORK WILL / TAKE TWO HUNDRED 
YOUR HOME! COMMAND A FORTUNE BUCKS FOR IT? 
: SOMEDAY! 


WELL, OF COURSE THAT ISN'T 
VERY MUCH, BUT SINCE YOU 
GENTLEMEN SHOW SUCH 
APPRECIATION OF THE 
MERITS OF THIS WORK, 
I THINK... JUST 
AMINUTE, 
PROFESSOR... T'LL 
MAKE THAT THREE 
HUNDRED! 


HOLD IT, 
PROFESSOR, 


I HEARD NO SUCH THING! 
THAT PICTURE STAYS ON THE ) 
WALL UNTIL THE BIDDING 

IS OVER: 


YOU DON'T I THINK THAT'S 
MIND A A FAIR ENOUGH 
LITTLE Cel. 

COMPETITIVE 
BIDDING, DO 


WHAT'S DE BIG TAKE DAT 
IDEA, SPIRIT? YOU } PITCHER 
HOID HIM SELL IT DOWN, 

TO US FOR MISTER! 

FIVE HUNDRED! 


AND DON'T REACH 
FOR YOUR HEATER, 
PORKY! 


NOW IF YOU BOYS WERE 
GENTLEMEN, WE MIGHT HAVE 
SETTLED THIS QUIETLY... 


OF A RUMPUS IN DE HALL 
AND I HAVE A PRETTY 
GOOD IDEA ABOUT 
WHO ARE SOME , 
OF DE PARTIES 
INVOLVED! 


WELL, PROFESSOR, I 

GUESS MY BID 
TAKES THE 
PAINTING! 


I AM ASHAMED ESPECIALLY WHEN 
OF YOU, SPIRIT! AND) IT'S A COUPLE OF 


WUZ AN ARTIST! 7 BEEN ON THE 
LS FIGHTIN’ / RECEIVING END, 
TSK! TSK! EH, DOG-EARS? 


TOO BAD! TOO BAD THAT WE ALL 
HAVE TO BEHAVE IN SUCH ANIMAL 
FASHION! VIOLENCE IS SO 
REPUGNANT TO A TRULY 
ARTISTIC NATURE! 


HOW UNFORTUNATE THAT \ I TOLD YA WE 
THINGS DIDN'T WORK OUT /}WUZ TAKIN' LONG 
AS WE PLANNED! HURRY /CHANCES LETTIN’ 
OuT! HURRY OUT! DE SPIRIT HANG 
AROUND HERE! 


PIRIT! WHAT IN }/ POOR CHAP! I WAS \ 
THE WORLD... A BIT TOO HARSH IN 
CRITICIZING ONE OF HIS 
PAINTINGS! -- THE 
SENSITIVE SOUL 


FAINTED/ 


SO THE SPIRIT IS SPLUTTER ... WH... NOW MAYBE You'LL 


SENSITIVE, HUH? 
GET ME SOME 
WATER! 


WHAT'S THE LET ME IN ON IT, 
EH, SPIRIT? 


WHY... ER... YES, HE) COME q 
DID AFTER A OBSERVANT 
FASHION, VAN GOGLE | YOU ARE TODAY, 


DIDN'T 
WELL, DON'T LET THIS 
DISTURB YOU! IT SHOWED 
PROMISE, BUT STILL IT 
WAS ONLY THE WORK, 
OF A NOVICE! 


YOu SAID HE 


HE? / BEFORE YOU 
GET IN THIS 
MESS TOO DEEP 
AND WIND UP IN 
THE CLINK! 


FOLLOW THAT CAR 
AND DON'T LOSE 
SIGHT OF IT! 


AH, YOU WEAR A MASK 
TO DISGUISE YOUR 
IDENTITY! HOW CLEverR! 
AND THE FUNNY OLD DUC 
IS ONE OF YOUR 


AFTER A WILD CHASE THROLIGH THE CITY 


I COULDN'T HELP IT, BOSS! IM 


IT LOOKED THAT 


SURE T SAW HIM STOP IN FRONT/ WAY TO ME, TOO! 


OF THIS HOUSE, BUT NOW 
THERE'S NO CAR HERE! 


--I OUGHT 
TO TAKE THE MINX 
OVER MY KNEE ¢| 


BUT STAY HERE! I'M 
GOING INTO THAT 


COME, COME, MY FRIEND, 

YOU WON'T GET A HIGHER 

PRICE BY PRETENDING 
YOU DON'T KNOW 
WHAT I'M TALKING 


AND SPANK HER, 
CONFEDERATES, I ~ 
SUPPOSE! BUT 
WHERE'S THE ITEM? 


; | 
uit WA) 
Sen 
BUT THERE ARE 
SO MANY OF 
YOU ... JUST FOR 


THIS ONE 
TRANSACTION! 


THERE WON'T BE 

SO MANY -- AS SOON 
AS WE RUB OUT THE 
SPIRIT! TAKE CARE O/ 

DOLAN, KELSEY! 


SAID YOU 
SHOOK ENTRANCE 
WITH THE 


Ble CIEE 


rth 
a Ae’! 


DOLAN, YOU'RE 
TERRIFIC! 
RIGHT FROM 
THE HIP! 


THIS IS WHAT YOU WANTED 
TO BUY, EH, YOUNG LADy? 
SEE IF YOU CAN FIND 
SOME TURPENTINE, 


THAT'S RIGHT, DOLAN! THE 
LADY !S THE FENCE! AND 
McBRIDE AND WHELAN HAD 
TO TAKE AN ART COURSE 
SO THEY COULD KEEP AN 
EYE ON THE PICTURE! 


ANOTHER 

ART TREASURE 
FOR YOU, 
McBRIDE! 


FOUND THE TURPENTINE 
IN A STUDIO UPSTAIRS! 
THIS MUST BE 


«.. THEN TO AVOID SUSPICION, 

THEY HAD KELSEY BUY A 

PICTURE SUPPOSEDLY DONE 

BY ONE "DOG-EARS" McBRIDE/ 
RIGHT, KELSEY? 


I OWE VOU 
THIS ONE, THE 
WAY T 
FIGURE IT! 


"THE SPIRIT OF SPRING"! THAT'S THE 
MASTERPIECE THAT WAS STOLEN 
FROM THE COSMOPOLITAN 
MUSEUM! 


EXACTLY! THE BOYS 
HAD TO WAIT UNTIL THE 
HEAT WAS OFF BEFORE 
THEY COULD DISPOSE OF IT, 
SO THEY SMEARED THIS: 
PICTURE OVER IT AND 
KEPT IT IN VAN GOGLE's 
SCHOOL ! 


RIGHT! AN'IF YOU HADN'T 
BEEN AROUND, IT WOULDA 
WOIKED! 

I WHO'D EVER THINK 
THIS WAS THE SPIRIT-- 
WORKING WITH THIS. 
OLD IDIOT ?? 

AW WRK! 


@ 


Mes \\V YOULL Get AT 


\ LEAST TEN 


MY COLLEGE CLASS REUNION! 


STRANGE HOW FAMILIAR THEIR: 
L 


FACES...EVEN AFTER AL 
THESE YEARS... 


Dear Classmate: 

MO) You are hy 
h. y lavited Bae 
the Teuth Aunual 
Bunion of owr class, 


faldorf Towers... 
Dress Formal... 


CLASS REUNION 


March 7 1943 


“RAs IND «+ 
Mu ergTEADY ED"! 


pwarD p. STEAD, 

CLASS ae 
«OU 

usTEADY. ae LIKELY 


BET 9 SUCCEED! 


STRANGER STILL THAT THEY 
HAVEN'T FORGOTTEN MI 


I SHOULD HAVE KILLED 


OUT BECAUSE OF HIS SISTER, 
HE LOVED HER, TOO --CURSE 


ROGER RANDOLPH --"THE RAJ"! 
HIM FOR rai HE 


BILL BRANDE...HE ONLY STOOD " 
"ASK STEADY ED," EH? ASK ME? 
DID TO ME! — 


MARION! YES, THEY ALL LOVED 
HER... L OUGHT TO KNOW! HIS BLASTED BLACK SOUL! 


I WOULD HAVE KILLED RAJ BUT FOR YOU, 
DENNY! .... IN THIS BOOK WE WERE 
SIDE BY SIDE, AND SO WE WERE 


“ROGER KNEW I HATED HIM FOR LYING TO 
MARION ABOUT ME IRNING HER AGAINST HONORABLE ! I 
ME WON'T TELL YOU! 
PSST! ED! 
WHAT'S THE ANSWER 
TO THE FIRST 
QUESTION? 


I KNOW, I KNOW! 
BUT IF YOU DON'T, 
I'LL FLUNK OuT! I 
WON'T GRADUATE! 
ED! HAVE A HEART! 
PLEASE, ED --- 


“WHAT MADE ME GIVE IN TO HIM, I'LL NEVER 
KNOW! BUT I SCRIBBLED MV ANSWER AND 


"IT'LL NEVER FORGET YOU, ED,'... BUT LATER, 
SLIPPED IT TOHIM...! 


AFTER THE EXAM, IN THE SUGAR BOWL - 
BUT MARION, YOU WITH YOU? DON 
PROMISE TO GO TO MAKE ME LAUGH... 
THE PROM WITH ME--)| NOT AFTER WHAT 


RAJ'S TOLD ME 
ABOUT You! 


MR. STEAD! 


REPORT TO 
! 
BOTH OF THESE PAPERS SHOW COPIED FROM: MEL 1 


1 Tse sal 
THE SAME ERRORS! OBVIOUSLY, kesdadal aiid el oregeel 
ONE OF YOU COPIED! SPEAK = 
UP -- THIS 1S SERIOUS! 


"IT DIDN'T TAKE THE DEAN LONG TO MAKE UP 
HIS MIND... IN FACT, AS I REMEMBER, IT TOOK 
HIM ONLY FIVE MINUTES..." 


I DON'T KNOW 
MR. STEAD, YOU WILL PACK YOUR : 4 HOW I EVER COULD 
THINGS AND BE OFF THE COLLEGE eile Q 


HAVE LIKED HIM! 
GROUNDS WITHIN THE HOUR! 


ED! NO! No! 
AGG-GHH! 


WHY DID you 
STOP ME?! 


YES... I OWE A LOT TO DENNY COLT! 

WONDER ... HOW HE IS... 1F HE'S 

CHANGED? IT WOULD BE SWELL 
EE HIM AGAIN --- 


TOWER 


HA-HA-HA! 
WELL, IF IT ISN'T 
"STEADY ED‘- 
THE CLASS 
SCHOLAR -- MOST 
LIKELY TO 
SUCCEED! -- 
xi \ 


AND SO WE TURN TO THE WALDORF 


LET'S BESEATED, ) OKAY, RAJ! 

CLASSMATES! “--GEE, THIS'S | 'RAY FoR 
LIKE THE OLD t 
DAYS, EH? 


HA-HA! SO WHAT? NEVER 
LIKED EITHER OF THEM! 
HERE'S TO THE REST 

OF ---OH! yOu! 


INTRUDING, 
GENTLEMEN ? 


NO! DON'T 
G-GO IF YOu GO, ED!-- NO 
D-DON'T HARD FEELINGS! 


{ WANT ME! TELL ME... WHAT 


LINE ARE You 
IN? 


NICE OF YOU BOYS TO 
INVITE ME... THANK 
YOU VERY MUCH... 
WHY -- WH-WHAT'S 
THE MATTER? -- 


THANKS, RAJ! 

I REALLY WOULD 

LIKE TO STAY-- 
1--I --- 


WELL --ER--AH-- AFTER I WAS EX---I MEAN, BEG PARDON...OH, You 1 
AFTER I LEFT SCHOOL, I DRIFTED INTO 
THE SALVAGE BUSINESS... 


COLLEGE MEN WITH YOUR PRANKS! 
SALVAGE--? BUT YOU MUST ADMIT THAT PARKING 
YOU WERE GOING TO A DIRTY OLD JUNK WAGON BEFORE 
{Y BE A CHEMICAL ENGINEER, THE HOTEL IS GOING TOO FAR... 
YA F ED! IF YOU GRADUATED, HARRUMPH! 

I MEAN... HA-HA! 


FROM THE DOORMAN'S I GET IT NOW! SALVAGE-- 
DESCRIPTION, YOU, SIR, ARE EH? -- HE'S NOTHING BUT 
RESPONSIBLE! WILL YOU A JUNK MAN! LOOK AT y 
PLEASE SEE THAT THE HIS FACE ---A DEAD 
WAGON |S REMOVE--- ba. GIVE-AWAY ! 

WHY, WHAT'S WRONG? 


“STEADY ED"... THE JUNK MAN! HUH -- 2? WH-WHO--OH! 
HEH-HEH! THE WAY HE BACKED E DENNY COLT! 
OUT OF HERE! -- HIS VOICE! 


YOU CERTAINLY “BUT 'S D-DEAD! 
ARE A CARD, 5 HE'S bP. 


CERTAINLY GOT Pau BAY: 
DEM SCARED, 
MIST’ SPIRIT 


NO... NOT DENNY COLT! eu / SQUAT! AND EBON TONIGHT, RAJ, AND A LONG 
NEVER HEARD OF GO BACK AND BRING IN TIME AGO... YOU COMMITTED 
HIM! JUST THE--- THAT GENTLEMA A GREAT WRONG! 

( YASSUH! You's TENCE 


I--I ... WH-WHAT ARE YOu AND YOU, BILL BRANDE...| | AND THE REST OF YOU, ALLOWING 
G-GOING TO D-DO, A DRAFT DODGER! YOURSELVES TO BE LED BY THESE 
SPIRIT? LETTING OTHERS CONNIVING, SCHEMING CHEATS / 


OPERATOR -- GOUGING SIT HOME REAPING 
THE POOR, RAISING PROFITS! 
PRICES --- YOLI'RE 
A TRAITOR! 


YOU KNOW THIS MAN, T YOU KNEW HIM WELL ENOUGH 
SEE.... I SAID SQUAT! TO HUMILIATE HIM! YOU LAUGHED 
... COME HERE, ED! AT HIM! --SNEERED! MADE YOU 
FEEL GOOD, DIDN'T JT? BuT YOu 

ONLY THOUGHT YOu KNEW 


BEFORE I TURN SOMEOF NOW, YOU SMART 
YOU OVER TO THE PROPER GUYS -- TAKE A LOOK 
AUTHORITIES, I HAVE AT THIS! -- AND 
SOMETHING TO SHOW You! THEN LISTEN -- 
GIVE ME THAT PAPER YOU'VE 

JUST RECEIVED, ED --- 


FROM THE PRESIDENT, I QUOTE: "FOR SERVICE ) CONGRESSIONAL 

TO HIS COUNTRY BEYOND AND ABOVE THE CALL MEDAL OF 

OF DUTY, WHILE PURSUING HIS MISSION AS 4] HONOR! 

AMBULANCE DRIVER IN NORTH AFRICA, I DO 2 
HEREBY AWARD TO EDWARD R. STEAD, THE-- 


Pray tl 


COMIC BYRON'S MEMOIRS 


SECTION March 14 1943 


a 
i 


THOUSAND CRIMES have started this way-- 

simply, grimly!!... and a thousand times have the 
police arrested the butler, maid, janitor, and the ice 
man... All scientifically deduced! Yet, when they 
get the REAL killer --"in the end"-- it is NOT 
by pure science. WHY? Because crime and its 
detection is a fine art. In crime, two and two do 
not always make four,and evidence cannot always be 
measured by inches or feet! 


ANY SUSPECTS THE KILLER LEFT FEW HELLO, DOLAN! 
ON THIS MURDER, CLUES, BUT THE FOOTMARKS FOR ONCE YOU GoT 
COMMISSIONER HERE AHEAD OF 


PRINTS, SO HE Mu 
WORN GLOVES -- EH?? 


LET’S NOT FOOL AROUND! NO? BUT WASN'T OF COURSE! THE PAPERS \ THAT RARE BOOK 
THIS IS SERIOUS! I'M UP HE CROCKER, THE SAID LAST WEEK THAT HE'D] WOULD BE 
A CREEK! -- NO SUSPECTS-- JUST SECURED A VOLUME VALUABLE! 
OF BYRON'S MEMOIRS - 
ONE OF THE ONLY FOUR 
COPIES KNOWN TO 
EXIST! BUT HOW. 2? 


BY THUNDER! THERE'S NO THIS PHONE CALL COMMISSIONER, THIS IS JOHN GARVEY, 
SIGN OF THAT BYRON BOOK! 1S FOR YOu, THE BOOK DEALER! CAN YOU COME 
SPIRIT, MAYBE YOU'VE GOT DOLAN! AT_ONCE? T CAN TELL YOU 
SOMETHING THERE! SOMETHING ABOUT THE 
CROCKER MURDER! 


YOU'RE GARVEY, 
THE BOOK 
DEALER? 


THE KILLING OF POOR 

CROCKER! HE OWNED ONE 

OF THE FOUR BYRON BOOKS 
-* L OWN ANOTHER --- 


THERE'S A LEGEND THAT THIS BOOK 
WAS SUPPOSED TO HAVE BEEN 
CURSED BY LORD BYRON! HE 
DIDN'T WANT IT PUBLISHED! 
PERHAPS THE CURSE JS 
COMING TRUE! 


SOMEONE 
OUTSIDE? 


THIS MURDER 
INVESTIGATION! 


HOW DID YOU 
KNOW OF THE 


MONTOUR CALLED ME 
ABOUT IT! HEOWNS A 


--AND KILDEW OWNS THE 
FOURTH! MONTOUR THINKS 
WE SHOULD ALL MEET 
HERE AND DEMAND 
PROTECTION! 


AFTER IT HAPPENED, 
MR. GARVEY? 


THE CURSE 
IS STRIKING 
AGAIN 


FIRST CURSE 
I EVER 

HEARD OF 

THAT PACKED 
A GUN! 


SHOT THROUGH HE WAS SUPPOSED TO AHEM... I SAY, COMMISSIONER... 
THE HEART! BRING HIS RARE BYRON IF YOU WISH TO QUESTION ME, 
DO IT QUICKLY! I'VE OTHER 
THINGS TO DO!... MY 
NAME'S MONTOUR..- 


] THE SAME STRIDE! 
THE GIANT KILLER 


STRUCK AGAIN! 
vou 
a | i) 
/ 
re | . 


MONTOUR?... HMMM» ER. GO AHEAD--SAY IT!... MONTOUR! KILDEW'S 
I'M AFRAID WE'RE NOT YOU'RE NOT LOOKING BEEN MURDERED, TOO 
LOOKING FOR --- FOR A TINY SQUIRT! DON'T YOU UNDERST/ 
PEOPLE ARE ALWAYS 
SAYING IT... I'M USED 


NO! NOJ!.., TLL GET LEND ME Your Copy, 
GooD GRIEF!) THE ene A SECOND MR. MONTOUR! I 
‘ y OOK GONE! WANT TO READ THIS 
THE CURSE BOOK THAT CAUSES 


MEMOIRS IN PEOPLE TO DIE OF 
EXISTENCE / LEAD POISONING! 
Za 


SORRY, MR. SPIRIT -- BESIDES, WITH TWO OF THE 
1 DON'T DARE! / FOUR BOOKS GONE, THIS 
THE CURSE, YOU A COPY IS TWICE AS VALUABLE 


BUT IF THERE'S A CURSE, 
IT WILL NOW INVOLVE HIM! } I'M TAKING THIS TO 


OFFICE! I'M GOING 
TO READ IT 
Alt ALone! 


PARTICULARLY WANT 


TAKE MINE! 1 --1 DON'T 
IT AROUND! 


+ AND, IN THE 
PRIVATE ENTRANCE 
BELOW... 


previ) 


HALT!! or 
AH'LL ARREST YO! 
IN THE NAME 

O' THE LAW! 
wa 


ALL THE EVIDENCE 1S PERFECTI.., 
LONG STEPS... BIG MAN... NO 
PRINTS ... GLOVES... SIMPLE 
ARITHMETIC... TWO AND 
TWO MAKES FOUR --- /_ 


ALL THAT T NEED FOR 
THE FINAL SOLUTION 
IS RIGHT HERE --- 


YOU'VE DONE ENOUGH GOLLY, MIST’ SPIRIT \ NOT QUITE, 

FOR TODAY, LITTLE MAN! BOSS -- YOU DONE JEBONY: THESE 
BUSTED HIM LOOSE / ARE ONLY 
F'UM HIS LAIGS! STILTS! 


THE KILLER'S A LET'S LEAVE THE 
MIDGET NAMED GUN OUT OF THIS, 
MONTOUR! SHALL WE? 
Gz XO! #!! 
, 


TRY TO KILL YOU --AND /I WAS PRETTY 
SURE FROM THE 
TAR ro 


H TO LEAVE HIM WITH THE 
ONLY COPY IN EXISTENCE! 
IT WOULD BE WORTH 
A FORTUNE! 


OH, HELLO, DOLAN! 
I'VE GOT A 
MURDERER 


WHAT'S ALL THIS 
HURLY -BURLY 


HE KNEW ABOUT THE FIRST MURDER,AND 
CALLED THE OTHERS TOGETHER, HOPING TO 
KILL THEM, TOO! THEN HE COULD 
DESTROY THEIR COPIES Shae 
OF THE BYRON BOOK! WANT TO DO 

THAT? 


YOU'LL HAVE TO LET GO 

OF IT FOR A WHILE, DOLAN! 

THEY WANT IT AS AN 

EXHIBIT AT MONTOUR'S 
TRIAL! 


ACTION 
ysiery 
ADVENTURE 


ch 21 1943 


SAUL TAYLOR 


Mar 


C 
> 
ea 


TS 
iy « 


CONFOUND IT! YOU OUGHT SPIRIT, SOMEDAY 1'M 
LEARN TO USE DOORS -- GOING TO LOSE MY 
LIKE OTHER PEOPLE! TEMPER AND TURN 
YOU IN! ... 


SAID YOU D THIS! 
WANTED REA 


TO SEE 
ME? 


HMMM! QLD MAN) HE WANTS 
TAYLOR THINKS | SOMEBODY 
SOMEBODY IS /TO MURDER 
GOING TO HIM! AND THATS 
MURDER NOT THE HALE 


HE EXPECTS ! HE’ I’M DUE AT TAYLOR'S 
ME TO HELP HOUSE IN HALF AN 
HiM DO IT! ? RELATIVES MURDER HiIM-- Hour! I WANT yOu 

SO I CAN CATCH THE TO BE THERE --JjuST 
MURDERER AFTER HE'S IN CASE ANYTHING 
DONE !T! GOES WRONG! 


TM GOING TO KEEP OLD TAYLOR Oe %s#H$@!!! 
FROM GETTING KILLED IN SPITE HE'S GONE 
OF HIMSELF! FRANKLY, SPIRIT, 
THERE'S NOBODY I'D RATHER 
HAVE ALONG THAN... 


SAUL TAYLOR'S HOUSE! 


THE SPIRIT WON'T 
BEAT ME THERE! 


COME IN! DON'T 
STAND THERE 
GAWKING! 


DON'T WORRY, MR. TAYLOR! 
YOU'LL BE SAFE WITH 
ME HERE -- 


YOU IDIOT! 
1 DON'T WANT 
YOU TO SAVE MY 
LIFE! T HAVEN'T 
LONG TO LIVE, 
ANYWAY ! 


COMMISSIONER DOLAN? 
MR. TAYLOR EXPECTS 
YOU IN THE LIBRARY-- 


YOU'RE LOOKING AT 
A DEAD MAN! -- 
SOMEONE IN THIS 
HOUSE |S GOING TO 
MURDER ME 
TONIGHT! 


I WANT YOU TO PUNISH MY 
MURDERER! ANY ONE OF THOSE 
WORTHLESS RELATIVES OF MINE 
MIGHT KILL ME AFTER HE 
FINDS OUT WHAT I'M GOING 
TO DO! YOU'RE TO FIND OuT 
WHICH ONE DOES IT! 


LET THEM WAIT! THEY'LL FIND OuT SOON 
¥ | ENOUGH THAT THEY'VE NOTHING TO WAIT 
WAITING DOWNSTAIRS FOR! COMMISSIONER DOLAN, IM 
FOR YOU! THEY SEEMED GIVING MY MONEY TO PROFESSOR 
SPENCER TO ENDOW A CHAIR OF 
ANTHROPOLOGICAL RESEARCH! 


RELATIVES MURDER ME GOING TO CUT HIS RELATIVES 
= FOR IT! OFF WITHOUT A PENNY -- 
GIVING ALL HiS MONEY 


WHAT WILL YOUR THEY'LL PROBABLY DID YOU HEAR HIM? HE'S > 
TO A PROFESSOR !! 


HA-HA-HA! 


OUR FRIEND, PROFESSOR 
MAN TAYLOR'S A TO PROFESSOR SPENCER, MUST HAVE 
SCREWBALL! SPENCER ! REMARKABLE GIFTS OF 
PERSUASION! YOU SHOULD 
PAY MORE ATTENTION TO YOUR 
HOMEWORK, DOLAN/ LITTLE 
THINGS ARE SLIPPING BY 
YOU THESE DAYS! 


YOU CAN'T BE 
SERIOUS, 


NOW, WHAT MEANWHILE... NOW THAT YOU ALL 
DID a mao 


KNOW YOU'RE GOING LE 
TO BE DISINHERITED, I'M 


FATHER! 
INTERESTED TO KNOW i 


‘. YOUR REACTIONS! 
- i | 


CHARLES, YOU'VE YOU'D ONLY SQUANDER THE 

MARRIED FOR MONEY MONEY, EOMUND, AS YOU DID, 
AND NOW YOU LEARN THE REST! PROFESSOR 
YOUR WIFE HASN'T 

EVER SINCE YOU FAVOR OF A-- ANY! BETTER USE OF IT! /BY TH 

MARRIED CHARLES, } A MOUNTEBANK!, WAY, 

YOU'VE BEEN AS 

FEATHERBRAINED 4 

AS HE IS! 


HAVE YOU SEEN I'LL TAKE 
PROFESSOR CARE OF 
SPENCER? 


I HEARD A Noise! HE DIDN'T HAVE 
-- FOUND SOMEONE TIME TO TAKE 
TRYING TO OPEN ANYTHING! -- 
THE SAFE! H-HE NOTHING'S BEEN 
WORE A MASK! TOUCHED! 


HE WAS TALL -- THE WE'D BETTER JUST A MINUTE! SOMETHING 

ATHLETIC -- GOOD- SPIRIT! y TELL OLD SAUL I'VE GOT TO TELL 

LOOKING! -- WORE ABOUT THIS! MR. TAYLOR -- ~~ YOU 

A BLACK MASK--- ALONE ! HEARD HiM! 
OUTSIDE -- 
ALL OF you! 


4 


PROFESSOR SPENCER 
AND TRIED TO ROB You! 
HE --HE'S SOMEONE I 


DEAD! { \ I'M RUINED! TAYLOR'S 
MURDERED | \ BUMPED OFF WHILE I'M 
RIGHT UNDER IN THE SAME ROOM!... 
My Byes! i { BUT WHO COULD 
— / HAVE DONE IT? COULDN'T 


AHH! THE HERE ARE YOUR SUSPECTS, 
JACKALS COMMISSIONER! THEY ALL 
ARRIVE HAVE A GOOD, CONVINCING 


AT THE 
FEAST! 


ON 


THAT IS, EVERYONE HAD A GOOD | COMMISSIONER I HATE TO DO \/ THERE YOU GO! 
MOTIVE --EXCEPT PROFESSOR | DOLAN! IT DEMAND THIS, SPIRIT-- / OVERLOOKING 
SPENCER, HERE! WE STANDS / THAT YOU ARREST BUT I'VE LITTLE THINGS, 
TO LOSE ALL OF TAYLOR'S THIS MAN AT GOT TO AGAIN, DOLAN! 
MONEY! BECAUSE TAYLOR ONCE! ARREST 

WAS KILLED BEFORE HE 
| COULD GIVE HIS 


; MONEY AWAY! 


FOR INSTANCE, "PROFESSOR" 
SPENCER ISN'T A PROFESSOR 
AT ALL! HE'S JOHN RIGGS, A 
SMOOTH-WORKING 
CONFIDENCE 


SO SPENCER TRIED TO STEAL] | 
WHAT MONEY HE COULD -- 


AND SKIP!) WHEN THAT 


FAILED, HE MURDERED 
TAYLOR TO SAVE HIS 
OWN NECK: 


THERE'S YOUR CASE, DOLAN! 
A PARAFFIN TEST WILL 
PROVE HE FIRED THE 
SHOTS THAT KILLED 

SAUL TAYLOR! 


THE "PROFESSOR" COLLECTS 
FROM WEALTHY MEN! IT'S 
A NEAT LITTLE RACKET-- 
PROVIDED HE DOESN'T 
MILK HIS VICTIMS OF 

TOO MUCH!-- 


SAUL TAYLOR RUINED THINGS BY 
OFFERING TO DONATE HIS 
ENTIRE FORTUNE! THAT 
WOULD HAVE MEANT AN 
INVESTIGATION AND A 

LONG JAIL TERM! 44 


SORRY -- YOU'LL HAVE 

TO STAY IN AFTER 
SCHOOL -- ER-- 
"PROFESSOR"! 


DON'T TRY TO 
STOP ME! 


YOU WERE RIGHT! 
SPENCER'S THE 
KILLER! HOW 


I PICKED OFF 
YOUR DESK EARLIER 
THIS EVENING! 


ANDY HORGAN ACTION 


Mystery 


March 28 1943 ADVENTURE 


Aso RESTRICTING 
CONVENTIONS, BEYOND 

THE CONFUSION OF RED 

TAPE, RULES THE SPIRIT 

AS HE SMASHES CRIME 

BEYOND THE REACH 

OF THE LAW! 


WE FOUND GUNNER McGUIRE'S YOUR TELLING ME! } AH'O SHO’ \HEY, EBONY! 
BODY INACEMENT BLOCK AT BUT WE HAVEN'T LAK TO HAVE | YOU MUST BE 
THE BOTTOM OF THE RIVER BEEN ABLE TO PIN A CRACK AT / EATING 


YESTERDAY ... THAT'S . | | ANYTHING ON THAT } DAT MAN! LOTS OF 


NUMBER THREEFOR , . MOBSTER YET AND ITAMINS! fog 
THE MONTH! Z i I'M AFRAID WE a 
NEVER WILL! 7; 


C'MON, EBONY! I THINK 


I KNOW WHERE HORGAN } MIST’ 


HANGS OUT! YOU CAN 
> TO HIM! BOSS... I 


DIDN'T MEAN 
AH'D LAK TO HAVE 
DAT CRACK AT HIM 

TODAY EXACTLY... 


f BETTER SEE THE 
SAWBONES 
AFTER ALL! 


I DON'T KNOW ABOUT THAT, 
HORGAN / YOUR HEALTH ISA 
PRETTY UNCERTAIN BUSINESS! 

AS A MATTER OF FACT, I WOULDN'T 

BE SURPRISED IF YOU WERE 

TO DIE, ONE OF THESE 


WELL, BOSS, WE GOT NO YEAH! FROM NOW 
COMPETITION NOW, AN‘ ON, WE'RE IN 
WE'RE IN TH'CLEAR WITY, CLOVER! 
DE COPPERS! 
\> 
‘> 


HI, BOYS! DID I \OUTSIDE, T DIDN'T SAY I HAD! 

BARGE INONA |SPIRIT! I MERELY THOUGHT 
I'D INQUIRE ABOUT 
YOUR HEALTH! 


AIN'T DAT SWEET? 
DON'T LET My 
HEALTH WORRY 


NOW WHADDAYA SUPPOSE 
HE MEANT BY DAT? I THINK 
~ T'LL SEE THE DOC!... 


MIST’ SPIRIT BOSS, AH \ YOU CATCH ON 
GUESS YO' MEANT MIST'] FASTER THAN 
HORGAN IS GWINE TO /HE DOES, EBONY! YOU TWO RATS BECAME \ WE'RE NOT IN 
DIE IN DE ELECTRIC / ... BUT WE'LL HAVE BIG SHOT POLITICIANS YOUR CLASS ANY 
TO GET SOMETHING BECAUSE OF MY HELP! MORE, WALcoTT! 
ON HIM FIRST! DON'T FORGET THAT! IF YOU DON'T 
YOU CAN'T DO ME A FRIGHTEN 
LITTLE FAVOR NOW, us! 
YOU'LL BE SORRY! 


I DON'T, EH? WELL, YOU'LL HIYA, DOC! DIDN'T KNOW HELLO, ANDY: 
LEARN YOU CAN'T DOUBLE- YOU WUZ TREATIN' RATS COUPLE OF OLD 
CROSS ME! ... SHHH-H... FRIENDS OF 
SOMEBODY'S COMING IN/ YOURS, EH? 


YA TWO-FACED WARD-HEELERS | 
YOU'VE GOT PLENTY OF PROTECTION NICE GOING, 
RIGHT NOW ... WHAT WIT’ DEM FAT ANDY ! 
JOBS YA COPPED YOURSELVES... 
BUT SOMEDAY I'M PAYIN' YA OFF 
FOR CUTTIN' ME OUT OF DEM 
PAVIN' CONTRACTS! 
WE DON'T WANT 
ANY TROUBLE! 


HAVEN'T SEEN YOU, ANDY, BREATHE 

SINCE I TOOK THAT DEEPLY’... 

SLUG OUT OF YOUR HMMMM! 

SHOULDER: HOW'VE y, 
YOU BEEN? 


DAT AIN'T NUTTIN‘! TO JOKE ABOUT, 
YUH QUACK! IS IT TRUE? --- 
IS IT TRUE 7? 


ANDY, BUT YOU'RE A VERY 
SICK MAN! YOU HAVE 
\ ABOUT THIRTY DAYS 


TELL ME! --- 


YES, YOU FOOL! IT IMAGINE DAT! ME CROAKIN’ 
ISN'T MY FAULT! YOUR IN THOITY DAYS FROM BEIN'SICK! 
HEART'S ALL -- ME WHAT'S LIVED THROUGH 
USED UP! - - Hy ABOUT A HUNDRED 
f SHOOTIN'S!... 


YEAH! DAT'S WHAT THEY FOR ONCE, I DON'T 

THINK! I'M GONNA CROAK HAVE TO WORRY 

1 GUESS THEY ALWAYS --DAT'S DAT! ... BUT A LOT ABouT CoPPERS! 
O’ GUYS 1 DON'T LIKE ARE 


FIGURED YOU'D PAY THEM 
OFF FOR THAT DOUBLE CROSS COMIN’ ALONG WIT’ ME’... 


WHAT A LAUGH GREGG AND 
BRONSON'LL HAVE, EH, ANDY? 


NOTHING TO WORRY 


THEY GAVE OUR CROWD... AN' THEM TWO ARE FOIST 
BUT NOW THEY'LL HAVE ON ME LIST! 


; : ‘ib , 
BEX. EVENING, ai HAVIN’ A GOOD TIME ON 
HE RITZ CLUB... CHAMPAGNE, HUH? WHERE 
WOULD YOu EVER HAVE Got | LOOK. ANDY.- 
I" WHAT'S THE CHAMPAGNE IF IT HADN'T WE CAN 
BEEN FER ME? SO WHAT Bi 


E 
DO I GIT FER THANKS, FRIENDS! 
HUH? A RUN-AROUND! 
DAT'S WHAT! 


SuRE! SURE! WHY 
NOT?... WE'RE BOTH 
GOIN’ TO DE SAME 

PLACE... HAW- 


AND BRONSON'S 
GONNA JOIN 
us, TOO! 


«AND THEN HE SAID 
BRONSON WAS GOING 
TO JOIN THEM, TOO! 


MAY STILL BE 
A CHANCE TO 
SAVE 


ONE MURDER' 
YOUR QUOTA FOR 


IN COMMISSIONER DOLAN'S OFFICE .«- se, 
ANDY HORGAN'S KILLED )HE HAS \\AH'S STAYIN’ 
CHARLIE GREGG AT THE |NO ALIBI \CLOSE TO You 


RITZ CLUB/... PLENTY /THIS TIME, |MIST'SPIRIT 
OF WITNESSES! _/DOLAN! ... ss! A 


{ BUT Hees He 


I'M FINISHIN‘ 
THIS JOB, 
SPIRIT! wee 


NOW, LET'S 
NOT BE 
STUBBORN! 


SPIRIT, TAKE 
A LOOK AT 
THIS! 


YOU TAKE HIM IN, DOLAN! 
WALCOTT'S A NOTORIOUS 
GANGSTER DOCTOR! I 
THINK HIS CONNECTION 


WITH TONIGHT'S MURDER | 


WILL PUT HIM OUT OF 
BUSINESS! TLL PICK 


WHAT I DON'T GET, \ 
HORGAN, IS THIS NEW 
POLICY OF DOING YOUR 
KILLING IN PUBLIC... 
AFTER YEARS OF 
SECRECY! 


I'M NOT INTERESTED 

IN HORGAN, SPIRIT! 

NOW GET OUT OR 

T'LL CARVE YOU 
WITH THIS 


I'M GETTING 
OUT... BUT 


(T DOESN'T MATTER NOW, 
YOU O7t!SECM ... IM 
GONNA CROAK, SEE? DAT'S 
A LAUGH, HUH BET YOU 


THOUGHT YOU WUZ GONNA 
SEND ME TO THE CHAIR 
AN' CUT ME CAREER 
SHORT! ... WELL, IT'S 
CUT ALREADY! 


l poc WALCOTT! 
«1 ME POIS'NAL 
PHYSICIAN! 


AH GUESS DIS 
HEAH DOCTAH 


NEED A DOCTAH 
HISSELF, NOW! 
—il) 


ALL RIGHT, HORGAN... I'M THE 

THIS 

1S THE FINAL CHECK-UP 
BEFORE YOU GO To 


PRISON DOCTOR! 


HAW-HAW! TELL You \ 
WHAT, DOLAN ... T'LL 

GIVE YOU FIVE TO ONE 

I DON'T GO TO THE 

CHAIR TONIGHT! MY 
THIRTY DAVS IS UP_/ WHAT 


THE CHAIR! 


YOU'RE AS SOUND WHAT ?? YOU'RE 
AS A DOLLAR! ... NUTS! ... DOC 
HEALTHIEST CONDEMNED / WALCOTT TOLD ME 
MAN T'VE EVER I HAD ONLY THIRTY 
DAYS TO LIVE... AND 
«AND WHAT ABOUT 
DEM PAINS IN ME 


HEART FAILURE! BUT I 


WELL... HOW ABOUT 
DAT BET, 
DOLAN? 


PROBABLY INDIGESTION 
FROM EATING AND 
DRINKING TOO MUCH! 
IF YOU WEREN'T A 
KILLER, YOU COULD 
HAVE LIVED To BE 

A HUNDRED! 


ASSURE YOU IT MIGHT 

HAVE HAPPENED TO ANY 

MAN WHO'D HEARD WHAT 

I JUST NOW TOLD HORGAN! 

THE SHOCK WAS TOO MLICH, 

EVEN FOR A HEART AS 
STRONG AS HIS! 


I SEE IT NOW! WALCOTT 
STEERED HIM AFTER GREGG 
AND BRONSON ! .., TOLD HIM 
HE WAS GOING TO DIE! 
THAT'S WHY HORGAN 
DIDN'T CARE IF HE 
WAS CAUGHT! 


THAT WAS A BRAINSTORM... 
PULLING WALCOTT IN ON 
SUSPICION, SPIRIT! HE'LL 
SURELY BE CONVICTED 
OF COMPLICITY! 


AND THAT 
PRACTICALLY 


COMIC EVIL EYE MANDERS ACTION 


BOOK Mystery 
SECTION April 4 1943 ADVENTURE 


‘THE MOB SCREAMS FOR BLOOD AS KAYO 
HARRIGAN HAMMERS HIS WILTED 


MOIDER NOH 
HIM, ES o 
aa uN, 
Rimiey 


SUDDENLY .,, pee SEES A PAiz OF EYES 
LOOMING LARGE IN THE DARKNESS : . 
OUTSIDE THE RING... I CAN'T TAKE MY 
S EYES OFF HIS... 

I CAN'T --- 


EVILrEYE MANDERS/ 1'D BETTER ) | 
NOT LOOK AT HIM! THEY SAY 
THINGS HAPPEN TO YOU IF 
YOU LOOK INTO HIS EYES! 


IT DIDN'T COME! 
HE DIDN'T KNOCK 
ME OuT! WHAT'S 
EATIN' HIM? 
THIS MAY BEA 
CHANCE INA 
MILLION FOR 


THAT BUM KAYO HARRIGAN 
THREW THE FIGHT! 


WY 


WHAT I COULDN'T HELP ) EVIL-EVE 
HAPPENED. MANDERS! 


HE WAS HERE? 


KNOWN IT, I'D’A 
SORTA GREW | SHOT HIM BEFORE 
I TOOK ANY 
CHANCES! 


WONDER WHAT THOSE 
CARS ARE DOING HERE AT 
THIS HOUR! & 


WHAT A PLACE TO MEET! 
COULDN'T WE HAVE 
DONE THIS IN 


DUFFY'S SALOON? ‘A FIGHT MANAGER 
i L i 


CAN'T AFFORD TO 

BE SEEN ANY- 

PLACE WITH 
EVIL-EYE 
MANDERS! 


MEANWHILE... IN WILDWOOD CEMETERY, 
HOME OF THE SPIR/ 
MIST'SPIRIT BOSS, AH 
JES’ CAIN'T UNDERSTAND 
IT! KAYO HARRIGAN JES’ 
HAD TO TAP DAT SA/LOR 
MAN TO KNOCK ‘JM OuT! 
+ AN' INSTEAD LOOK 
WHUT DONE HAPPENED! 


THE FIGHT GAME 
1S A FUNNY 
BUSINESS, 
EBONY! Guess 
ILL GETA 
BREATH OF AIR 


BEFORE TI 
TURN IN/ 


ONLY MEN WITH 
SOMETHING TO HIDE 
WOULD MEET OUT px 
: HERE! 


HERE'S THE 
DOUGH! IT 
TOOK YOU LONG 
ENOUGH! 1 
WAS AFRAID 
YOu COULDN'T 


AW, I JUST COULDN'T 
CATCH HARRIGAN'S 
EYE FOR A WHILE... 
BUT, AS SOON AS IT 
DID, YOU SAW WHAT 
HAPPENED 


SO THAT'S WHY HARRIGAN COULD YOU GENTLEMEN 
WAS KNOCKED OUT! AND : SPARE A MINUTE 7 
SOME PEOPLE SAY IT'S ; 
THE BUNK ABOUT 
EVIL-EYE'S POWER! 


a) 
x Y 


THE SPIRIT! \I WAS JUST WONDERING s TLL TAKE THE GUN! 
WH--WHAT DO _) IF YOU'D LIKE TO COME IT'S THE VERY 
YOU WANT TO THE OFFICE OF THE | THING I 
WITH US? BOXING COMMISSIONER. ‘ 
WILLINGLY---OR WOULD 
YOU PREFER TO BE 
DRAGGED THERE 7 


> 


I DON'T KNOW WHAT THE 
CHARGE AGAINST YOU WILL BE, 
MONEY FOR YOUR EVILEYE, BUT TLL BET 
Jo DOLAN CAN FIND 


LAWYER! 
SOMETHING IN 
ves THE BOOKS! 
ye 
ame , Ze 


| —— 


SUDDENLY, MANDERS' EYES DRAW THE EVIL-EYE -- YOU HA-HA: SURE! NOW 


DID IT!! YOU CAN GIVE ME THE 
FIVE GRAND YOU WERE 
LOTS OF REST! You'D GONNA GIVE HIM! 
LOVE TO GO TO SLEEP 
NOW, WOULDN'T you ? 
SLEEP... SPIRIT... SLEEP... 


BUT THERE'S 
I TELL YA, DOLAN, SOMETHING'S W e\iDencE! 
PAY ME PLENTY WHEN GOTTA BE DONE ABOUT THIS W ‘ 
1 SHOW 'EM WHAT I'VE EVIL-EYE MANDERS! 1'VE HEARD FAT. 
DONE TO THE SPIRIT! OF HIM PULLIN’ HIS STUNT ON WOULD ET 
AND THERE'LL BE PLENT OTHER FIGHTERS, BUT I Never F{ CHARGE 
OF VOLUNTEERS TO THOUGHT HE COULD woRK HIM WITH 7 
BUMP HIM OFF! 'T ON ONE OF MINE! 


WHAT DO I CARE NL-EYE THE SPIRIT‘S BEEN AFTER 
WHAT YOU CHARGE EEE ANDERS 


"APARTMEN LEFTY FOR THAT INSURANCE 

HIM WITH? ... SO MEN: COMPANY JOB! LEFTY‘L GIVE 
LONG AS YA PUT HULLO, LEFTY! I GOT THE ME TEN G'S FOR THIS... EASY... 
HIM. IN Jal SPIRIT! WHAT'S IT WORTH AND DROP THE SPIRIT AT THE 


, i \| IF I TURN HIM OVER TO You, BOTTOM OF THE RIVER TO 
BELONGS: SLEEPING LIKE A BABY? ... : 


SURE... C’/MON UP! Gey 


y 


THAT MUST DON'T LOOK - SPIRITS WHY DON'T 


BE LEFTY HIM IN THE 


a % 
ré 


ate 
24 


Wie 


“Zee. 
Kes 


HE/S PUT THE EVIL EYE ON LOOK! YOU GOT THIS 
HIM!.,. THAT'S WHAT! AND ALL WRONG! NOW 
MeGUIRE'S HERE WITH HIM! LET'S TALK IT 
THAT'S ENOUGH TO nee 
CONVICT THEM BOTH, 
DOLAN/ 


DON'T LOOK 
AT HIM, BOSS! 
REMEMBER? 


THIS OUGHTA CLOSE 
THOSE EVIL EYES 


SOMETHING FOR 
MAKING ME LOSE 
THAT FIGHT! 


FOR AWHILE! 


CROOKS LIKE YOU ARE Aa THAT MOMENT... WHAT GOES ON?.,.. 
A DISGRACE TO THE DOLAN!... 


FIGHT GAME! ~~ THE SPIRIT! 


NO! NO! LEFTY! ) THIS DON'T NEED NO 
DIRTY RAT... DON'T SHOOT! / EXPLANATIONS! AN‘ DON'T 
WORKIN’ FER TH! I CAN TRY TO CATCH MY EYE, 
COPS, HUH? MACE EXPLAIN! EVIL-EYE! I’M KEEPIN‘ 
ME WALK INTER A IT ON YOUR BAY WINDOW! 
TRAP, HUH? T'LL 
SHOW YA! --- 


WHATILL I OO? WHAT'LL HUH? WHAT... 
I DO?... THE SPIRIT! WHERE AM IT? 
HE'S THE ONLY ONE 
WHO CAN SAVE ME! 


THIS, EV/L-EYE!... AN' OF YOU TO COME OVER! WITH GATS! 
++ AND I THOUGHT 


YOU WERE pag 
AVOIDING Ade 
ME! 


e 


THE SPIRIT'S NEXT! 


YOu AIN'T GITTIN' OUTTA | / LEFTY LEWIS! NICE I HATE PUNKS | ({ NICE JAB, 


IT'S A FACT, DOLAN! SOME GUYS ARE BORN WITH 
| IT! IT'S LIKE HYPNOTISM... ONLY I NEVER HAD 
DONE FOR, MUCH EDUCATION, SO I DON’T KNOW MUCH 
I GUESS! N ABOUT IT EXCEPT HOW TO USE IT “ 
ON FIGHTERS... AND ONE OR 
TWO OTHER GUYS I'VE 
TRIED ITON 


I STILL DON'T... ‘ MIST' SPIRIT \YES, I WAS INA 
BELIEVE...IT... 4 BoSS...OAT \SoORT OF Daze 
SHO'WAS A _ | AND JUST KEPT 
WAS SOMETHING 
TO IT, AFTER ALL! 


COMIC THE DOLLARS OF 1904 


SECTION April 11 1943 


ALL RIGHT, IF YOU MUST 
RUN ME OUT OF MY OWN 
OFFICE... 


THE SPIRIT, I 
WANT TO TALK 
T ra 


YOU'RE OF THE SECRET 
SERVICE? THE GOVERNMENT 
SAID THAT IT WOULD 


CALL ON ME IN CASE AND 
OF NEED! 


IS GREAT, 
MR. SPIRITS 
I'VE COME TO 

TELL YOu 

THAT «-- 


STABBED IN |] WHAT'S ALL THE 
THE BACK! J NOISE? --OHH/ 
+s WHO MURDERED 
GRACE GILBERT? 


OPERATIVE! MY 
DUTY IS CLEAR! 


DON'T... MIND ..MB!.., 


ONLY FIND... BAMBRO... 
ElGHreen... FOUR 


ALONE )REACHED THIS 
HERE! 


YOU WON'T SHE SAID A NAME / TLL CLEAR MYSELF, 
GET AWAY | -- BAMBRO! | AVENGE HER -- AND 
WITH THIS AND TWO NUMBERS J} Z , DO WHATEVER THE 


SPIRIT! “EIGHTEEN ff | \_ GOVERNMENT 
Z WANTED! 


BAMBRO'S AN * AT 22 SUICIDE PARKWAY... = 


UNCOMMON NAME! : 7 
PERHAPS THE I RUBBED HER 
PHONE BOOK --- 


SPIRIT FOR 
THE KILLING! 


. AND THE CITY 1S (F ONLY WE 
OFFERING A REWARD OF COULD GET OUR WHICH OF YOU 
TEN THOUSAND DOLLARS TWO IS BAMBRO? 
FOR THE CAPTURE 
OF THE SPIRIT! 


WHAT DOD You KNOW 
ABOUT THE MURDER 


GOT HIM! 


QUICK! BRING 
OF GRACE GILBERT? VA SOME ROPE! 


HE'S STILL OUT COLD! I'LL NO! FOOL! DIDN'T 
THINK! YOU ONLY { TRY MY “FLYING KNIFE" YOU HEAR THE RADIO? 
you? --1 \GIBBERED! -- x --JUST FOR PRACTICE! MB --THE REWARDIS FOR 
THOUGHT.., /DID THE THINKING! , HIS CAPTURE, NOT 
HIS DEATH! GUARD 
HIM -- IM GOING 
CALLING! 


Sen 


BuT, MIST’ DOLAN! | f/ NO USE, EBONY! A GUY HERE | / I'VE JUST NOW 
MIST! SPIRIT NO USE, ELLEN! SAYS HE { CAPTURED THAT 
THIS IS THE KILLING \ KNOWS ABOUT 9} | MURDERING 
\ SPIRIT! COME 
T'LL SEND S, ALONG AND 4 
INSTEAD OF HIM UP, | A GET HIM! J 
\ HURTING COMMISSIONER! 7} > 


THE REWARD 

MONEY'S HERE, \WORRY! 

BUT YOU HAVE |HE'S ALL 

TO TURN OVER /WRAPPED 


WHEN I TELL OKAY! GIVE 

THEM ALL I ? YOUR JAW A 

KNOW ABOUT LITTLE 
Rest! 


... AND OPEN FIRES 
CAN BURN CHAIRS 
-- AND ROPES! 


GO WITH 


HELP THE 
SPIRIT 
ESCAPE! 


i 


TO THE POLICE -- 


CONVINCE 'EM HE'S 
A “LAW LOVER"! 


HE'LL GET A REWARD 
THEM, Say | FOR YOU, AND ALSO 


THANK GOODNESS 

FOR HEAT RATIONING! 

IT'S BROUGHT BACK 
OPEN FIRES! 


\\s 


NOW, WHAT'S 
IN HERE? 


WHAT MIGHT THE 

GOVERNMENT BE 

INTERESTED IN 
BACK HERE? 


DOLLARS -- DATED 
1804 -- EIGHTEEN 
"FOUR! NOW 


OH, HERE SO 
SOON? JUST 
WHEN I WAS 
ABOUT TO BAKE 
SOME CUPCAKES), 


TUT- TUT! -- WHAT 
A VULGAR WAY 
TO SETTLE 
ARGUMENTS! 
BUT IF YOU WANT 
(T LIKE THAT -- 


--I KNOW WHAT 
GRACE GILBERT 


I MUST HAVE 
ANSWERED THE 
$64 QUESTION! 


YOU MEAN YOU'RE 
HOLDING THE 
SPIRIT HERE? 


NO, DOLAN! THERE’S 
THE GUILTY MAN! HE 
KILLED GRACE GILBERT 
BECAUSE SHE WAS 

ABOUT TO EXPOSE 

HIS CRIME! 


PREPOSTEROUS! 
YOU HAVE NO 
PROOF 
WHATEVER ! 


LOCK IN THIS NOT AT ALL! TEST THOSE Sam THEY CAN 
WORKSHOP! THEY'RE COINS! THEY'LL STILL BE 
LOTS OF GENUINE! PROVE TO CONTAIN 
COUNTERFEIT T'LL PROVE GENUINE 
DOLLARS! ‘ SILVER! 


DOLLAR OUT OF \ 47 THE YOUR AMERICAN ) | TO PAY FRANCE IN CASH, 
REAL SILVER? HISTORY --- HE NEEDED NEARLY ALL 
WHERE'S THE y OF THE NEXT YEAR'S 

PROFIT? > COINAGE OF DOLLARS 
‘ er/ -- THE DOLLARS 
OF 1804!) 


EXACTLY! WHY IN 1803, PRESIDENT 
SHOULD ANYONE JEFFERSON BROUGHT ABOUT 
MAKE A FAKE <1 oo ? THE LOUISIANA PURCHASE! 


BAMBRO'S MADE ‘ COMMISSIONER DOLAN TELLS 
FAKE 1804 DOLLARS { \ OFF WITHA ME THAT MISS GILBERT 
M LIGHT SENTENCE! WAS STABBED -- AND 
YOU, SPIRIT, YOU WERE ALONE 


pete YJ \ IN THAT ROOM 


A DISTANCE -- 
OUTSIDE! 


THERE YOU ARE! 
BAMBRO'S STOOGE 
DID IT! -- LIKE 


KICKED ME? 
TLL FIX A/S 


A SPECIAL 
KNIFE-THROWING 
DEVICE! 


STONY 
LONESOME! 


LOOK OUT, 
MIST’ SPIRIT 
Oss! 


OH, BUT WAIT, 
MR. BAMBRO! 
WE HAvEe SO 
MUCH TO TALK 
ABO! 


THE GRANDFATHER CLOCK ACTION 


Mystery 


April 18 1943 ADVENTURE 


MM, grandfather clock was 
too large for the shelf, 
So it stood ninety years 
on the floor... 
Ninety years without 
slumbering... 
Tick, tock... tick, tock... 
his life seconds numbering, 
But it stopped short--never 
to go again-- 
When the old man died! 


CAN YOU BEAT COMING MY WAY, SPIRIT? 
THAT? REMEMBER I KNEW THE OLD BOY 
S WELL... MAYBE T 
WHO HAD ALL Y i CAN MANAGE TO 
THOSE QUEER THEY SAY SOME OF 
OLD CLOCKS! THOSE CLOCKS OF 
HIS ARE WORTH 
A FORTUNE! 


HE LIVED IN 
THE BACK OF 
THE STORE... 


HE SEEMS TO HAVE ) YEAH... AND VET 
DIED A NATURAL I HAD THE FEELING 
ENOUGH DEATH! 


OF A SPOOKY 
FEELING, TOO! 


NOT TH/S ONE! OLSEN TOOK CARE 
OF IT... AND HE ONCE TOLD ME THAT 
THERE WAS A LEGEND ABOUT THIS 
CLOCK... A LEGEND THAT WHEN ITS 
MASTER DIED, THE CLOCK 
WOULD STOP! 


I HEARD A SCREAM! WHEN I 
CAME IN, T FOUND HIM ON THE 
FLOOR! .. MUST'VE DIED OF 

A HEART ATTACK! 


SO WHAT? 
LOTS OF CLOCKS 
STOP RUNNING! 


SPIRIT! LOOK! 
IT'S STOPPED 
RUNNING! pe 


YEAH! THAT'S JUST WHEN HE DIED! 
IT WAS TWELVE O'CLOCK 
WHEN I HEARD 
THAT SCREAM! 


STOPS WHEN MIST’ SPIRIT BOSS, 
ITS MASTER YO' SHO' LOOKS LAK 
DIES, EH? Yo'S READY TO 
i FLUSH A COVEY Of 
WILD QUAIL! 


BAe 


iN 
S 


THAT'S IT! REMEMBER 
SNIFF! WHAT I TOLD YOU 
: NIFE! IT ABOUT ALMONDS , 
_—__— SMELL LAK... 2 


(f] 
a LAK... 
ALMONDS... 


i 


es 


alll 
OQ GN 
. 2 SN 
THIS BIRD EXPECTS US TO 
OFF ME! YOU'VE BELIEVE HE'S HERE TO PICK 
NO RIGHT -— TO ANSWER UP A GRANDFATHER CLOCK 
A FEW WHICH HIS BOSS |S 
QUESTIONS --- i SUPPOSED TO HAVE 
; BOUGHT FROM 
OLSEN! 


HMMM! THE CLOCK 
THAT STOPS RUNNING 
WHEN ITS MASTER DIES! 

THIS MIGHT BE 
SOMETHING! 


a «BRING IT OUT FOR 


HIM MYSELF! 


WELL, THEN, IN THAT WHAT... ? 

CASE... WHY NOT _4 ARE YOu 
LET HIM TAKE KIDDIN'? 
THE CLOCK? | 


DE SPIRIT'S GOT A IDEA! AH'LL 
JES'GIT IN DIS HYAH CLOCK 
AN' SOLVE DE MYSTERY 


THERE YOU ARE! 
IT'S A LITTLE 
HEAVy! 


ARE YOU NUTS, SPIRIT? HEY, EBONY! ... HE'S GONE! 
ANYBODY CAN SEE THERE'S NO WONDER THAT 
SOMETHIN’ FISHY ABOUT / SURE... CLOCK WAS HEAVY! 
THAT GUY COMING FOR,/ THAT'S WHY ‘ 
THE CLOCK AT EOE Le 
THIS HOUR! 


/ 


cial 


I'LL BORROW yOuUR L. ‘ 
CAR, DOLAN! I PROMISE) & H HURRY, 
TO BRING BACK A ALL RIGHT! 
REAL LIVE 
MURDERER! 


I NEVER THOUGHT ‘ f YOU'VE GOT IT! 
THESE THINGS WEIGHED I WAS AFRAID 
WE'D FAIL! 


GET MY KIT, QUICK! I MUST 
REMOVE ALL TRACES OF... 
WELL ... COME ON, 
GET IT Les 


AH... THIS WILL BE FAIRLY 
SIMPLE! NOW, LET'S SEE 

THE BOTTOM... THE FUMES 
MAY HAVE GONE DOWN 


NO TELLIN' HOW DIS HYAH'S 
GWINE TO END... BUT DIS AM »  86I SAID! YOU'LL 
HOW IT'S STARTIN'! YO! AIN'T ( pie FOR THIS! 
REMOVIN' NO TRACES OB NOTHIN’ 

FROM DIS HVAH CLOCK! 


CALLING ME, EBONY? 
SAY... YOU ARE IN 
A TIGHT SQUEEZE, 


Cite AREN'T You? 
> 


Oe 4 
Zam 
oH — x 
Y STAND CHEMICALS! LOTS OF 
WHERE THEM! AND HERE'S 
You THE BAD ONE! 


ALMONDS, EBONY! BUT IT WOULD HERE IT 15! I'LL BET 


HARDLY DO TO SMELL THE BOTTLE TO OLSEN WOUND THIS 
MAKE SURE! ONE WHIFF AND YOU'D CLOCK AT TWELVE 
JOIN OLSEN! THE FORMULA ON THE REGULARLY! 
LABEL TELLS THE STORY! IT'S 
PRUSSIC ACID! 


CUTE! THE SYRINGE WAS 
RIGGED TO THE MAINSPRING 
AND SET TO GO OFF WHEN 

BOTH CLOCK HANDS 
ER! i 


YOU WOULDN'T UNDERSTAND! I 
WAS AFTER OLSEN FOR YEARS, 
TRYING TO BUY THAT CLOCK! IT 
WAS BUILT THREE HUNDRED YEARS 
AGO -- AND IT'S THE MOST 
PRECIOUS ITEM IN ALL 
THE CATALOGUES! 


I PROMISED vOu 
A MURDERER, DOLAN, 
--AND HERE HE IS! 


YOU'VE GOT ME! BUT I'VE HEARD OF GOOFV 
IT WAS WORTH RISKING )COLLECTORS, BUT THAT] 
MY LIFE FOR! I JuStT \SOUNDS LIKE THE 
COULDN'T GO ON WITHOUT) SPEECH OFA 
THAT GRANDFATHER CASE FORA 

PADDED CELL! 


OLSEN WOULD NEVER SELL IT! I TOLDHIMI'D 
KILL HIM TO GET IT! I RIGGED THE SYRINGE 
IN THE CLOCK --AFTER GETTING HIM OUT OF 
THE STORE TO CALL ON A CUSTOMER WHO 
DIDN'T EXIST! EVERYTHING WOULD 
HAVE TURNED OUT ALL RIGHT IF 
THIS FOOL HADN'T WALKED 
IN WHILE YOU WERE 
THERE! 


IF YOU'LL LOOK AT OLSEN NOW, DOLAN, You'LL 

SEE THAT HE'S BEGINNING TO LOOK MORE LIKE 
A VICTIM OF VIOLENCE! THOUGH A DOCTOR 

COULD HAVE TOLD YOU THAT RIGHT OFF 
THE BAT! THAT IS, IF YOU HADN'T 7 
BEEN SO SOLD ON THE THEORY eee 
THAT THE CLOCK WOULD A Beat 
STOP RUNNING WHEN ie) 
THE MASTER DIED! zs 


THE LAST MILE fltery 
April 25 1943 ADVENTURE 


THE LAST MILE TO THE LITTLE GREEN 
DOOR, BEYOND WHICH IS THE ELECTRIC 
CHAIR... THE THRONE OF THE KINGDOM 
OF CRIME! THERE IT WAITS! 

..OH, IF ONLY THOSE WHO ARE NOW 
PLANNING EVIL COULD WALK WITH 
THE MURDERER, MANNEX, AS HE 
WALKS CROOKEDLY TO HIS DEATH/... 


My SON, DO YOU 
HAVE ANY LAST 
WORDS? 


YES, I HAVE... I'LL 
BE BACK!...DO 
YOU HEAR ?/! 


«AND I'LL KILL JUDGE 
SAUNDERS... AND WILKINS, 
WHO TESTIFIED AGAINST 
ME! ... NOTHING CAN 
STOP IT --NOTHING/ 


we ITS 


DONE??... GOOD! 


+ HE SAID... WHAT 2? 


YEH! ... BOY! THAT GAG'S 

BEEN WORKED TO A BORE! 
I SUPPOSE HE SAW A MOVIE 
IN WHICH BORIS --- HEY/;< 


«YOU SAY THE 
WARDEN MENTIONED 
THAT MANNEX VOWED 
TO KILL JUDGE 
SAUNDERS AND 
WILKINS? 


A MAN OF MANNEX'S STAMP 
DOESN'T VOW MURDER AT 
SUCH A TIME UNLESS HE 
WAS CERTAIN HE 

COULD FULFILL! 


MR. WILKINS... WHAT 
1S WRONG?... THIS 
MAN WHO CALLS 
HIMSELF "THE 
SPIRIT" JUST 
PHONED FOR THE 
FOURTH TIME AND 
YOU'VE REFUSED J 
TO SEE HIM! 


BECAUSE OF 
THE THREAT 
MANNEX MADE 

BEFORE HE 


OH, I THINK 
ITIS ALLA 
HOAX ...1F 
YOU ASK 


a 
PERHAPS. 
a 
Mp, 


I COULD KICK MYSELF Y] THINK HOW BUT, AFTER ALL, WHO ) NOW, LET'S 
FROM HERE TO CANARSIE \I FEEL!... 
FOR FAILING TO HALT THIS// IM SUPPOSED 
TO BEA 
ar fe MAN'S 
oe | 


POLICE 
COMM! SSIONER* fare 


Sd 
y 
WX 


I'VE ARRANGED 
FOR YOU TO HAVE \\ WARDEN! 


LOOK, DOLAN... 
A MUD ON HIS 
Bb) { Feet! 


1 


eee 02 


\ 
A 
YOU! GUARD!... WHO bal 


VISITED THIS PLACE : 
IN THE PAST 
24 HOURS? 


NO USE, DOLAN J, 
WHOEVER IT WAS 
1s on OF REACH 


5 ON THE WARDEN'S OFFICE., WHOEVER THE TO JUDGE SAUNDERS’ 
| 4 Q | KILLERIS...HE'S HOUSE! --AND FORGET 
THE SPEED 
-- CAN'T, SiR! ]} 
a THERE'S A 
| CITY-WIDE 
BLACKOUT... WELL 


ARANWOOEE 


YOU, DEEMS 
Z2?2 Dauner 
ass ZUM 
9 CF 


KEEP BACK! I-I WARN YOu! 
I MAY BE AN OLD MAN BUT T'LL 
GIVE A GOOD ACCOUNT OF 


el id MYSELFL > 
Th c 
t 


Br THAT MOMENT... 
IN CENTRAL CITY'S 
POWER STATION ... 


OKAY, NED... pe THE LIGHTS -’DEAD MAN, 
NINE O'CLOCK! = WENT OuT! \SAUNDERS! 
” 1 mn mn NOTHING CAN 


|/ THERE GO \B- 
THE LIGHTS, eee Na 


THE 
SIR! 2/ SAUNDERS’ MANSION 
IS JUST AROUND 


HA-HA! CRAWLING 
ON THE FLOOR-. 
THE GREAT, 
NOBLE 
JUDGE! 


HEY! Y'IGOT \NO..OH,WHAT A 
OODEN }SAP I'VE BEEN! 
fee “ HE'S AS SOUND 
AS YOU AND TI... 


SAUNDERS 
IS OKAY, EXCEPT 
FOR A MINOR 
CONCUSSION... 


AS FOR THE 
EG-LEG... 
ANYONE CA 


/ ABLE TO CHANGE 


--- I'M STILL PUZZLED--/ 
WHO IS THE PEG-LEG 
KILLER? WHAT DID 


YOU DO WITH HE'S NOT 


PEG-LEGGED 
--AND I HAVE 
HIM HERE IN 


CRAMER! 


"MURDER" MANNEX 
WHY... WHY 


WAS MY BROTHER... 
HIS CRIMES! ... THE 


NIGHT HE WAS PUT TO 
SHOES WITH THE , |DEATH, SOMETHING 
DEAD MAN -- THE <] . POSITION. /SNAPPED IN MY BRAIN! 
ONLY MAN WHO ++ T THOUGHT OF 
COULD GET BY 


THE GUARD! 


' " ay, 
i ee 4\ r@ 


WHAT A BLOW 
TO city _} 
GOVERNMENT: 
A FINE EXAMPLE-- 
A PRISON WARDEN 
HIMSELF A 
MURDERER! 


YOU'RE A LITTLE 
LATE, SPIRIT! 
CRAMER'S ON 
THAT BOAT, 
HEADED FOR 
BEDROCK Ag 
(SLE--~ 


NOTHING SAVE TO WREAK, 
FOR HIM, THE VENGEANCE 
HE VOWED‘... OH, IT'S SUCH 

A LITTLE STEP FROM GOOD 

r TO EVIL...6O EASY-- 
) 


I DIDN'T WANT TO MEET 
HIM, DOLAN! I SUSPECTED 
HE'D BEEN MAD ALL THE 
TIME! THERE, TRULY, 

IS A FATE WORSE 

THAN DEATH / 


YELLOW EYES JANUS 


May 2 1943 


THANK YOU, 
MR. BRODWAY! 


ACTION 


tery 
ADVENTURE 


SHALL IT CALL /T 


MAN L'VE EVER 
MET! 


A LITTLE FRESH 
AIR WILL CLEAR 
MY HEAD... 


YES,SIR!... 
OLD BRODWAY 


Ty 1 CONT my 
WWALIKIN “Bury ~ 
guRE HATE waLi'' 

ON my geet! f 


TWO MURDERS! \ THEY WERE THAT'S THE DEVILISH 
NO MOTIVES! KILLED WITH MYSTERY ABOUT IT, 
THE MEN DIDN'T SPIRIT! THE DEAD 


EVEN KNOW EACH SOLDIER, JOE DULAN, 
OTHER: EVERYBODY WAS THE MOST 


f ea ‘ OPULAR MAN IN |LEAST ONE ) HURTA 
LIKED . Pe aunene DISSENTING / BEDBUG! 


BE Serious, ¥ YOU'RE A GOOD 
SPIRIT! ++ I'M COP, DOLAN, BUT 
STUMPED ON YOU ALWAYS HAVE 

THIS CASE! YOUR EYE ON THE 

"POLICEMAN'S 
HANDBOOK"! 


| 


YOU SHOULD FORGET 
IT ONCE IN A WHILE! 
DEPEND ON YOUR 

OWN INTELLIGENCE! 
THAT'S HOW TO 
SOLVE CASES! 


; J <\ 3 
. )) 
SS 
P—<4 ae 
THE MAYOR WHAT DO ~I THINK I KNOW 
WILL SCALP ME you WHY JASON BRODWAY 


UNLESS Z,.COMMISSIONER ieee WCEED |. 


SEE, BRODWAY AND 


Y-YES! FOR MY NAME'S Y sip YOuR 
THE SAME REASON HARRY SAUNDERS } LOVE LIFE! 
THAT I'M GOING ws 1 USED TOGO / WHAT'S SHE 


TO BE N-NEXT! WITH A GIRL GOT TO DO 
NAMED RUTH WITH THIS 
MALONE... CASE? 


SHE WOULDN'T TALK TO 


KNOW WHERE 


7’ SHE'S GOT a / Y RUTH WAS ALWays > CRAZY AS A LOON! 
EVERYTHING TO A QUEER SORT! SHE'D THAT'S THE GIRL 
DO WITH IT! YOu IGET MOODY FITS, THEN WE WANT! ... YOU 


JOE DULAN USED TO 
GO WITH HER, TOO! 


é SHE'D EVEN PRETEND 
TH-THAT'S HOW I NOT TO KNOW 
KNOW IM SUPPOSED 


TO BE NEXT’... 


THIS RUTH MALONE GOT 
IN ONE OF HER MOODS AND 
BUMPED OFF BRODWAY AND 
DULAN! MAYBE SHE HATED 
ALL MEN -- AND TOOK IT 
OUT ON THE ONES 
SHE KNEW! 


STILL GETTIN BAH!!... YOU AND 
YOUR MENTAL YOUR INTELLIGENCE! 
EXERCISE FROM SHE'S A SUSPECT, 
JUMPING AT AND I'M HAVING 
CONCLUSIONS, HER PICKED / 
ef» uP! 
4 


ANYONE! SOMETIMES 


TO FIND HER? 


2 


PAleanwuice... | / UM COMING! 
STOP RINGING THAT 
\* poorset: 


YOU -- YOU'RE 
HURTING ME! 


: Se Po ¢ DON'T WAIT FOR 
1 ME!... HURRY! 


Ca 
DOLAN! H. 
RB) HIM OF; 


» cri 
we 


EAD a REACH FOR 
Ff THE CLOUDS, 


=. 
q » 
4! a, 


I NEVER WAS ANY 

GOOD AT CURTAIN 

SPEECHES, SPIRIT... 

+++ BUT... GET... HIM 
FOR ...ME... 


KEEP BACK! 
TILL KILL Yous/ 
tare 


* me 
v 
ff 


4) ——— ty 


EEE ITT 


SEX! 
A YOUR GUN'S 
Rh oEMPtY! 
ve 
oe want 
eee 


eo 


DOLAN’... I CAN'T LET HIM 
MUST HELP OIE LIKE 


HIM)... THIS... 


; ; 1 DIVORCED HIM BEFORE 
Ease ihe oo fees 
j i 
WHAT HE DESERVED! : ALWAYS SAID HE'D 
2 : KILL ANY MAN 
WHO EVEN 
LOOKED AT 
ME! 


GN: 


I'VE LIVED IN TERROR OF 
YO) THE DAY "YELLOW EYES" 
HY WOULD GET OUT OF 
OUT OF THE SOUTH PRISON: EVEN THOUGH 


THAT'S WHY SHE GOT MOODY THE DOC SAID JF THE 
FITS AND PRETENDED NOT TO KNOW 


BULLET "YELLOW EYES” 
ANYONE! SHE DIDN'T WANT “YELLOW EYES" TOSSED AT ME HADN'T HIT 
TO KILL THEM IN A JEALOUS RAGE!... THUS FIRST, I'D HAVE BEEN 
THAT PROVES YOU SHOULD THROW AWAY A GONER! NOW, WHAT 
THAT POLICE HANDBOOK, DOLAN, AND LG HAVE YOU GOT TO SAY? 
PAY MORE ATTENTION TO REAL 


HONEST EMOTION WHEN YOU'RE ml 
LOOKING FOR A MURDER MOTIVE! N 


COMIC DR. PLAGUE ACTION 


BOOK Mystery 
May 9 1943 ADVENTURE 


BEFORE EIGHT O'CLOCK, 
COMMISSIONER DOLAN 
N 


ON THE RADIO? 


AT WILDWOOD CEMETERY, 
THE SPIRIT’S SECRET 
HIDE-AWAY... 


CENTRAL CITY, AS THE 
CLOCKS STRIKE,., 


GOOD EVENING... THIS IS... DOCTOR 
PLAGUE SPEAKING. TWO DAYS AGO, I 
TOLD YOU OF A SMALLPOX EPIDEMIC... 

HOW YOU FRANTIC 
Y FOOLS RUSHED TO GET YOURSELVES 
VACCINATED! AH, YES... MY SMALLPOX 
DEATH WAS STOPPED -- BUT YOU CANNOT 
ESCAPE!... THE BLACK DEATH IS 


PREPARED... 


YOU'LL GASP... STRANGLE... 
HA-HA! ... AND THEN ... 
YOU BLUNDERERS OF 
AMERICA... HOW WILL 
YOU MAKE YOLIR TANKS... 
YOUR GUNS... YOUR SHIPS? 


LAUNCHING AT 
THE NAVY 


DERE NEW 
AIRCRAFT 
CARRIER! 


DEY |S GONNA 
UNLAUNCH DAT 


AND SO... AMERICANS 
OF CENTRAL CITY--YOU, 
THE ENEMIES OF MY 
COUNTRY -- LIVE YOUR 
FULLEST TONIGHT...FOR, 
TOMORROW... YOU DIE! 
THE HAND OF DOCTOR 
PLAGUE STRIKES... 
TOMORROW AT NOON! 


MAKE ANOTHER 
BROADCAST... 
YOU HAVE THAT 


HOUR TO FIND 

AND DESTROY 

ME.. HA-HA! 
Ns 


OUGHT TO BE EASY 
TO LOCATE HIM ... BY 
TRIANGULATION... HMMM! 
++ DON'T TOUCH 
THOSE KNOBS, 


CALL ON DOCTOR 
PLAGUE'S BROAD- 


I'VE FIGURED OUT 
WHERE IT IS! 


HAPPENED TO HEAR Your \ 
SOOTHING VOICE OVER THE AIR, J, 
DOCTOR PLAGUE! ISN'TITA y 
BIT LATE FOR YOUTOBE _ 
SCARING THE KIDDIES? 


I FOUND YOU BY a 

MATHEMATICS! ... HEROIC! T'LL KILL 

COME NOW! LET'S NOT YOU BEFORE YOu 

WASTE TIME --T'LL GET Ata) CLIMB ANOTHER 
YOU, ANYHOW! = _ Zn 7 


WELL, WELL... 

SO DOCTOR PLAGUE 
EVEN BROUGHT ALONG 
HIS SURGICAL 
INSTRUMENTS! 


7 GIVING YOUR LIFE 

FOR A CITY WHOSE 
PEOPLE WON'T 
DPR RECIATE 


BAH/! HE DIDN'T WHEW!... I'M PASSING OUT 
GET A FULL DOSE -- QUICKLY! ... MUST HANG ON! 
UT THE FALL WILL oe MUST... H-A-N-G.1sO-N ee 
KILL HIM... 
SURELY! 


‘sg 
DEAD! SO THAT'S THE ee 
GREAT SPIRIT!! I'D PREFER 
THAT THE BLACK DEATH 
HAD GOT HIM... WAIT! 
«oe I'VE AN IDBA! -- 


BACK AT WILDWOOD... 


SO THAT'S WHAT 
GOT... TO GET... BACK DOCTOR PLAGUE AND 
WITH... THESE... HIS FELLOW FIENDS 
SAMPLES... ARE PLANNING TO 
UNLEASH / 


AIN'T WE GONNA THE BLACK DEATH...OR 
GIT ANY SLEEP A-TALL, BUBONIC PLAGUE !! -- GERMS 
MIST’SPIRIT BOSS? YOu a ENOUGH HERE TO KILL 
BEEN MESSIN’ 'ROUND EVERYBODY IN 
HEAH ALL NIGHT -- AND CENTRAL City ! 

Yo'S sIcK!! 


WE'LL KEEP THIS TEST TUBE HOW'S WE GONNA EUROPE LOST TWENTY- 
HERE UNTIL WE CAN DESTROY DO THAT? HE MUST \ FIVE MILLION PEOPLE WHEN 
IT BY FIRE! DOCTOR PLAGUE HAVE GALLONS O' THE BLACK DEATH RAGED 
MEANS TO UNLEASH THE THAT STUFF! ITLL / IN THE 47 CENTURY! THE 

A BUBONIC PLAGUE! ~AND KILL EVERYONE! SEEDS OF THIS DISEASE 


WE MUST P Ti! ARE MORE TERRIBLE THAN 
REVENI ANY BOMBS OUR ENEMIES 
r  \coutp RAIN ON US! 


EBONY... GET A 
BOTTLE OF CHAMPAGNE 
+-HAVE IT WRAPPED AND 
READY ... AND MEET ME 
AT THE NAVY YARD FOR 
THE LAUNCHING CEREMONY! 
BE AT THE PLATFORM 
AT 11:45 SHARP! 


BLACK 
DEATH... 

CHAMPAGNE! 

-- ONE OF US 

IS POWAHFUL 

CONFUSED! 


MORE CONFUSION. 
COMMISSIONER DOL. 


ER THAT MORNING IN. 


NO, MADAME ... THE POLICE 
CAN'T BE RESPONSIBLE FOR 
PROTECTING YOUR PEKINESE 
AGAINST THE BLACK DEATH! 

+ TRY A VETERINARY! 


AWRRRRRRR! THE 


YOU HAVE MEN GUARDING 
THE RESERVOIRS AND 
THE WATERFRONT? 


WHOLE CITY THREATENED 
--AND THAT DAME WANTS 
ME TO SAVE HER PET 


HEY! WHERE'RE 
YOU GOING, 
SPIRIT? YOU 
RUNNING OUT, 


WHAT'S THE 
MATTER, DOLAN? 
DOCTOR PLAGUE 

GETTING YOu 


LISTEN, SPIRIT! I'M GOING 
NUTS! ... OUR SWITCHBOARD'S 


THOUSANDS CHOKING THE ROADS, 
TRYING TO ESCAPE THIS-- THIS 
PHANTOM PHONEY DOC! AND 
YOU ASK..1S HE GETTING ME 
OWN £ AWrp rere! 


| 
lanl 
Ne 
IN JUST THIRTY MINUTES, 
DOLAN, THAT NEW AIRCRAFT 
CARRIER WILL BE LAUNCHED.. 
I'D SUGGEST YOU HAVE THE PICK 
OF YOUR FORCE DOWN THERE-- 
AND YOU'D BETTER BE ON 
DECK! S'LONG, DOG- 
CATCHER! HA-HA! 


ADMIRALS AND OTHER HIGH DIGNITARIES ARE PRESENT TO 


AT THE NAVY YARD, WHERE GAY 
DECORATIONS MARK THE NEW PAY TRIBUTE TO THE NEW SHIP... 
| CARRIER'S EXPECTED LAUNCHING... —_ 
GREAT MOMENT 
APPROACHES! 


DOCTOR PLAGUE ON THE 
RADIO! HE SAYS THE 
BLACK DEATH WILL 
GET US ALL AT NOON 


q 
AH DON’ KNOW, SOMETHING'S 
SUH... BUT MAH ¥ COOKING, SURE! 


O'ROURKE... 
YOU GOT THE 
fee ‘ DOLAN, SU IDEA? ----- MIST’ SP/RIT —— 
ACED? Yi N  /WHY ARE YOU BOSS TOL’ ME 
; MAH BOSS, /CARRYING THAT | “TO BRING CLAY, EBONY a 
iT! I'LL JUST 
TAG ALONG! 


’ 
THIRTY OF ‘EM... )DE SPIRIT? 
SURROUNDING 
THE SPEAKERS’ 
PLATFORM / 


YOU SURE YOU 
HAVE EVERYTHING 
STRAIGHT, EBONY? 
YOU KNOW 
EXACTLY WHAT 


MIST’ SPIRIT 
BOSS, BUT AH'S 
SKEERED! AH 
AIN'T NEVAH 
CH 


DON'T MOVE.. 
ANYBODY! 
DON" BN at 


HE’ 

BUT T'LL HAVE MY 

MEN DRAG THE 

BAY --- SAY, WHAT'S 
IN THIS 
BOTTLE? 


HERE, DOLAN/.... 

CATCH THIS! 
--AND DON'T 
DROP IT! 


YOU WIN, THIS 
TIME, SPIRIT! ... 
BUT WE'LL MEET 

AGAIN! -- 

REMEMBER 

THAT! 


HOW ABOUT 
DOLAN, 1S FULL GIVING ITA 
OF BUBONIC PAROLE IN 
PLAGUE \ MY CARE? 
GERms! é > 


NOT SO FAST, DOCTOR 
PLAGUE! I THINK THAT 


AH CHRISTENS YO"... \ 
“VICT'RY"!! --AN'GOOD 
SAILIN' TO YA, OL’ 
GAL! 


» AN’ IN THE FUTURE 
ALL YO' LANOLUBBERS WILL 
JES’ REFUH TO ME WIF 
RESPECT AS "ADMIRAL 
JOHN PAUL EBONY 
= WHITE"! 


POLICEWOMAN ELLEN 


May 16 1943 


THAT'S 
WHY I'M 
WoRRIED! 


WHUT FO' Yo' BECAUSE ELLEN'S WALKING \J IC WHEE: P) THERE, YOU SEE? 


WALK SO FAST, ) FAST, IP THERE AHEAD-- Ps OOH! 


ALONG, FASTER STILL! fA 


YES, T'M ONE DISH 
THAT CAN DISH IT 


EYES I EVER COPS IS DOIN’ 
SEEN! AWRIGHT, 
YESSUH! 


WHAT DID I 
TELL yOu, 


DOWN AND 
LOCK THEM 


THIS IS 
THE NICEST 
TIME T'VE 
EVER HAD 

BEIN' 
PINCHED! 


MY, WHAT A 
caus 
OUTFIT! 


THAT HAT -- THAT SHE'S GOING TO TELEPHONE! 
FROCK-- 1 MUST 3 T'LL WAIT UNTIL SHE'S 
HAVE SOME LIKE ? A FINISHED, THEN ASK HER 
THEM! ( WHAT DIVINE SHOP 
SELLS SUCH CREATIONS! 
Cc 


JUST WHAT I NO! ULL JUST WATCH 
SAID-- A LADY Cop! ! GOIN' IN, AND WAIT! ELLEN WON'T 
LIKE IT IF I BUTTIN ON AN 
IMPORTANT CASE --AS 
THIS ONE SEEMS 
[o) 


BE: 


JUST A MOMENT! Yq FIGURED |Z BUT YOU MUST BE TIRED 
THERE'S A QUESTION] ON THAT, OF WALKING AROUND 
I WANT TO ASK DEARIE! AFTER ME! WHY NOT 
YOu! TAKE A NICE 
REFRESHING NAP! 


IT'S OKAY, MISTER! MY 
FRIEND PASSES OUTLIKE \ HER 
THIS ALL THE TIME: HERE ] OKAY, 


COMES HER BROTHER / Susu? A 


TO TAKE HER HOME! 


1 SAID NOBODY 
BUTTS IN! SOT'LL 
KNOCK YOUR 
HORNS OFF! 


GET IN THERE 
WITH YOUR 
GIRL 
FRIEND! 


NSHE's COMIN’ KIDNAPPERS, BACK TO) 


OUT Now, 


< NOTIN AWFUL 
GOOD SHAPE! 


SPEAK TO SAY, CULLEY, THAT 
ME, MIST’ MAN YOU CONKED IS 
SPIRIT THE SPIRIT! I've 

Boss! SEEN HIS 
Pictures! 


My (I'LL BE RIGHT 


7 WID YO! ps 
eS 


Y POW'EUL SORRY, 
BUT DIS |S A POH-LICE 
CONFISTICASHUN! 


53 
@ ~ ls 
Ze eo ES 


IF AH KIN GRAB HOLT 
O' DAT LOOSE 
TOW ROPE!... 


WE'RE NEARLY 


I HAVE! 
THERE, SUSU! LOOK -- 
PRESS THE THE DOOR'S 

RADIO CONTROL ] OPENING! 


BUTTON! 


«+e YASSUH, MIST’ 
COMMISHNAH DOLAN -- DATS 
DE WHOLE STORY! COME 
OVAH AN’ BRING LOTSA 
COPS -- MAN COPS, 
NOT LADIES! re 
i, 
A Z 
fl ) 


— 


OKAY! WE'RE IN! 
SHUT OFF THE RADIO 
CONTROL AND LET 
THE DOOR DROP! 


AIN'T DEY GOT 
NO MANNERS 


THEY'RE BOTH \ 
WAKING LP, 


TAKE IT EASY, 
CULLEY! 


SPIRIT! I'VE 
TIED YOUR HANDS 
BEHIND you! 


PZ 


YOU WANTED OF COURSE NOT! 
ALIVE TO QUESTION ALL THE GLORY \ WHY SHOULD 
YOu! LISTEN, BABE! me YOURSELF, HUH? P HE BE 
WHO KNOWS ABOUT INTERESTED? 
THIS BESIDES 
es DREAM OF 
TELLING THE 
OTHER GIRLS! 
THEY MIGHT 
SPOIL 
THINGS! 


THOSE MONEY SACKS BUT WE'RE SINCE YOU TWO BARGED 
ARE THE GIVEAWAY ! HIDING HERE IN, WE'LL REMOVE YOU -- 

YOU'RE THE ONES WHO ) TILL IT BLOWS PERMANENTLY! STAND 
ROBBED THE FOURTH < OVER: ... NO WAY RIGHT THERE! I'LL USE 
NATIONAL! EVERY IN, EXCEPT BY 

COP IN THE COUNTRY’S 


THIS GUN I TOOK 
eee ect THAT RADIO- 


FROM THE DAME! 
CONTROLLED 


THERE! WE'VE 
FOLLOWING THESE STARTED THE 
ROBBERS HERE! 7 AVALANCHE! 
(NOW, GET READY 
TO LET GO OF ME 

WHEN I ~-J 


HE'S GETTING WHO CARES? / 
RID OF THE AFTER A TRICK TO PIECES YOU? WHEN T'M 
GUN, CULLEY! LIKE THAT --- 7 WITH MY, TIED AND 


' TAUGHT ME 
DUKES! HELPLESS! J» TAUGHT x 
DEAD SHoT! 


OF COURSE NOT! 

CAN'T SHOOT / THE SPIRIT WOULD 
y CULLEY! NEVER FORGIVE ME IF 
1 FIXED THINGS SO HE 

ae GET EVEN, 


THANKS, ELLEN! THIS WATCH TH/S, MY DEAR! 
GENTLEMAN MUST HAVE BEEN DOESN'T THE SPIR/T DO 
BORED - DOING ALL THE THESE THINGS 
FIGHTING H/MSELF/ EPR CLEVERLY? 


YASSUH: RIGHT 
IN DERE! MIST’ 
SPIRIT BOSS 

IS INSIDE! 


AS FOR YOu, NOT ME! you 
YOUNG LADY-- \ NICE POLICEMEN 


BE ROUGH WITH 
A LADY... 
WOULD You? 


I TOLD YOu SO!... ELLEN'S 
MARVELOUS IN POLICE 
WORK! TI CAN HEAR THAT 
SUSU WOMAN EXPLAINING 
SOMETHING TO HER! 


I CONFESS EVERYTHING! 
ONLY DON'T LET THIS 
HUMAN BUZZ-SAW 


INTO SHINGLES 
= GAIN! 


WAIT, DAD! 

ALONE WITH HER! I'LL | TRUE POLICEWOMAN! 

MAKE HER TELL ME TAKE HER INTO THE 
EVERYTHING, ¢ m NEXT ROOM: 


I'LL TELL YOU WHAT YOU WANT | TO SAY, DOLAN! 
TO KNOW’... I BOUGHT THIS 
OUTFIT AT THE LEFFINGWELL 


ect tN 
ORDA eu 
SoM! 


I NEVER SHOULD HAVE 
LET THAT OMe StH yy! ! 
GET OUT OF THE COUNTRY! 
BRING HIM BACK, 
SPIRIT. 


TONY ZACCO 


May 23 1943 


TO GET ME ON THAT 
BOAT, YOU PULLED ENOUGH 
WIRES TO RUN A PLPPET SHOW! 
YOU'LL BE THE LAUGHINGSTOCK 
OF THE WHOLE POLICE DEPART- 
MENT IF I DON'T BRING 
BACK TONY ZACCO, 


OUR SCENE SHIFTS TO 
ARMY HEADQUARTERS, SOME- 


I'LL KEEP TRYING! : TONY ZACCO'S SOMEWHERE 
THANKS FOR YOUR HELP, IN THIS CAMP! EVERY 
COLONEL! SCRAP OF EVIDENCE 


PROVES IT! 


you DimwiT! You 
MIGHTA GOT KILLED! 

COULDN'T YOU SEE THIS 
1S A RIFLE RANGE? 


THIS IS THE END LISTEN, SPIRIT! DON'T TRY THAT 


MAYBE IT 
OF THE TRAIL, ZACCO! ) I'M NOT RUNNING 


ROUTINE! YOU HAVEN'T STARTED OUT 
THAT WAY --- 


I'M TAKING YOU ‘OUT ON ANYTHING! // A PATRIOTIC BONE IN 
BACK WITH ME TO I'M HERE ON YOUR BODY! JOINING 
THE STATES! THE LEVEL! THE ARMY WAS JUST A 
GOOD WAY TO STALL 
OFF_A MURDER 
RAP! , 


(BUT THE ARMY CHANGES 
YOUR MIND ABOUT A LOT 
OF THINGS: I HADDA 
EARN THESE STRIPES THE 

HARD Way... AS PLAIN 
PRIVATE ANTONIO 
ZACCARELLI, U.S.A! 


GOIN’ BACK, 
SPIRITS 


1 HATED To TONY ZACCO'S 
DO IT, SPIRIT! YOU GOING ON THE 
WOULDN'T BELIEVE I LAM AGAIN! 
WAS ON THE LEVEL’... y 
NOW YOu'LL GET 
IT YOUR Way! 


SERGEANT 
ZACCARELLI! 


AND HOLD THE HOUSE BY THE 
RIVER "W"! THE NAZIS 
ARE USING ITAS A MACHINE- 
GUN NEST! BE CAREFUL! 


THEM 
NAZIS ARE GIVING UP 
WITHOUT A FIGHT! 
THEY JUST NOW 
HUNG OUT A 


WHITE FLAG! s.7 


yy) 7 


OUR OUTFITS MOVING Y YES, SIR! THOSE \ 
UP, SERGEANT! IT WILL )NAZIS HAVE A SMART, 
BE AGENERAL ATTACK /FAST OUTFIT, BUT <| 
ALL ALONG THE LINE! WE WON'T LET 'EM 

MUSCLE IN ON OUR 
TERRITORY! 


ACE J 


Ay 
Te & 


§PHE AMERICAN ATTACK IS SWIFT AND WELL 
PLANNED ... SERGEANT ZACCARELLI ANO HIS MEN 
FAN OUT TOWARD THEIR OBJECTIVE 


KEEP LOW! WE'LL 
GIVE THOSE HEINIES 
SOMETHING TO 
THINK ABouT! 


Ye SA 
Wi 


WAIT UNTIL YOU 
CANNOT MISS, KARL! 


1 SHOULDA KNOWN 
BETTER'N TO TRUSTA 
NAZI! GET OUT THOSE 
PINEAPPLES! WE'LL 
BLOW 'EM OFF 
THE MAP! 


CHARLEY! EDDIE’... 
DIDN'T YOU HEAR 
ME? I SAID....- 


: ‘ 

THEY'RE DEAD! MAcanwhile... 3 
THOSE FILTHY NAZIS TVET BEEN LO Oo ewiener 
1 t fat = 
KILLED 'EM ALL! EN LOOKING ene 


THERE'S NOBODY EVERYWHERE, COLONEL! ff ra 
Leo? BUT ME! WHERE'S THE MAN YOU Me cer oe 
CALL SERGEANT OUR Boys! 
ZACCARELLI? . - 


I ASSIGNED HIM TO YOU FOOL! WHERE 
TAKE A NAZI! STRONG See DO YOU THINK YOU'RE 
POINT NEAR THE RIVER \eeeeee GOING? THERE'S A 
“w''! WHY DO YOu ! j WAR OUT THERE! 

WANT HIM? , - 


I HOPE THOSE 


NAZIS DON'T GET 
HIM FIRST! 


HMMM! THE 
NAZIS DO STILL 
HOLD THE 


WHEN YOU HEAR 
THE EXPLOSION, 


THIS 1S THE 
PLACE! + LOOKS 
AS IF ZACCO LED HIS 
MEN INTO AN 
AMBUSH! 


HELLO, SPIRIT! 
YOU SURE TAKE 
AWFUL 


If THE NAZIS STILL a 

HOLD THE HOUSE, THEY \qg 
CAN PUSH A MURDEROUS 
CROSSFIRE INTO THOSE 


TRUCKS MOVING UP THE 
MAIN ROAD! 


CUT THE SMALL 
TALK! AND PASS 
THE AMMUNITION! 


Mr--1 BEAT THE 
RAP, SPIRIT!... 
I WON'T-- GO -- 
BACK TO-- THE 
STATES -- AFTER 


TO THE FIELD 
HOSPITAL! 


STORY, DOLAN! 


IT BEST TO LET 
TONY ZACCO 
FADE OUT OF 

THE PICTURE! 


WE HEARD 
FIRING! 
EVERYTHING 
UNDER 
CONTROL? 


I CAN LOOK 
AFTER 
MYSELF! 


q 
THAT'S THE NE RECORDS 


SAY SERGEANT 
ANTONIO 


DIED IN THAT 
HOUSE’... 4 


GEE! THE YOU'LL FIND THE 
SPIRIT! BUT NAME ON HIS 
WHO WAS THIS } DOGTAG! HE 
GUY? HE'S WAS ... SERGEANT 
DEAD! ZACCARELLI ! 


BESIDES, MY WORK HERE 
1S DONE! THIS IS YOUR 
SHOW FROM NOW ON! 


THAT WAS A 
SWELL GESTURE, 
DOLAN! TONY 
ZACCO EARNED 
THE RIGHT TO 
by HAVE HIS NAME 

FORGOTTEN! 
CRIMINAL-- 


BUT HE DIED 
A REAL 


LET THE 
CF M3! 771! 
LAUGH AT US! 
WE KNOW THE 


THE SPIRIT AIN'T FAIR 


May 30 1943 


WY AH S'POSE yo's 
WONDERIN’ WHY AH'S 
ALL ALONE ON DIS 
PAGE! ,.. AH'S 
Pe DISAPPRECIATED! 
aS) ** THAT'S WHY! 


DIS SHO’'AM A GOOD IT DON'T GIVE NO 
STORY OB HOW DE ACCOUNT OB HOW 
SPIRIT CLEANED UP AH FIGGERED 
DAT MIST’GARDENIA 4 IN DAT CASE! 


AN'HIS GANG! 


YO' MEANS 
"UN VARNISHED,” 
DON'T You? 
WIF GUNS BLAZIN‘! 


AH STOOD MAH 
GROUND AN’... AN’. 


Yo' SHO' YO' AIN'T 
GWINE INTERRUP’ 
ME? 


AH S'POSE you \ DAT AM DE 


TRUTH! 


WHUT'S DE USE? 
AH NEVER GIT 
NONE OB DE 
CREDIT 
NOHOW! 


WELL, IT ALL STARTED 

WHEN DE SP/R/T SENT 

ME OUT TO GIT DAT 
BOOK AT DE PUBLIC 


_ eltiaide AZ 
fe ep 


"AFTER AH GITS THROUGH "AH IS JUS' LIKE DE POSTMAN... MAH GOODNESS, AH 


WIF COOKIN’ AN' CLEANIN' EVEN IN DE WORSTEST WEATHER, FO'GOT DE EXAC’ 


FOR DE SPIRIT, I'SE GOT AH ALLUS DOES MAH JOB... TITLE OB DAT BOOK! 
BUT DIS LOOKS 


RUN DE ERRANDS, TOO... 
Te) O--| TSECTION THREE, )/ THANK YO" 


SHELF 27-A, 


MIST’ SPIRIT. THAT BOOK MUST WHAT CAN I 


SHO' READS DE BE RETURNED IN = DO FOR YOU, 
MOST DISINTERESTIN’ TWO WEEKS, Jesu!) — 
OOKS:! 


P MR. WHITE! 
ii 


PAPERS" ON SHELF 27-A ! 
\ AND IT’S MISSING! ? un WORTH 
25,000! 
of 


7) 
RN 
a & ls 
ms 
\ 


TERRIBLE 
MISTAKE! 


We 


{ 


HE BOOK HE'S 
CARRYING! 


"OB COURSE AH DIDN'T KNOW 
AT DE TIME ABOUT DOSE MEN 
FOLLERIN' ME ... OR AH'D HAVE 
TAKEN DRASTICAL MEASURES... 


BUT You CAN'T HELP IT! 

CAN'T QUIT "GARDENIA" 

Now! WANTS TO 
SEE Me! 


FORTUNATELY, I GLIMPSED THE 
TITLE! THIS WILL BE THE EASIEST 
HAUL WE'VE EVER MADE! ...A RARE 
AND EXQUIS/TE FLOWER -- THE 

GARDENIA! A TRULY 
DELICATE BLOSSOM! 


GARDENIA 
THAT BOOK! 


"DE SPIRIT NEBBER KNOWS WHAT DANGER 
AH GOES THROUGH FO'HIM ... SOMETIMES 
EVEN AM DON'T KNOW’... 


YOU'VE BROUGHT WHUT'S TH’ 
THE WRONG BOOK, ) DIEFER'NCE, MIST’ \] 
EBONY! SPIRIT BOSS, JuS' 
SO LONG AS IT'S 
READIN’ MATTER? 


y BE A GOOD Boy, AND 
TAKE THIS BOOK BACK! 
AND GET THE ONE I 

ASKED FOR! 


| 


AH'S MISTREATED, 
DAT'S WHUT 


DE SPIRIT'S GWINE AH WAS BORN FO'A LIFE 

BE SORRY WHEN DEY OB SUNSHINE AN‘'NO WORK! 

\. BRING ME BACK INA AN! ALL AH GITS IS LOTS OB 
LIL OL’ ICE cuBe! WORK AN'NO SUNSHINE! 


"DEN DEY GRABBED ME! 
DERE WAS MAYBE TEN.-- 
'LEBEN' OB DEM... 


"AH FIGHTS WIF DEM LIKE A LIL OL’ "FINALLY AH WAS OVE'POWEHED BY DE SHEER 
WILECAT -- AN DOWN DEY GOES ALL WEIGHT OB NUMBAHS ... AN' DE SPIRIT COMES 
AROUN' ME! ... INTO DE CASE! ... 


7 
I THOUGHT 
LI HEARD 
EBONY 


"BUT EVEN IN MAH WEAKENED CONDISHUN, 
DEM CROOKS KNOWED DEY WASN'T NO MATCH 
FO! ME AND DE SPIRIT!..- 


GET INTO THE 
CAR! -- QUICK I! 
ty AND START 
THE MOTOR! 


HURRY UP! WE 
CAN'T LEAVE ANYBODY 
TO IDENTIFY US 
LATER! 


DON'T LOSE "AH'D SOFTENED UP DEM GANGSTERS FO’ MIST’ 
IT, EBONY! SPIRIT AT DE PERIL OB MAH LIFE ... AN'IT DONE 
MAH HEART GOOD TO SEE DEM GET WHUT WAS 


(T'S PURE 
RUBBER! COMIN! TO'EM... 


"DEN GARDENIA JUMPS FROM DE DOCK "AN’ AH GITS MAH CHANCE’... 
TO GIT AWAY FROM MIST' SPIRIT. ... Ta 
ENG eI bi DOC 


A PRETTY GOOD BUT ALL I LANDED "ME AN‘ MIST’ SPIRIT TOOK PROPER 
CAST --IF I DO WAS ONE POOR CARE OB GARDENIA ...." 


YO' WAS A BIG HELP TO ME ON 
DIS CASE, MIST’ SPIRIT BOSS! 
AH WAS ALMOST AFEERED AH 
COULDN'T HANDLE 'EM ALL 
BY MAHSELF! 


.. AH DOES NOT! EBONY DOLAN WOULD LIKE TO SEE YOU DEY COME AT ME 
WHITE AM DE MOS‘ RIGHT AWAY! THERE'S A REWARD WIF GUNS BLAZIN' 


BUT DOES AH GIT DE srl EBONY WHITE? COMMISSIONER AS AH WAS SAYIN'-- 
DISAPPRECIATED /YES,YO' 


WHUT 
HAPPENED 


MAN ON EARTH! 71S! YO'S AN! THE SPIRIT 


JUS’ FULL 
OF TALK! | DECLARED 


FOR CAPTURING THOSE “at | 


WHAT'S THE 
MATTER, DOLAN? YOU 


LOOK AS IF YOUR MOTHER: 


IN-LAW JUST NOW HIT 
TOWN! 


TERRIBLE TERRY GILL 


June 6 1943 


\Y LIKE THIS YOU GOTTA 


I GET IT! WHICH 
OF YOUR DETESTABLE 
CRACK MOTHER- QUALITIES 1S ANNOYING 


THE PRESS 
THIS TIME?.., 


ape 
oy ott 


i 
4 


TSK! TSK! NEWSPAPERS AND THEIR 
SUCH SMART TALK! BAH! WHAT DO 
HARR-SH THEY KNOW ABOUT POLICE PROBLEMS? 
WoRrDS! LET'S SEE THEM GET SOME TANGIBLE 
EVIDENCE ON "TERRIBLE TERRY'S 
WE'VE BEEN TRYING TO 
FOR YEARS! 


TOO BAD, DOLAN! IF 
I GET AN IDEA, rte 


ANYTHING WE CAN DO 

FOR YA, BOSS? Y'KNOW 

TH' BOYS DON'T LIKE T’ SEE 
VA UNHAPpy! 


HOW ABOouT 


CANTCHA SEE 
A GAME 


THE BOSS HAS 
OF "STUD"? GOT THE 
BLUES? 


#| 


CRIPES, BOSS... 7 wa -- 
DON'T BE MAD! THE BOSS IS 

I JUST THOUGHT BAWLIN'... 

MAYBE WE CAN REAL TEARS! 
CHEER YA uP! 


ZSNIFFS 3SNIFFS 
POOR BOSS! HE 
AIN'T HAPPY! 


Y V 
I SEE YOU Guys \ UNDERSTAND ) UNDERSTAND THAT 
UNDERSTANO! 


WE AIN'T GONNA HAVE 
NO HEIRS TO TAKE 
OVER THE 
RACKETS: 


NO.,.BUT WE 
A GUY'S GOT A KID YEAH...WE COULD GET 
WHAT HE'S GONNA AIN'T GOT KIDS! ... 
TURN HIS BUSINESS NO KIDS, 
OVER TO AFTER HAVE WE? 
HE CROAKS! / Sort 


(cx con,’ you Guys! Brine 


ME KIDS ...LOTS OF 'EM... AN’ MAKE 
SURE THEY'RE YOUNG! TH' YOUNGER 
THEY ARE, TH' EASIER THEY ARE 


JO TEACH AN' TRAIN! 
_ 


HEIRS? DON'T LOOK 
WHAT'S AT ME! I 
HEIRS? NEVER HAD 


SURE... WHY NOT? WE SNATCH 
A FLOCK O' KIDS AN’ GIVE 'EM 
A LOTTA EXPOIT TRAININ’ IN 
ALL TH‘ THINGS IT TOOK 
US YEARS TO LEARN! 
THEN WHEN WE KICK OFF, 
THEY CAN TAKE OVER --AN’ 
TH' "TERRIBLE TERRY" GILL 
MOB'LL STILL BE RUNNIN’ 
THIS TOWN! 


T 
GREAT CAREER! 


7 SS WOULDN'T MIND KEEPING 

1g WONDER WHEAH DE ) AN EYE ON LITTLE AUBREY 
R SPIRIT AM! HE'S SUPPOSE 
; = 


4 : ee ae ! 

OH... LITTLE AUBREY's \_| \\] 6A 
NO TROUBLE AT ALL... oe a ea ON 
AND TLL ONLY BE <“B-BUT.. geile eae 

oe SPIRIT TO FIND 
MEIN! 5 


=e 
aca RECKON HE 
Wag.ahAA ay DON’ FIND ME 
AMUSIN' 
UH-OHW! \ NQHOW! 


Or 


THERE'S A REAL YOUNG ONE! 

BET TH’ BOSS GIVES ME 

BONUS FER BRINGIN‘’ 
HIM INS 


+ IT'S ABOUT TIME 
YO' CAME ALONG! 
THEY'S BEEN A 
KIDNAPPIN'! 


‘ 


GUESS AH'LL JES’ HAVE TO 


GIT HIS MAMA OuT 
4, OB HERE! 


MY BABy! 
HE'S GONE!?! 


HOW DID IT HAPPEN? 


DRIVE THAT FAST 
THROUGH THE 
MAIN STEM !_4 


ant 


yin 


i 


oe 
“(Es 


XK SHADDUP, WILL 

YUH? ME SET THE 
NOIVES CAN'T JERNT 
ON FIRE? 


YEAH ... WHAT'S 


WELL... HE'S YOUNG... 
AND TOUGH! HE MADE 
ME WRECK THE 
CAR! 


up 


p= 6 


SO SPECIAL 
ABOUT HIM? 


HEY! LAY oA-Aing, SEE, BOSS! 
OFF THEM | a : YOU HOIT HIS 
PAPERS! FEELIN'S! 


THEY'RE 
IMPORTANT! 


TM 
eX 


io 


H 
yi 
HN 
8 
Hy 
$ 
: 
H 


ae 


I'LL Give LDAAAca! NICE BOY! 
HIM THESE ip” N'T DO 
BLANK — NUTHIN’ 
Papers! YA CAN'T KID TO THEM 
HIM, BOSS! HE d PAPERS! 

WANTS THE ONES 

HE HAD BEFORE 


V mist’ SPIRIT BOSS! 
LOOK! A CLUE! THIS 
AM ONE OB THOSE 

CONTRAPTIONS WHUT 

HOLDS UP BABIES’ 


BELONGS TO SOMEBODY 
NAMED GILL IN 243 WALKER! 


DAT SHO' NUFF 
LOOKS LAK DE CAR 
WE WUZ , 


GIMME THAT! \ x YOu SEEM AWeULLY 
; ‘ Le < 
DONT REAR 7: YOUMUGGS \. THOSE PAPERS, 
Pe SEEM TO BE I--- GILL! WHAT'S 
HAVING YOUR 


TROUBLES! 


(A 


TREATING A 
LITTLE BABY 
THAT WAY‘... 


HIJACKED COFFEE! THIS 
OUGHT TO BE JUST WHAT 
DOLAN NEEDS TO SEND 
YOU UP, "TERRIBLE 
TERRY'GILL J! 
WE CAN'T, 
Boss! 
E MIGHT 
HIT ONE 
OF YOUR 


NEWSPAPERS! 


BAH! 
HI, DOLAN! LOOK AT 
WHAT'S THE THIS PAPER! 


DIAMONDS ON ICE 


June 13 1948 


OH... EF'N ONEY PEOPLE 
COULD SEE ME AS AH WOULD 
SEE MAHSE'F... 


\ 


‘s ca is 
vay sin (wyullalallle 
\ we ill N ” 


esky: 


— PHONE JUST 
MRS. McTWUMBLEY AND HER 
SECRETARY--A CHAP NAMED HARRY BLAKE-- 
WERE HELD UP IN HER SUITE AT THE RITZ 
TOWERS ABOUT AN HOUR AGO 


AT - 1S YO" 
gisneaaeel GONNA TAKE 


TH' CASE, MIST’ 
SPIRIT BOSS? 


Md 
mn 


YES... I HAVE A HUNCH THERE'S ‘ 

SOMETHING PHONEY ABOUT +? SUPPOSIN' 
THIS HOLDUP. THE INSURANCE ” AH TAKES 
COMPANY STANDS TO LOSE y OVAH THIS CASE 

THE FULL AMOUNT. THEY'RE a AN' COLLECTS 
OFFERING A BIG REWARD! DE REWAHD? 


<i 


, .. DON'T BE SILLY, BESIDES, YOUNG I DOGGONE, NOBUDDY 
EBONY! ... I'M GOING MAN -- HOW ABOUT EVAH PAYS ATTENTION TO 
OVER TO SEE DOLAN NOW DOING A LITTLE K.P. ME... WISH THEY'D PAY ME 
-- THEN T'LL GO TO THE DUTY AROUND SOME RESPEC’ ... AH'S GONNA 
RITZ TOWERS AND HAVE TAKE A WALK... AIN'T GONNA 
A TALK WITH IE WASH DESE DISHES NOW... 
MRS. McTWUMBLEY.. a NOSSUH ... AH AIN'T 
IN DE MOOD)... 


V HI, EBONY! AH GOTA 
PROPOSITION FO! YOU! 
IT'S WORTH FIVE 
DOLLUHS! >< way 
PIERPONTY 
AHM THINKIN’... 


| WAS A ORIENTAL 
POTENTATE ... BET 


HYPNOTIZE YO'! DOES IT HURT-- 
TUH BE HYPNOTIZED? 
AN' WHY DON' 
YOU DO IT? 


I DID -YESTERDAY! CAN'T 
BE DONE TWO DAYS RUNNIN'-- 
SEE? YO' KIN GIT HYPNOTIZED 

INTO ANYTHIN' YO' LIKE -- 

ANYTHIN‘’ YO'IS THINKIN’ 
SECRETLY... 


Fy 


ME LCOO 


DON’ WORRY, 
SCARED 'BOUT Z| EBONY! I'LL 
GETTIN’ TAKE CARE O' 
UN-HYPNOTIZED! )/ THAT! ... AH 
KNOWS TH’ MAJIK 


AH... I CAN TELL BY THE 
QUIZZICAL EXPRESSION UPON 
YOUR INTELLIGENT FACES... 

YOU DON'T BELIEVE 

ME!? 


AH... HERE'S A 


LIKELY SUBJECT. 


I ASSURE YOU, LADIES AND 
GENTLEMEN ... ALL THE POWER WON ARE 


OF THE ANCIENT HINDU WAS s) 
USED IN CREATING THESE LOOKING 
CAPSULES! ONE CAPSULE 
WILL GIVE ANY MAN THE 
POWER TO SUBDUE HIS 
OPPONENT BY 
HYPNOSIS!! 


|/ 


GATHER IN CLOSE! 
TLL DEMONSTRATE! 


WONDERPUL.,. 


TLL BUY TWO 


«MY 
GOODNESS! 


WOULD HAVE Ba 
THOUGHT sg .: 


HORACE!.,,, 


AT THE SAME 
TIME « YOUR 
VICTIM ASSUMES 
THAT HE'S SOMEONE 
HE'D LIKE TO BE... 
GIVING YOU AN 
INSIGHT 
INTO HIS 
MIND! 


OH... MIST! DOCTAH Bossi... 
AH DON' F'GOT TH’ MAJIK 
WORDS FO! UNHYPNOTIZIN; 
EBONY. ... EXCUSE 
ME! HEY! 


HEY! ... WAIT, 

MISTAH! . YO! 
DID'N TELL 
ME TH’ 


HAVE YOU GOT A 
RATION BOOK 


FOR GETTIN' THAT 

SUGAR? CMON!... 
LET'S TALK THIS OVER 

WITH THE JUDGE! 


: ae 
> BEAT url. 
AH. YES, FOLKS!... 
THESE ARE a THE Cops. 
LAST BOTTLES... 


WHAT'S THE IDEA, COPPER? MY 
SUPER EGO PILLS ARE 
HARMLESS! --JUST SUGAR! 


HEY! EBONY! WHAT yo’ DOIN’? 

GOLLY, GEE! ... HE'S STILL IN A 
TRANCE! AH KIN SEE 
RIGHT NOW WE'S IN 


BUT... EBONY! ... 


NOJ.. EBONY!... 


BUZZ...BZ2Z... BUZZ... 
RICHEST EAST INDIAN 
PRINCE IN THE WoRLD! 


Y O 


EANWHILE.,. IN MRS. LIZZIE McTWUMBLEY'S 


RITZ TOWER SuIT 
SO YOU'RE BACK FROM 
HEADQUARTERS... DID THEY 
QUESTION YOU MUCH?... L'VE 
BEEN WORRIED... THE 
POLICE WILL ----- 


BUT I HAVE BETTER NEWS-- 
A WEALTHY EAST INDIAN PRINCE 
JUST NOW TOOK THE ROYAL 
SUITE HERE! ... AND WHY 
CAN'T WE PULL THE SAME 
STUNT ---? 


l 


FOR TEA, RAJAH 2.. HOW 
NICE! I'LL BE WAITING 
FOR YOU..... OH --ER- 
YES YOU MAY BRING 
YOUR --ER -- CHIEF 
FANNER --YES... 


‘1 
SPEN MINUTES LATER.. 


THAT MUST BE 
THE RAJAH!.. 


_SHOW HIMIN, 


HARRY! 


DON'T WORRY, LIZZIE... 1 THINK WE'RE 
ALL CLEAR! YOUR DIAMONDS ARE... 
HA-HA!...ON ICE! AND WHEN 
THE INSURANCE COMPANY 
THEY DON'T 


PAYS OFF, WE'LL 
SUSPECT ? 


YES ... INVITE HIM 
UP HERE NOW .,.FOR 
TEA... WITH ALL HIS 

JEWELS! GOON... 

CALL HIM! 


GOOD AFTERNOON, 
MRS. McTWUMBLEY. I'M 
+I WISH TO 


THE SPIRIT .. 
TALK WITH YOU ABOUT-- 
YOUR --HOLDUP... 


BUT I'VE TOLD | THERE ARE HOLES 
YOU, SPIRIT... / IN YOUR STORY, MRS. 
McTWUMBLEY... OH-- THE 


WELL! ... HID THE DIAMONDS IN 
ICE CUBES! ... I MUST HAND 
'T TO YOU! .. CLEVER! 


BACK IN WILDWOO 


Ne e 
Sein goss., \ LOAN? 


SPIRIT BOSS... 
b> AH WOULD 
LIKE TO 
NE-GO-SHE-ATE 
A LOAN! 


AFTER YOUR 
ESCAPADE 
TODAY?!! 
YOU'RE 
LUCKY T 
DON'T CUT )} 
YOUR 
{ ALLOWANCE! 


YO' FEEL 


WAL. MRS. McTWUMBLEY.,, 
ISN'T YO' DE LADY WHAT 


GOT HERSELF 
ROBBED 


IT'S A POLICE 
PLOTI! -- THEY 
KNOW EVERYTHING! 


THE WORLD--? 


SGASP--GASPE... 
SHE PLANNED IT-- 
THE WHOLE THING 
-- FOR THE 
INSURANCE! 


OKAY! OKAY! EF THA'S HOW 
« BUT EF IT'S OKAY 
WIF YO'.,. AH'D JES’ AS 
SOON STAY IN ALL 
NEXT WEEK! 


so! .. YO’ WASN'T 
HYPNOTIZED AT 
ALL, YO’ PHONEY!! 
ws GIMME MAH 
FIVE BUCKS! 


AND... AS CENTRAL CITY 
SETTLES DOWN FOR 
SLUMBER, ONE LIGHT 
STILL BURNS! 


YOU'RE STILL 
UNABLE TO 
AYE NOUZE 


Ef 


COMIC 


SECTION 


PARROT PUGGINS 


= 


ACTIO. 
Muster 
ADVENTURE 


June 20 1943 


CALLING ALL POLICE 
RESERVES!.. PARROT 
PUGGINS, THE GANG CHIEF, 
IS REPORTED TO HAVE ESCAPED | 
FROM PRISON: ... HEISSAID ¥ | 
TO BE ROBBING BOTH THE |W 
FIRST AND FOURTH 
STATE BANKS { 


[7 How coutp X¥ WE'LL FIND 
HE ROB BOTH | OUT WHEN 


GAT THE SAME TIME, 
ACROSS TOWN... 


GET TH' COPS --NOT TH’ 
CIVILIANS! WE DON'T WANT 
NOBODY FOLLOWIN’ 


SS 


I CAN'T MAKE 
HEAD OR TAIL OF 
THIS! LET'S HEAD 
FOR THE PRISON -- 
AND SEE HOW 
HE ESCAPED! 


ALLOW PARROT 
PUGGINS TO 
ESCAPE? 


EMPLOYEES STAND 
HERE: CUSTOMERS 
THERE! GO AHEAD, 

BOYS -- CLEAN OUT 

THE JOINT! 


HE GOT AWAY, 
OMMISSIONER! BUT 


THE OUTSIDE 
DETAIL IS FIGHTIN’ 
THE POLICE Away, 


STRIPED SUIT! 


AND HE WASN'T AT 
ALL RIGHT/ I RECOGNIZED ) THE FIRST STATE 


HIM! -- HE WORE A 
CHECKED SULIT--- 


SURE! I'VE 
BEEN HERE 
ALL THE TIME! 

ASK THE 

GUARDS! 


EBONY, 
THIS MYSTERY 
WILL BE FLIN 
TO SOLVE! 


IT'S IMPOSSIBLE! \ HE CAN'T, PUGGINS HAS BEEN A 
HOW CAN A MAN BE ) DOLAN! MODEL PRISONER, MR. SPIRIT! 
IN THREE PLACES / BUT LET HIS SENTENCE ENDS NEXT WEEK, 
AT ONCE? ME TALK WITH TIME OFF FOR GOOD 
TO THE BEHAVIOR! DOES THAT 
SEEM STRANGE TO You? 


OH, I SUPPOSE I 
COMMISSIONER’... 
THEY WANT US TO | TROUBLES IN 
HELP TRACE FOX 


BUT WHERE DOES HE 
EASTER, THE BIG 


N 


WHY SHOULD \ AH DUNNO, YOU'VE DONE 
HE CONNECT ]}COMMISHNAH, WONDERS FOR US 
THIS FILM < BUT AH AIMS MR. EASTER! 
EXECUTIVE 

WITH THOSE 


FIT INTO THIS "TRIPLE 
PUGGINS" MYSTERY? 
MOVIE TECHNICIAN WAIT! YOUVE 
-- KIDNAPPED... HEARD OF " 
bid FOX EASTER, 
MIS fi 


NOT SO VERY, WARDEN 


--NOT SO VERY! 


GET A "WHO'S WHO" 
HAVE HEARD OF HIM AND CHECK UP ON HIM! 
HAVE OUR OWN --SOME MOVIE BIGWIG! T HAVE IMPORTANT 
WORK TO DO! 


BECAUSE WE 
DON'T WANT YOU 


> BLABBING TO THE 
ye = 
ROBBERIES, ‘4 AM 


\ \Y 


POLICE! 


JUST CAME 
FROM SEEING 
PARROT IN THE 
PRISON !--TIME 
FOR ONE MORE 

OF THOSE 
JOBS! 


WAIT! HERE'S 
THE MOUTHPIECE! 
WHAT'S UP? 


WE STILL NEED NOT ME! I 
EASTER'S HELP DID IT BEFORE, 
“2 SO MAKE HIM BUT DIDN'T KNOW 
DO HIS STUFF IT WAS FORA 


HE'S NO 
GOOD TO US, 
ANY MORE! 
LET HIM 
HAVE IT! 


LOCK HIM IN 
THE CELLAR! 
HE'LL HAVE ALL 
NIGHT TO THINK 
ITOVER! 


(F I'M TO DIE, 
GO AHEAD AND 
KILL ME! -- 
RIGHT NOW! 


THAT STUFF'S UNDER 
GOVERNMENT CONTROL! 
WE HAVEN'T HAD ANY 

ON HAND IN 
MONTHS! 


SAID --- LATEX! 
THE RAW JUICE 
OF THE RUBBER 


ONLY PLACE YOU 
CAN GET IT IN TOWN 
| 


S THE LOCKADAY 
LABORATORIES! 

AND YOU'LL HAVE TO 
BE A "BIG SHOT” 
TO GET IT! 


THIS IS THE SECOND 
BATCH OF LATEX WE'VE 
SOLD YOU IN A WEEK, 
ATTORNEY BEEKMAN ! 
WE COULDN'T Do IT 
FOR ANYBODY ELSE, 
YOU KNOW! 4 


I NEED |T-.- 
AHEM-- INA 
VERY UNUSUAL J 


HYAH'S DE STUFF! 
IT LOOK LIKE --- 
QUICK! .-AND KEEP 
YOUR VOICE DOWN ! 
THE DRIVER MIGHT 
HEAR THROUGH 
THE GLASS! 


«. WE SEEM 


THERE ! 


e\\ TO BE ALMOST Jame 
at A 


Quick, EBony! 

INSIDE! .-AND OPEN 
THAT CAN OF LATEX-- 
ALSO THE PACKAGE 


OF COURSE, EBONY! 
BUT DON'T INTERRUPT! 


THE MOUTHPIECE 
AGAIN! DID YOU GET 


LOOKS LIKE 
WE'LL HAVE TO 
RUB HIM OUT 


Y. HELLO... DOLAN- 
TRACE THIS CALL 
ND SEND THE 


A 
PATROL WAGON 


MY ANSWER IS 
STILL THE SAME! 
I WON'T HELP 
YOUR ROBBING, 
KILLING 
CLIENTS! 


OF COURSE! 


WELL... YOU 
GOT THE ROD! 
WHY DON'T yOu 


GIVE ME THAT 
GUN! I'LL KILL 
HIM, MYSELF! 


WHY, THE 
DOUBLE- 
CROSSING 


OBYID'I-. 


START 
4 BLASTING? A 


AREN'T YOu, 
EASTER? 


FIRST, I’M 
MAKING AN 
IMPORTANT 


44, 
y> 


YOU WERE ALL CROOKS, 
BUT NOW YOU'RE ON THE LEVEL~ 
WITH THE FLOOR // 


STAY AWAY FROM THAT 

PHONE! THE RECEIVER 

STAYS OFF TILL THE 
COPS TRACE ME 


at? y 


i ‘ OUT WITH 
THEN THERE your GATS! 


as , HE IS!... FILL HIM 
sere {| AGAINST FULL OF 
Z | \ LEADI! 


sof \—— 7" aust ABour TIME 

hol FOR THE END OF THE 
His COAT | PLAY HOUR! 
AND HAT! 


PARROT PUGGINS COULDN'T 
BE IN THREE PLACES AT ONCE! 
SO HE MUST HAVE TWO DOUBLES! 
AND WHEN I HEARD THAT FOX 
EASTER WAS KIDNAPPED, I 
KNEW WHAT MUST BE 
HAPPENING! 


YOU'RE THE 
SPIRIT! I'VE 
HEARD ABOUT 
YOu! HOW 
DID YOU 


YOU GAVE ONE 
ANOTHER AN AWFUL 
SHELLACKING IN THE DARK! 
I WAS ALONE, SO I 
COULD HIT , 


PUGGINS FIGURED HE'D 
BE OUT IN A WEEK-- 
AND PULL ALL SORTS 
OF JOBS! AFTER ALL 
THE MYSTERY, NOBODY 
WOULD DARE TO 


EBONY WAS 
GUARDING 
THIS GUY 
IN THE CAR 
OUTSIDE! 


EXACTLY! THE REASON 
FOR HIS TWO MADE-UP 
DOUBLES OF PUGGINS 
WAS TO CONFUSE ANY 
WITNESSES! LATEX IS 

NEEDED FOR REALLY 


I'VE GOT IT, SPIRIT! 
"WHO'S WHO” SAYS 
THAT FOX EASTER IS 
CHIEFLY FAMOUS AS 

A MAKEUP 

EXPERT! 


MASTERLY MAKEUPS! -- 
I KNEW IT WAS SCARCE, 
AND TRACED THE GANG 
THAT Way! 


IDENTIFY HIM 
POSITIVELY /-- 

FANTASTIC, BUT 
PRACTICAL! 


YOUR LAWYER 
MAKEUP WAS SHEER 
GENIUS! COME TO 
HOLLYWOOD AND YOUR 
FORTUNE |S MADE! -- 
AS MAKEUP EXPERT 
AND ACTOR! 


IT - WHEN WAR AND 
CRIME AND EVIL 
ARE ALL DESTROYED -- 
AND THERE'S 
PLENTY OF 
LATEX AGAIN! 


YOU'LL BEGIN A 
NEW ONE ON 
SATURDAY! ... YOUR 
GANG CONFESSED 
THE WHOLE 


i 


SENTENCE 
I$ UP, NEXT 


exo 


BOOR KEEP GUT ACTION 


Mystery 


SECTION June 27 1943 ADVENTURE 


af 


PROPERTY OF 
BEDFORD J. BREEN... [ 
STRANGERS NOT WANTED. 

a 


QYIGH IN A TOWER OF AN OFFICE BUILDING 1s I OWN YOUR GREAT GRAND- 
THE PALATIAL SUITE OF OFFICES BELONG/NG WILDWOOD \FATHER LEFT IT To 
TO BEDFORD J. BREEN, NOTED CHIEFLY FOR CEMETERY, ]/YOU, YES! BUT I'M 
TWO THINGS, HIS MONEY AND HIS ENEMIES. SURE HE NEVER MEANT 
A QUICK GLANCE WILL SUFFICE TO SHOW HOW Fy YOU TO USE IT FORA 
HE ACQUIRED BOTH... BUILDING PROJECT! 


MR. BREEN! YOU 
Ree CAN'T DO THIS THING! 
IT- IT'S INDECENT! 


7 
YOU'RE FIRED MEANWHILE... IN 
WILLIAMS! I . WILDWOOD CEMETERY... 
OWN WILDWOOD | MR. V Mist" 
CEMETERY! AND) BREEN! DID YO’ READ HW to} INTENTION OF 
I'LL DECIDE DE PAPUH? + / CONVERTING WILD- 
WHAT'S TO BE Ss < ‘ WOOD CEMETERY 
DONE WITH : INTO A SITE FOR 
Z APARTMENT, 
Houses” ! 


DEN WE'LL FIGHT! BUT WE CAN'T 
WEILL MAKE HIM WISHT DO_ANYTHING, 
HE, MIST’ I'M AFRAID HE HE WAS NEVER 
SPIRIT BOSS? /CAN DO WHATEVER BORNED! WE'LL-.- 
HE LIKES! 


yO‘ MEANS WE'S | I'LL TALK TO 
GWINE LET DAT | HIM! MAYBE 
MAN MOVE US. /THAT WILL DO 
OUT OF OUR SOME GOOD! 
BUT HE'S WITHIN 
HIS LEGAL 


AH'LL GIT OVER ] POOR 
DERE RIGHT /EBONY! 
AWAY! THERE ISN'T 
A CHANCE... 
BUT IT'LL GIVE 
HIM SOMETHING 
TO Do, 
ANYWAY! 


TO BE BURIED 
IN WILDWOOD 
CEMETERY! THAT EMPTY 
COFFIN? 


AH NEVER WOULD'VE 
BELIEVED WE'D LEAVE 
DIS PLACE! AH LOVES 
EVERY LITTLE PIECE 
OF FURNITURE! IT'S 
JUS' ABOUT DE ONLY 
HOME AH'S EVER 
KNOWED’ 


71 TELL vou wuaT 
TO DO! SEE THE COUNTY 
CLERK AND CHECK LIP 
ON THAT DEED! MAYBE 
BEDFORD BREEN DOES 

OWN WILDWooD 
AFTER ALL! 


IE NEWS THAT BEDFORD J. BREEN /S TAKING OVER 

WILDWOOD CEMETERY REACHES ONE SLATS RIORDAN 

WHO, FOR REASONS HAVING SOMETHING TO DO WITH 
THE POLICE, 1S NOT PLEASED/... 


WHAT'RE YOU YOU CAN'T 
GONNA DO, LET BREEN GET 
SLATS? AWAY WITH 


THERE'S ONLY 
ONE THING TO 
DO, BOYS! 


ITE 


I'M GONNA TALK TO 
THIS BREEN GUY! HELL 
EITHER CHANGE HIS 
MIND --OR SOMEBODY'LL 
START COLLECTIN’ ON 
HIS LIFE 
INSURANCE! 


YOU'RE 
TALKIN’! 


GUESS T'LL HAVE 
TO TELL EBONY TO 


IF YOU WON'T CHANGE X GET OUT OF PACK OUR THINGS! 
YOUR MIND, WILL YOU LET NOT. HERE BEFORE WE'RE LEAVING 
ME BUY ONE OF THE TOMBS? T LOSE My ‘ WILDWooD! 

I HAVE AN... ER... SENTIMENTAL “\_TEMPER! 


REGARD FOR DENNY COLT'S 
LAST RESTING PLACE! 


ved 


I DON'T CARE 
SEE WHO JUST SO MUCH FOR THAT BIRD LOOKED LIKE 
WENT BY? MYSELF! BUT SLATS RIORDAN! J) 
| 


EBONY'S 
HEART... 


SAYIN 


BUT SLATS RIORDAN YOUR THREATS DON'T YOU'LL BE SORRY, 
WAS KILLED ! «AND BURIED FRIGHTEN ME! LEAVE MR. BREEN! I GOT 
iN WILDWOOD MY OFFICE BEFORE A PERSONAL REASON 
CEMETERY! T CALL THE FOR WANTING NOBODY 
e TO TOUCH WILDWOOD 
CEMETERY! 


Y HE sS SLATS 
RIORDAN! ... SO 
HE DIDN'T DIE, 

AFTERALL! 


Z WE'RE TRAPPED! 
THIS STAIRCASE 
ENDS HERE --- 


YOU LEFT YOURSELF I'VE GOT AN 
WIDE OPEN, IDEA! ... TAKE 
SPIRIT! 5 'IM DOWN TO 


IT'S AWFUL DARK WY) MavBe We oucHTa Ye THIS 1S ONE 
IN HERE! ... SURE STRIKEAMATCHITO Jugs we SPOT THE SPIRIT 


YOU KNOW WHERE fl MAKE SURE THISIS /Eans WON'T GET 
YOU'RE GOIN'? < THE PLACE! CAN'T TAKE 


: Keen SEEN! 


THERE! NOW, WHEN THEY GO x I'VE GOTTA 
PLEASANT LOOKIN' FOR A BODY, THEY'LL“ GIVE YA CREDIT 
) FIND ONE! AN'NOBODY'LL KNOW\ FER BRAINS, 
(T ISN'T SLATS RIORDAN!... 
HE'LL BE TOO FAR GONE 
FOR IDENTIFICATION! 


WHEW! IT WAS 
GETTING STUFFY 
g IN HERE! 


SLATS RIORDAN 
BURIED ME IN My 
OWN TOMB! CAN HE 
KNOW WHO TI 
REALLY AM? 


YOU KNOW, THAT 
ALMOST LOOKS LiKE 
THE SPIRIT! 


BURIED ALIVE!! 

I WONDER WHOSE 
TOMB THEY DECIDED 

TO PUT ME IN? 


I MUST FIND 
OUT! OF Tose !¥z!! 
HE BOLTED 
THE Door! 


"DENNY COLT"... 
WHY, THAT'S 
ME! 


SO I'LL USE THE W/ 


BACK WAY! LUCKY FOR 
ME THIS |S MY PLACE -- 
OR I'D NEVER GET 

out! 


A FEW MINUTES LATER... 


WHY DID You 
PARK ME IN 
DENNY COLT'S 


HORC#H!! 
I THOUGHT 


HOOMAN:-- 
DAT'S WHUT 
IT AIN'T! 


IT'S TIME WE 

MOVED BACK 

AMONG THE 
LIVING, 
ANYWAY! 


You BET L 
/! BEDFORD J. 


BREEN HAS A SHOCK 


COMING! HIS OWN 

GREAT - GRANDFATHER 

1S BURIED RIGHT HERE 
WILDWOOD 
CEMETERY! 


LATER... AT POLICE 
HEADQUARTERS... 


EBONY!..ER... AH... 


fs I HAVE DECIDED 
TO LET WILDWOOD CEMETERY REMAIN 
UNTOUCHED AS A LASTING, BEAUTIFUL 
TRIBUTE TO THE MEMORY OF MY 


R'ORDAN! 
I THOUGHT 
HE WAS 


\/ stats Ng sey " 
wns ooo 
HEY, SARGE! b 
LOOK WHAT WE 


FOUND 
ouTsibe! 


DOES yo’ 
REALLY 
MEAN DAT, 
MIST SPIRIT 


TAKE THOSE 

SUITCASES. 

BACK, EBONY! 
WE'RE , 
STAYING. 


YO' KNOWS DAT 
AIN'T SO, MIST’ 
SPIRIT BOSS! 
YO' LOVES DiS 
PLACE JUS' LIKE 


JOSEPH BEDFORD 
BREEN 


BORN 173! ClED 1074 
REQUIESCAT 
IN PACE 


I'LL APPRECIATE IT, 


WILLIAMS, IF YOU DON'T 
MENTION THE EPISODE 
AGAIN !... THIS WILL 

BE Our LITTLE 


SECRET! 
VES, 
MR. BREEN! 


"IN VIEW OF THE...ER.. CHANGED 


GREAT-GRANDFATHER”... YOU 


MAY QUOTE THAT FOR THE 
NEWSPAPERS, WILLIAMS... 4 


COMIC MARATHON DANCERS ACTION 
BOOK Mystery 
SECTION July 4, 1943 ADVENTURE 


I'M GOING CRAZY, 
SPIRIT! ELLEN'S BEEN 
GONE FOR THREE WEEKS 
-- AND SHE HASN'T EVEN 
SENT A POSTCARD TO = 
TELL ME WHERE ames 
SHE Is! on a, 


BUT I 
THOUGHT SHE 
TOLD YOU NOT 

TO worry! 


THERE'S BEENA \ I CAN'T DO ANY- MARATHON! PEOPLE 00 
ROBBERY AT THE THING FASTER ALL SORTS OF CRAZY 
ACME DANCE HALL! ERAN A ; THINGS THESE Days! 

COMING, SPIRIT? FOX TROT! 


feo Wi WARN YOU ++ HMMMPH!.. A DANCE 


eS 


Ue 
| Gi 


I CAME TO 
THE RIGHT 


—| 
[\ (Ga) SOMETHING T CAN 
5 DO FOR You? 


A MOST DESPICABLE CRIME, PITIEUL 
SIR! TAKING THE BREAD OUT OF CREATURES 
THE MOUTHS OF THE POOR BOYS AND 7 
GIRLS WHO ARE TRYING SO HARD... 
BUT I HAVEN'T SHOWN YOU OUR 
MARATHON DANCERS YET, 
HAVE I? 


OH... MOST 
AssureDty! 
SOME SCOUNDREL 
PILFERED TWO 
THOUSAND 
DOLLARS FROM 
THE BOX OFFICE 
LAST NIGHT! 


THAT'S ELLEN, 
ALL RIGHT! 


IT ISN'T TRUE! 
IT CAN'T BE! 


I WAS JUST LEAVING 
THE BOX OFFICE WHEN 
SOMEONE STRUCK ME FROM 
BEHIND! WHEN I WOKE UP, I 
DISCOVERED THAT SOMEONE 
HAD STOLEN THE 
RECEIPTS! 


ORRYING 
ABOUT ELLEN! 
SHE'LL BE 

ALL RIGHT! 


ELLEN WILL NEVER 
FORGIVE YOU! WAIT 
UNTIL THE REST PERIOD 

AND WE'LL BOTH TALK 


TO HER? THE LIGHTS, JOE! 


MY OWN DAUGHTER-- 

A MARATHON DANCER! } TO ELLEN LATER! 

BUT WHAT MADE 
HER DO THIS 


LADEEZ AND GENTLEMEN! 
THE NEXT NUMBER WILL 
BE "DANCING IN THE 
DARK"! TURN OUT 


WE'LL TALK THIS WAY, 
PLEASE! 
MEANWHILE, LET'S 

SEE WHERE THAT 
ROBBERY TOOK 

PLACE! 


I CAN'T STAND THiS 
ANOTHER MINUTE! 1'M 
GOING IN THERE AND DRAG 

HER OFF THAT FLOOR! 


WHAT THE Quiet DON'T BE 
Sey tit t i 

Oh) ouAN! FRIGHTENED, 

1S GOING FOLKS! IT'S 
ON? ALL IN FUN? 


THE LIGHTS 
WILL GO ON AS 
SOON AS THIS 
NUMBER IS OvER! 


THEN --- 


THAT GIRL'S 
THE ONLY 
ONE WHO 
COULD HAVE 
DONE IT! 


I'M GOING TO 
CALL POLICE 
HEADQUARTERS! 
NO ONE WILL 
LEAVE HERE UNTIL 
THE POLICE 
ARRIVE! 


HE'S DEAD! } WE WERE 
KNIFED DANCING ». 
THROUGH \ THEN H--HE 
THE BACK! / SLIPPED RIGHT 
OUT OF MY 


DANCING! «. WHY 
COULON'T YOU 
HAVE KILLED 


PLATFORM THE WHOLE 
TIME! I DIDN'T LEAVE 


YOU HEARD ME 
TALKING ... EVERYBODY § 


I'M AFRAID 
HE'S RIGHT, 
DOLAN! 


ELLEN'S VOICE! 
TURN ON THE 
LIGHTS! 


Vim ED LOWERY, Y 
THE MASTER OF 
CEREMONIES ... 

AND I'M TELLING 
YOU THE GIRL 
KILLED HIM!... 
IF ANY OTHER 

CONTESTANT HAD 

DRAWN A KNIFE, 

THE PARTNER WOULD 
HAVE KNOWN IT! 


DID ANYBODY 
ASK FOR 


YOUR 
OPINION? 


YOU, TOO, SPIRIT! 
I NEVER THOUGHT 
YOU'D BETRAY 


1 CAN'T GO THROUGH \ THERE musT 
WITH IT, SPIRIT! .. I BE SOME WAY 
CAN'T ARREST ELLEN / OUT! ... ELLEN 
FOR MURDER ! COULDN'T HAVE 
DONE ANYTHING 
LIKE THIS! 


GO AWAY, 
SPIRIT! 


I WANTED TO PROVE 

I COULD BE INDEPENDENT! 

I--I KNOW HOW you 
DISLIKE USELESS 


OH... IT'S 
TERRIBLE! 
THIS PLACE 


NEITHER WILL THE 
DEAD MAN! .. STOP 
MOANING, AND TELL ME 
WILL NEVER /WHERE*I CAN SEE THE 
GIRL! I MUST FIND OUT 
WHO aiid KILLED 


SIT TIGHT, 
DOLAN! I'LL 
TALK TO 


HER! BE THE 
AME 


I'M SURE 
YOU DIDN'T! 
BUT YOU MUST 
BE HONEST 
WITH ME! « WHY, 
| DID YOU ENTER THIS 
\ MARATHON DANCE 
IN THE FIRST 
PLACE?... 


DAD'S ALWAYS 
SPOILED ME! ... 
I WANTED TO DO 
SOMETHING ON 


HOW DID you 
MEET YOUR 
DANCING 
PARTNER? 


I NEVER SAW HIM BEFORE! 
THEY NEED COUPLES BADLY... 
SO, WHEN I APPLIED, THEY 
ASSIGNED HIM TO BE MY 
PARTNER! MOST OF THE 
DANCERS GOT THEIR 
PARTNERS THAT Way! 


, 
THAT'S ALL DID ELLEN j SHE HASN'T ANY dl 
I KNOW, TELL YOU ’ ALIBI! ... IE SHE BUT SHE'S | 
SPIRIT! ANYTHING ? ! b> TELLS HER STORY INNOCENT! 
IN A COURTROOM, 
SHE'LL BE CONVICTED! 


YOU'RE STANDING JUST ABOUT 

WHERE THE MAN WAS MURDERED. 

ED LOWERY WAS STANDING 
HERE BY THE MIKE.... 


DOLAN! KEEP 
THEM SHUT... 


V 
HE KEPT TALKING OPEN YOUR WHY... YOU'RE 
INTO THE MIKE EYES, DOLAN!.,. RIGHT UP 
WE HEARD HIS TELL ME WHERE 
VOICE COMING I AM! 
FROM THE 
PLATFORM)... 


"4 
SO you 
WERE THE 
MURDERER, 


THE MICROPHONE WORKS LIKE 
A SILENCED TELEPHONE ... THERE'S 
NO SOUND AT THE MIKE, BUT YOUR 
VOICE BOOMS FROM THE LOUDSPEAKER! 
NOBODY CAN TELL IF YOU'RE MOVING 
AROUND ! THE EXTENSION WIRE'S 
LONG ENOUGH To LET YOU Go 
WHEREVER YOU LIKE!... 


AND I'LL KEEP GUESSING! You 
ROBBED THE BOX OFFICE LAST NIGHT 
-- USING THAT EXTENSION MICROPHONE 
TO MAKE EVERYBODY THINK YOU 

WERE ON THE DANCE 
FLOOR! «. RIGHT? 


DOING THE 
GUESSING, 
SPIRIT! 


YOU'RE TOO 
SMART FOR YOUR 
OWN GOOD! 


DANCERS STUMBLED ACROSS 
THE WIRE ON THE FLOOR! HE 
¢ GUESSED WHAT YOU'D BEEN 
DOING «. ANO THREATENED 


NO YOu 
DON'T, 
Lappie!! 


HE WON'T Go 
KILLING IN THE 
DARK ANYMORE! 


% 

I CAN'T GO OUT 

TONIGHT, SPIRIT! 
Spirit! AY I'M WORKING ON THE 

47 NIGHT SHIFT IN A WAR 
PLANT! I'VE FOUND A 
USEFUL JOB AT 
LAST! 


WE'LL GO SOME 
OTHER TIME! ... 
ANYWHERE YOU 
SAY -- EXCEPT 
DANCING! 
GOODBYE f 
Now! 


COMIC THREE WISHES ACTION 


BOOK Mystery 
SECTION July 11, 1943 ADVENTURE 


li Co Si 
...and So angry was he tha 


when the little man could at last dry his tears, 
he looked right at Ebony and Said ...........04 


you reauty Y yo! DESERVES 'EM 
SHOULDN'T! | MOREN DAT LIZA 
1_ DON'T BELLE! OF ALL DE 
DESERVE /DOUBLE-CROSSIN'EST 
THEM! FEMALES, SHE'S 
DE WUST! 


rT! BE OFFENDED! 
WoATD I KNOW THREE 


I REALLY AM NOT 
ALLOWED TO GIVE 
ANY MORE! 


HUH! ... IT 
JUST GOES TO 
SHO'-YO! CAN'T 


THREE WISHES, AH 
KNOWS WHUT AH'D Do! 


I WOULD LIKE TO DO SOMETHING 
FOR YOU, TOO! WOULD IT BE ALL 
RIGHT IF I GAVE YOU THREE 
WISHES? YOU COULD JUST 
PICK WHATEVER YOU 
WANTED THEN | 


BETTER NOW! WERE 
PUTTING YOU IN THE 
SAME WARD WITH 
NAPOLEON AND 
GEORGE WASHINGTON! 


’S you! YO'S JUS' LOOKIN’ 


AT MAH DUST... 


0... DE WIS| 
2 z AH AIN'T GWINE 


DONE COME 


TRUST 
NOBODy/ 


AH'D WISH DAT STUCK-LIP 
BUSBOY F'M DE GOLD COAST 
CLUB WUZ HERE SO AH 


GIT MIXED UP IN 
NO MURDER! 


MAKE WAY FO’ A MAN YOU'N ME'S GOT SOME TEEN'S GWINE 
WHUT'S GOT RUNNIN’ IMPAWTINT MATTUHS TO KILL HIM! 
i DISCUSS! -- AH'S REFERRIN' w AH JUS! 
WHOA-A-A! TO LIZA BELLE --- 


WENT INTO DE GOL' CoasT DON' LAK HIM! HE ASKS LEFTY 
CLUB... BUT HE AIN'T GWINE PERONE TO COME SEE HIM ‘BOuT 
COME OUT UNDAH HIS OWN SOME BUSINESS! BUT AH HEERD 
POWAH! MISTAH RED BRINN HIM SAY HE’S GWINE RUS LEFTY. 

1S FIXIN’ FO! TO BUMP OUT LAK A GREASE SPOT. 
HIM OFF! 


MISTAH LEFTY PERONE ‘CAUSE MISTAH RED BRINN y 


G'IBYE, NOW! Ar'LL 
SENO BACK DE AMBULANCE 
TO PICK UP YO' BODY! 


PROBILY WASN'T EVEN). 
GUN SHOTS WE 


SO DAT’S DE MIZZUBLE 
COWARD DAT LIZA BELLE 
PICKED FO' HERSELF! 
AH JUS' BET NOTHIN’ 
HAPPENED AT ALL! 


/ HMMMFF/... 
LOOKIT HIM RUN 
LAK A LI'L OL" 


SCARED 
RABBIT! 


YOU SAW WHAT 
HAPPENED! HE WENT 
FOR HIS GUN AND BM 
I SHOT HIM! 


foe 


IT HAPPENED JUST 
LIKE YOU SAID! 


SO! -. WE'VE 
GOT COMPANY, 


DON'T FORGET! THAT'S WHAT 

YOU TELL THE COPPERS WHEN 

THEY ARRIVE! I KILLED HIM 
IN SELF-DEFENSE! 


S-SURE, 
MR. BRINN] 


COME BACK 
HERE BRAT! 


NOW YOU'LL FIND OUT WHAT 
BEING NOSEY GETS FOR YA! You 
AND ME ARE GOING FOR A 


LITTLE RIOE / 


MuCH/ BUT TLL KEEP 
YOU FROM TALKING =- 
PERMANENTLY / 


AH WISHED IT --AN' 
IT DONE HAPPENED! 
a 

a4 mn 


Yo' 1S MISTAKEN/ 
AH DIDN'T SEE 
Thar MAN YO! 


I THOUGHT THERE'D BE TROUBLE 
WHEN LEFTY PERONE CAME TO 
SEE YOU! ... SOYOU 
FINALLY KILLED HIM! 


I GOT HIM! ... 7 YO'LL Pay 
KILLED THE ; FO! THIS!! 
SPIRIT! m AH'LL--~ 


GOSH!...I CAN 
HARDLY BELIEVE 
HE'S REALLY 
DEAD! 


MIST’ SPIRIT BOSS! OF COURSE I’M ALL RIGHT: I sUST 
YO'S ALL RIGHT? DION'T WANT ANYTHING TO HAPPEN 
. TO YOU! HE MIGHT HAVE KILLED 
YOU BEFORE I REACHED HIM-- 
IF I HADN'T PLAYED DEAD / 


Yo' |S JUS' A LITTLE | WHAT 
DIS-RESPECKFUL, 
CONSIDERIN' DE LI 
FACT DAT IT WUZ _/ TALKING 
ONE O' MAH 

THREE WISHES 

THAT BRUNG 

YOU HERE / 


“AN! THEN AH GAVE Lf 
HIM DE FLOWERS, AN'HE 
GAVE ME DE THREE WISHES! 
AH'S ONLY USED TWO OB 
DEM SO FAR! AH'S SAVIN’ 
DE LAST ONE FOR 
SOMETHIN’ 
IMPAWTINT,. 


AH WISH SOMEBODY'D 
FIX DAT OL’ 
STEP 


V 
I'VE BEEN SHADOWING \ DAT'S WHAT 
PERONE FOR THREE DAYS! 
I FOLLOWED HIM HERE 


TODAY! BUT I WAS 
JUST TOO LATE To 
SAVE HIS LIFE! 


YOU'VE JUST 
IMAGINED THE 


| 


FIX YOUR, 
SORE ANKLE 
FIRST! 


JUST DE SAME, AH'S 
GOIN' T'DO A 


Yo! THINKS! 


I’M NOT GOING 


TO 


ARGUE WITH You/... 


HELLO, DOLAN? BRING 
A SQUAD OF POLICE DOWN 
TO THE GOLD COAST 


CLUB RIGHT 


POW'FUL LOT 0’ 
THINKIN’ 'BouT 
WHAT TO WISH 


y_/ 


Voy” An's GWINE BE MIGHTY 


KEERFUL WHEN AH WISH FOR 


SK#W O7%!! 


SOMETHIN'! AH'S GONNA So 


ONTO DAT THIRD WISH TILL 
AH GITS SOMETHIN! AH. 
WANTS AWFUL BAD/ 


COMIC THE HOUSE OF DARKNESS ACTION 


Mystery 
SECTION July 18, 1943 ADVENTURE 


STEP RRR-R-RIGHT UP, FOLKS.... THE 
BIGGEST THRILL ON THE MIDWAY! ... THE 
HOUSE OF DARKNESS !! ... A THOUSIND- 
AN!- WAN PASSAGES --- A THOUSIND-AN'-WAN 
THRILLS --- A THOUSIND-AN'-WAN SURPRISES! 
-- FER ONEY A DIME -- TEN CENTS --- WAN 
TENTH OF A DOLLAH!--YESSIR! 


NO, DOLAN .-. SHE'S 
BEEN HIDING IN VARIOUS 
PARTS OF TOWN, LEST WHOEVER 
IT1S SHE FEARS CATCHES UP WITH 

HER, ... SHE'S NOW IN THIS HORROR 
HOUSE ... WON'T COME OUT UNLESS 
WE GO IN AND CONVOY HER OUT 
TO SAFETY !...SHE SAID 
TO FOLLOW THE 
GREEN LIGHTS! 


WELL, SPIRIT... 
WHERE'S MRS, OLCOTT? 
YOUR NOTE SAID THAT SHE 
WASN'T MURDERED AT ALL... 
SO I'VE CALLED 


How ARE SHE TOLD ME 

WE GOING \WHERE TO FIND 

TO FIND HER! ANO T HAVE 
HER? A FLASHLIGHT... 


STOP ASKING SO 
MANY QUESTIONS! 


it 


SS 


g ‘mms 


YES! ... THEY'RE 
IN THE HOUSE 
OF DARKNESS! 
I HEARD DOLAN 
SAY SOMETHING 
ABOUT THIS BEING 
A GOOD PLACE 
TO HIDE! 


DOLAN, SOMETHING | OMS % /1py 1} 
TELLS ME YOU'RE 
Lost! 


FOLLOWING THE 
GREEN LIGHTS 


THEY'RE ON MY TRAIL! 
+» SOME STOOLIE MUST 
HAVE TIPPED 'EM OFF 
WHERE I'M HIDING OUT! 
BUT I WON'T BE 
CAPTURED WITHOUT 
A FIGHT! 


THIS DARKNESS! 
MRS.OLCOTT SAID | DEEPER INTO 
WE'O FINO HER BY | THIS CRAZY 


N A SMALL REAR OFFICE ADJOINING THE 
Eh ied WHERE A CERTAIN TRIGGER THOMSON 1S 
E 


ENJOYING A TEMPORARY REFUGi 


TRIGGER! THE 
SPIRIT AND DOLAN JUST 


DON'T BOTHER 
ME! I'VE ALMOST 


NOW BOUGHT TICKETS AND / WORKED OUT THIS 


WENT INSIDE! GAME OF SOLITAIRE! 
a SS 
i, a 76 


THAN ANYBODY ELSE/ 
THE SPIRIT WON'T 
GET OUT ALIVE! 


DOLAN! IM SHUT UP! 


SURPRISED AT 
YOu! ... SHE 
DOESN'T LOOK 
LIKE YOUR 
TYP! 


THE GREEN Orig!) 
LIGHTS LEAD Nae 
OVER 
PLACE HERE! 
DOLAN -- WHERE 
ARE YOU? 


WHY DON'T 
A MIESIONERIOGL: YOU ANSWER? 
I HEARD SOMEONE 
MOVE! IS THAT YOU, 
COMMISSIONER? 


HE'S FOUND ME! 

BuT TLL LOSE H 

IN THE DARKNESS!... HE $9 
CAN'T SEE ME IN 


GUN SHOTS, SHE'S DEAD! 
DOLAN! P SHOT TWICE! -- 
THIS WAY... THROUGH 
4 THE BACK / 


NO POWDER MARKS! SHE X 


YOU'RE CRAZY! 
WAS SHOT FROM A DISTANCE 


OF FIFTEEN OR TWENTY FEET) 
AND THE BULLET WOUNDS 


GO AHEAD, DOLAN! 


I WANT TO LOOK AROUND 
IN HERE, ANYWAY ! 


THERE MUST BE 
SOME CLUE! THE MURDERER 
DIDN'T USE A FLASHLIGHT -- 
OR_WE'D HAVE SEEN THE 
REFLECTED LIGHT! 


IT DOES SEEM 
NO ONE COULD IMPOSSIBLE, 
SHOOT LIKE BUT --- IN HERE ! 
THAT IN THI Ul \ 
ARE ONLY A FEW INCHES DARKNESS WHOS 

APART, 


CAN YOU HELP ME, 
GENTLEMENY,.. 1M LOST 
I KEEP FOLLOWING 
THE RED LIGHTS, BUT THEY ONLY 
LEAD ME DEEPER AND DEEPER 
INTO THIS PLACE.! 


MAKE SURE NOBODY ELSE 

LEAVES THIS PLACE! AND IN 

THE NAME OF BELIAL, GET 
SOMEONE TO TURN 


P ON THE LIGHTS! 


MRS. OLCOTT DIDN'T WEAR AN ILLUMINATED. 
WRIST- WATCH! THERE ARE NO WAX DRIPPINGS, 
AS THERE WOULD HAVE BEEN IF HE'D USEDA 
CANDLE! A MATCH WOULDN'T HAVE GIVEN ENOUGH 
LIGHT TO SHOOT BY! HOW IN BLAZES DID HE SEE 

MRS. OLCOTT CLEARLY ENOUGH TO PLANT TWO 

BULLETS IN HER BACK ONLY A FEW 
a INCHES APART! 


SO I FINALLY 


CAUGHT UP TO You, 


SPIRIT! 


you CAN'T 

HIDE IN THE 

DARKNESS, 
SPIRIT! 


THERE GO 
THE LIGHTS! 
DOLAN |S 
RIGHT ON 


ONE ... TWO... THAT WAS 
THREE... YOUR LAST 
SHOT! 


I WOULD COME 

INTO THE EARTHQUAKE 

ROOM AT A TIME LIKE 
THIS --- 


THERE I GO— 
OPENING MY 


“ oumciuo melo HE WENT THROUGH THIS DOOR! 
DOLAN ISN'T 1 JUST HOPE THIS DOORKNOB 


HERE TO SEE < eae DOESN'T GROW TEETH 
an AND BITE ME! 


& 


HERE WE 


YOU'RE THE FIRST 
GO AGAIN! 


SOLID THING T'VE LAID 
MY HANDS ON! 


WU 
AND, BROTHER, \fPR / TRIGGER THOMSON! Y Oy /-8/ THE SPIRITS BEEN 
TIM NOT GOING DOLAN IS GOING TO } O74 wry IN THERE TWENTY 
TO LET GO! BE GLAD TO = - MINUTES! WHAT'S 
SEE YOu! KEEPING HIM! 


I FOUND AN VY NICE WORK, | / Trigger THOMSON Nau TRIGGER 
OLD FRIEND OF SPIRIT! 


WAS HIRED TO BUMP OFF \ DIDN'T KILL 
YOURS SKULKING ] THIS ABOUT | MRS.OLCOTT! I'LL TAKE MRS. OLCOTT! 
AROUND , CLINCHES THE / HIM TO HEADQUARTERS AND 
INSIDE: SWEAT A CONFESSION OUT OF DARKNESS ae 
OMEONE WHO 
WHO HIRED HIM, TOO! KNEW SHE WAS 
COMING HERE -- 
AND PLANNED 
THE MURDER, 
ACCORDINGLY! 


NY 
\ 


7 G i 


THESE ARE THE ~~ You may YOU'RE AN 


I THOUGHT SO! You 
ONLY PEOPLE WHO _\ LOSE THAT WW ARTIST, EH? SEE, DOLAN, THERE WAS 
WENT INTO THE HOUSE) BET, MIND IF ZT 


1 NO LIGHT IN THE HOUSE OF 
OF DARKNESS! IF DOLAN. SEE YOuR 
ANY ONE OF THEM 


2 DARKNESS! AND NO MEANS 
. PALETTE? OF USING A LIGHT WITHOUT 
DID IT, I'l EAT BEING SEEN / 


NOT VERY 


WAS NO LIGHT, 
OBVIOUSLY THE i 
LIGHT CAME FAR. 
FROM SHE LIT UP 
MRS. OLCOTT! / LIKE A 


CHRISTMAS 
TR 


Ny, ~ 
Ae, 


WSK 


us 


SHE WAS GOING TO DIVORCE 
HIM AND HE COULDN'T BEAR THE 
THOUGHT OF LOSING HER! HE MUST 
NONE OTHER / HAVE HEARD HER TELL YOU TO 
THAN MR. MEET HER IN THE HOUSE OF 
OLCOTT! DARKNESS AND ARRANGED oot ee 
‘© MURDE! i 
TO MURDER HER THERE! 4 THOUGHT 
DISGUISE 
WOULD KEEP HIM 
FROM BEING 
RECOGNIZED/ 


S34 


a 


WE'VE GOT TRIGGER COLORBLINO MEN Ny (Have You FORGOTTEN 
THOMSON AND MR. OLCOTT )BLIND!...HE RARELY BECOME PAINTERS. }/ OUR BET? YOU SAID 
IN ADJOINING CELLS! AS SO I SUSPECTED HE WAS SOMETHING ABOUT 

BUT I STILL DON'T WEARING A DISGUISE! ,— EATING YOUR 

UNDERSTAND HOW You \RED LIGHTS! / WHEN T SAW THE Ar HAT! 
KNOW MR. OLCOTT WAS JACTUALLY, HE <\ PHOSPHORUS IN jr, WHAT 
THEIKILEERS GREEN LIGHTS, WHICH eae T BOX, J DOING WITH 

ONLY LED HIM DEEPER SURE: T 


AND ba oie IN THE 


FRAMED 


July 25, 1943 


WaPrcine WAS LIKE THE FEELING A 

DROWNING MAN HAS WHEN HE 
FIGHTS HIS WAY BACK TO THE 

SURFACE OF THE SEA... 


WHERE AM I?... I REMEMBER 
NOW!... THERE 
WAS A STRUGGLE! 
-- WONDER HOW 
LONG AGO THAT 
WAS ? .s. 


THANK HEBBENS 
YO'S SAFE! ... 


HE'S DEAD, WH-WHAT YO’ I CAN'T IMAGINE!... 
ALL RIGHT! DOIN’ WIF DAT A CARTRIDGE HAS BEEN fo 
++ SHOT THROUGH GUN, MIST’ FIRED FROM THIS 
THE HEART. SPIRIT. GUN, TOO 
Boss? 


1 


yu 


BUT SURELY Ss; AH DON’ BELIEVE 
MIST! { YOU DON'T BELIEVE YO! DID IT! +» BUT WHAT'S 
SPIRIT! THAT I --- TH' POLICE T' THINK WHEN 
~ THEY SEE DAT? 


SPEARIOR ? SURROUND 
DE POLICE, H! 
DEY 1S/ oe 


NY 
AN ix * 


4 


CLOSE DOWN THE SHOOTING 
GALLERY! THE CLAY PIGEON 
JUST FLEW THE Coop! 


ANWHILE... IN COMMISSIONER DOLAN'S OFFIC! YOU'RE MR. LATHROP'S X 
3 CHAUFFEUR, WHERE 
YOu ACTUALLY I SAW THEM STRUGGLING 
SAW IN HIS ROOM.’ I LEFT TO BROTHER WAS 


-! MURDERED? 
rae sa Seon WLP Ane eho vases? 
; ASKE 
STRAIGHT: TO!YOU! HIM TO POLICE 
HEADQUARTERS! 


YOU -- YOU WELL, WHAT YOU DON'T 

HIM! THEN FOUND HIM... DO YOU KNow SEEM VERY 
COMMISSIONER!’ |weit FIND G| BUT HE GOT ABOUT THAT? DISAPPOINTED, 
I HOPE YOUR sn COMMISSIONER J 
MEN DON'T LET 


SPIRIT. DOLAN! |T WOULD BE I'VE A GOOD MIND 
TOO BAD IF THE MAYOR GOT 
THE IMPRESSION THAT YOU 


JERE PROTECTING AN OUTLAW! 
YOU MAY CONSIDER THIS 


/ YOu'D BETTER FIND THE WARNING, EH? 


To BE AWARNING! 


OLHEROR! \1 GOT TIRED OF PLAYING YOUVE KILLED NV DID YOU CHECK THE 
HALF THE POLICE IN \"HARE AND HOUNDS"/... A MAN, THIS TIME! \MURDER GUN? ... THE 


TOWN ARE ioe NG es A SMART LITTLE 
FOR YOU °- YOU / RABBIT, I CAME BACK 
COME HERE! TO THE KENNEL! 


/ THERE MAY BE DON'T TELL 
FINGERPRINTS, TOO! 

THE DEAD MAN HAD | RUN MY 

A JOINT TRADING BUSINESS’... 
ACCOUNT WITH HIS /DRAT THAT 
BROTHER, BRADLEY /{ PHONE... 
LATHROP... DID 

YOU CHECK ON 
HIM? 


EITHER --PROVING THE 

MURDERER USED GLOVES! 

IT ADDS UP, SPIRIT! ... 
WHY'D YOU MURDER 


I'VE GOT TO TAKE /SERIAL NUMBER WiLL 
You IN CusTODY, / TELL YOU WHO OWNED 
IT J a AM I THE ONLY 
SUSPECT? 


You 
SPIRIT! THEY FOUND \ INNOCENT, 
THE NOTE LATHROP DOLAN! 
WROTE, ACCUSING YOU, 
‘ JUST BEFORE HE DJED. 
eae THAT PUTS THE NOOSE 
yn, AROUND YOUR NECK! 
Lats eth 


sorry! NO I--I CAN'T DOIT! I 

TIME TO CAN'T SHOOT HiM DOWN 

EXPLAIN! LIKE THIS -- EVEN IF HE 
f /S A MURDERER! 


ce CALL THE POLICE! 


ae TLL TAKE CARE 
/ f OF THIS! 
CERTAINLY PAYS 2 

TO BE A 

CHAUFFEUR. 


I DIDN'T THINK \ 
YOU'D BE QUITE SO DISCOVER THAT YOU USED 
FOOLISH, SPIRIT... FEW QUESTIONS 


YOUR JOINT TRADING ACCOUNT || 
YOU KNOW IM GOING | TO ASK YOU / TO FURTHER Your OWN 
TO TURN YOU OVER 


CROOKED INVESTMENT 
TO THE POLICE! \ 


A 


7 ~~ 4 hs 


ONLY MILDLY! I'M I ARRIVED JUST IN TIME TO 
SANE ENOUGH TO REMEMBER 


PLAY FALL GUY FOR THE MURDER 

WHY YOUR BROTHER ASKED YOU COMMITTED! You SHOULD 
ME TO COME HERE! ... HE BE MORE CAREFUL WHEN You 

SUSPECTED WHAT YOu HIT YOUR ALIBI OVER THE HEAD/ 
THAT RAP YOU HANDED ME 
ALMOST KILLED ME, TOO! 


THAT'S ONE MISTAKE 
I’M GOING TO REMEDY 
RIGHT AWAY! 


I DIDN'T DO IT!..I DIDN'T I SHOULD HAVE 
HAVE THE NERVE! J--I-+- KNOWN I COULDN'T 
HIRED FRANK, THE CHAUFFEUR! TRUST YOU -- YOU 
HE KILLED My SQUEALING LITTLE--- 
BROTHER! 


NOW... I'LL 
SHUT YOUR MOUTH, 
TOO, SPIRIT! 


/ ANOTHER REDSKIN 
BIT THE DUST! ENTER 
GENERAL CUSTER | 


WITH THE 


CAVALRY.’ | WHAT'S 


WOUND UP TIGHT! 

You'D NEVER HAVE 

BEEN IN TROUBLE, 
IF IT HADN'T BEEN 
FOR THIS NOTE! 


WE DIDN'T GET THE 


SPIRIT, COMMISSIONER! 


-- BUT WE GOT HIS 
ASSISTANT! 


S-SP-SPIRIT 
DIDN'T--DO IT, 
COMMISSIONER! 
I--I -- HIRED FRANK 
MULVANEY. H--HE 

KILLED... MY 
BROTHER (... 


OVERHEARD HIS BROTHER 
PLOTTING TO HANG THE 
MURDER ON ME! ... HE 
TRIED TO WRITE "THE 


SPIRIT DION'T DO IT,” 
BUT HE NEVER QUITE 
FINISHED! 


HIM TO FIND Our 
WHERE THE 
SPIRIT'S HIDING? 


x 


HIRE! HE'S ALMOST 
AS TOUGH AS HE 
THINKS HE'S! 


COMMISSIONER 
DOLAN! THERE ARE 
TWO POLICEMEN HERE 
WHO SAY THEY'VE 

CAPTURED THE 

SPIRIT! 


V4 
COME ALONG, 
EBONY! -- 
WE'VE BEEN 
1N ENOUGH 
TROUBLE 
FOR ONE DAY! 


YOU COULDN'T 
CATCH A COLD! 
I'VE GOTA 
GOOD MIND 


TO --- 
i 


COMIC THE MAESTRO 


SECTION August 1, 1943 


« EAT ME, DADDY, EIGHT TO 
THE BAR " is music to 
Ebony's ears/... 


But with The SPIRIT leading 
the band, it's "PRISON BARS" 

that even the "score" 
with the "Maestro"! 


BUT EBONY -- SELF - IMPROVEMENT, DON'T BE FOOLISH! AH DUNNO 
WHY ARE YOU | MIST’ SPIRIT BOSS! "HOT LICKS" LAZO WILL BOUT 
LEAVING? AH'S GITTIN' A JOB AS NEVER HIRE you! 
DRUMMER WIF "HOT we HE HAS A 
LICKS" LAZO'S BAND! DRUMMER! 


ME'N PIERPONT'S BEEN T'LL WAIT 

PRACTISIN'!... WHEN HERE TO CATCH 

MIST’ LAZO HEAHS ME, YOU ON THE I FOUND THIS 

HE'S GOIN' TO HIRE SECOND BOUNCE NOTE PINNED TO 
HIMSELF A NEW WHEN HE THROWS ) THE MUSIC SHEET, ] 
DRUMMER Boy! You out! MR. LAZO! 


IT'S FROM THE 1 FOUND THIS 
MAESTRO! HE KID SKULKING 
ABOUT IN THE 


AT THE SEA ISLAND 
CASINO! mu OR 
SOMEBODY IN THE 
BAND WILL MEET 
WITH AN 
ACCIDENT! 


Oh# Tok 
HOW DO You 
f{ ALWAVS BEAT ME 
y TO THE SCENE 
OF THE CRIME? 


7 HERE'S 
YOUR MAN, 
COMMISSIONER! 


YOU SHOULD 
HAVE SEEN THE LOOK 
ON EBONY'S FACE WHEN 
YOU LET HIM GO! .., You've 
MADE A FRIEND FOR 
LIFE, DOLAN! 


7 
HMMM1!...ISN'T “YES. BUT T'LL 
THE MAESTRO THE \MAKE HIS 


GUY WHO'S BEEN |STOOGE TALK... 
I DON'T CARE 


HOW TOUGH 


DON'T LOOK 
INNOCENT! 
WE'VE JUST 
NOW NABBED }) BLACKMAILING 
ALL THE LEADING 
SWING BANDS? / HE IS! .. I 
KNOW HOW TO 


BREAK DOWN THESE 
STRONG-ARM 


ZL HANOLE 
LAZO! w LEAVE 
EVERYTHING BUT THE 
SPIRIT'S 
ON THE CASE 
NOW! .. YOU'D 
BETTER WATCH 
Your STEP! 


HELLO, MAESTRO? 


I SLIPPED THE MESSAGE / 
TO LAZO! «. BUT HE'S TOME 
GOING AHEAD WITH 
THE SEA ISLAND 
DATE! 


MR, DOLAN!... I MUST \_ (24,7992 
SPEAK TO YOU! My LIFE'S THE MAESTRO 
IN DANGER! .. 1--I'VE CERTAINLY 


BEEN THREATENED BY GETS || 
THE MAESTRO! AROUND: 


WY 
V AREN'T YOU HARRY | YES--BUT NOW THE 
MORSE, THE BAND-_/ MAESTRO THREATENS 
) LEADER? ... YOU TO KILL ME IF I DON'T 
WERE VOTED THE } PAY HIM FIFTY THOUSAND 
"SWING KING”! / DOLLARS! I'M SUPPOSED 
TO MEET HIM TONIGHT 
WITH THE MONEY. BUT 
I CAN'T PAy IT! 


SPHAT NIGHT AT WILDWOOD, aM 
HOME OF THE SPIRIT. 


BE CAREFUL, 


MUSSING MY 
NECKTIE! 


WHERE'S THIS 
MEETING TO 
TAKE PLACE? 


AT A SMALL 
CEMETERY ON 
THE OUTSKIRTS 
OF TOWN, 
CALLED 
"WILDWOOD"... 


YOU CAN STOP 
HITTING HIM! .. HE 
WON'T BOTHER 
US AGAIN-- 
EVER! 


OKAY, 
MAaesTRO! 


I GUESS T'LL 


I CAN'T BE AH WONDAHS EF 


’ 7? 
HAVE To MIST "LAZO? BOTHERED NOW! \YO' HAS GOT AN 


CANCEL... / MAH NAME 


WHERE'S THAT 
DRUMMER... WE'RE 
DUE AT SEA /SLAND. 
CASINO IN AN HOUR! 

WE CAN'T START. 

WITHOUT HIM! 


ARE vou 
A DRUMMER 


WA 'SPECTS AH'LL 
BE MIGHTY BUSY FROM 
NOW ON, PIERPONT! w. WE ANYWHERE! 
MOOSICIANS TRAVELS ALL ; 


OVER DE COUNTRY! 


«TLL SIGN YOUR 


'S EBONY AUTOGRAPH Book }MAN WHO 
WHITE! SOME OTHER KNOWS HOW 


YOU'RE HIRED!,., 
ED, THIS BOY'S TAKING \HASN'T ANY 
OVER THE DRUMMER'S / EXPERIENCE! 
SPOT FOR 


TONIGHT! ]> EVEN HEARD 


YOu'RE 
NOT GOING 


TO BEAT DE 


HE'S BETTER 
THAN NO DRUMMER 
AT ALL! .. AND WE 
MUST OPEN AT THE 
SEA ISLAND CASINO! 
WE CAN HELP HIM 
FAKE THROUGH! 


DOAN’ Yo! GIT 
SO UPPITY, 
MISTAH 


/40" FURTHERMORE, 
MISTAH wuiTe, 
WE IS PUHMANENTLY 
DISJOINTING OUAH 
RELATIONSHIP... 


ALL HE SAYS 
1 cer 

w JUST LIKE HE 

WAS HIT‘ON 
TH’ HAID! ” 


ELLO ... WHAT?... PERBONT GAeeTaA 
EBONY WHITE! SOMETHING'S HAPPENED 
TO EBONY! . HE WAS 
CALLING FROM LAZO'S 
PLACE -- WHEN THE 
LINE WENT DEAD! 


A 
Y 


YOU'RE LUCKY TO 
BE ALIVE, SPIRITI... 
THE DOC SAID ONE 
MORE BLOW ON THE 
HEAD WOULD HAVE 
FINISHED You! 


I GOT HIM, 


Dy MAESTRO: - 


END OF 
THE LINE! 


TLL CHECK HIM BONY! ARE \AH AIN'T . 
WITH YOU, DOLAN Too Sure! Is tee eae 
FOR SAFE ? “ INL NO! 
KEEPING! B/ HE'S THE Gur eS. 
MAESTRO! : 
mt 


Se ee = 
PGi kp 
SOME « 

al 


BREAKING THE HUNDRED- 
YARD DASH / 


/ THIS |S THE 
MAESTRO, ... HE'S 
7 THE MISSING 
DRUMMER FROM & 
"HOT LICKS" LAZO'S 


GET A CHANCE TO 


BEAT DE DRUMS)... 


MAH CAREER WAS 
\ BLIGHTED IN 


THE MAESTRO HAD 

TO BE SOMEBODY IN 
LAZO'S BAND! THE FACT 
THAT HE DEMANDED MONEY 


FROM EVERYBODY ELSE WHILE 


HE ONLY TRIED TO STOP LAZO 
FROM PLAYING AT SEA ISLAND 
CASINO PROVED THAT! 


, 


(x 
= 


IF LAZO LOST OUT ON THE 
SEA ISLAND DATE, HIS MEN 
WOULD WALK OUT ON HIM! .. 
THEN THE DRUMMER COULD 
MOVE IN AND TAKE OVER’... 
THE MAESTRO WAS DOING 
ALL RIGHT AS A BLACKMAILER 
» BUT HE TRIPPED UP WHEN 
HE TRIED TO BECOME 
A BANDLEADER, Too! 


Just /~ 
JOB TO YOUR 
FOR YOU, HEART'S 
conrenr! EAP 


os DAT'S WHUT 


I'LL LET YOU 
BEAT THOSE, DISAPPRECIATED! 


COMIC 


SHIPYARD SABOTAGE 
BOON 
SECTION 


August 8, 1943 


tn 


eg 


ol 
box 


1'M SORRY, 
SPIRIT! « THE SHI 
YARD 1S OUT OF MY & 


RY HOWEVER.. IM 
ABOVE YOuR PETTY 


SAILED MY OWN IN 
BATHTUB! 


SABOTAGE... 
BAH! 


SAW YOU DO IT/ ; 


aC eter. AT SQUEAMY’S | we i ash eatiwragearstere art | 
PLACE ON THE : : BY A Quickie weloinc =} /MINDI 

| fa WN 
WATERFRONT. ‘j , Jos, Bicwead!..t) gicine se 


YOU SHOULDN'T W COME ON, PETE... 
PLAY WITH BROKEN LET'S GET OUT 
BEER BOTTLES! OF HERE! 


THANKS, STRANGER! 
I LOST MY 
TEMPER! 


I GATHER 
YOu DON'T 
LIKE THE WAY YOUR 
FRIEND, BIGHEAD, iS 
DOING HIS JOB! THINK fa 
IT'S SABOTAGE? 


HE'S COMING 
TO! «4. PUT HIM 
IN THE BACK 

SEAT! 


IT! «ws KEEP HIM 
OuT OF MY 
PLACE FROM 
OF HIM! « 
HE'S A FRIEND 
OF OURS, 
BARTENDER! 


WILL BOTHER 
US HERE.. 
EH, HANS? 


NAW! THAT DOPE DON’T KNOW Y‘so HE'S LYING 
ENOUGH TO BE A SABOTEUR! 

IT'S JUST THAT NOBODY'S JOB! THAT'S 
EVER TOLD HIM THERE'S |THE MOST DANGEROUS 
A WAR GOING ON! 


DOWN ON THE 


KIND OF SABOTAGE 
KNO' 


WE WANT 
TO HAVE A 
LITTLE TALK ...ON 
A SUBJECT THAT'LL 
BE MUTUALLY 
PROFITABLE ! 


S} tf 
ae 2 e 
vam. <x = 


YES ... UNFORTUNATELY 
OURS |S A NAME OF -- 
SOME --ER-- UNPLEASANTNESS! 
+ YOU MAY CALL US --ER- 
PATRIOTS — OF OUR 
OWN COUNTRY! 


YOU LIKE MONEY! .. 
THAT IS WHY YOU RUSH 
THE WELDING JOB! ... 
WE WILL PAY YOU 
WELL TO IMPROVE 
THE WORK YOU 
ARE DOING! 


1 DON'T 
WANNA 
GET INTO 


NO 
TROUBLE! 


YOU CAN ALWAYS 

SAY YOU WERE CARELESS, 

EH? IN AMERICA, NO ONE 

IS PUNISHED FOR THAT!,.. 

BUT YOU WILL ARRANGE TO 

BE CARELESS ON -- ER-- 
VITAL PARTS OF 


a Ss nie | 


EVERYTHING 
OKAY?... 
UNDERSTAND 
EACH OTHER-- ]] 
PERFECTLY! 


of 
cR\ck \0N 
‘ ee ror 


WE'LL CALL A 
MEETING ... AND FIND 
OUT WHO'S BEEN WORKING 
ON THOSE SHIPS! IF THERE'S 
ONLY OWE GUY, WE'LL KNOW 
IT WASN'T ANY 
ACCIDENT! 


DID YOU HEAR 
THAT, EBONY? 


SUPPOSE I 
WON'T DO 
IT? wT 
COULD 
REPORT 
You TO 
THE F.B.I.! 


YOU WILL 
NoT! ...I 
CAN PROMISE 
THAT YOU'D 
REGRET IT... 
AS LONG 
AS you 


4 


WAS BUILT 
IN OUR YARD. 
SOMETHING 


VY vassuH, MIST’ 


SPIRIT Boss! 
SOMETHIN! DONE 
TELLS ME THERE'S SHO‘ 
GONNA BE TROUBLE 
IN THIS HERE 

SHIPYARD! 


ONLY HALF AN 
HOUR FOR LUNCH 
TODAY, MEN! . THIS 
| SHIP'S GOT TO BE 
READY FOR THE 

LAUNCHING 

TODAY! 


2 


dean 
cll) tig 
il *€ | 


PETE! -- YOU'RE 
LUCKY YOU'RE NOT}, OPERATING 
THAT 
CRANE? 


WHOEVER 
HE IS, HE'S FROM PEERLESS 
NEWSREEL! ... 


eo) 
) — 
es 


if DO YOU THINK 
BIGHEAD WENT 


THROUGH TO 
WITH IT? 


HE KNOWS 


AH DON'T SEE MIST’ 
SPIRIT BOSS NOWHERES! 
HE SHO' WAS IN A 

POW'FUL HURRY, 

WHEN HE LEFT! 


AUNCHING 
3 


IN A FEW 
MOMENTS, 
THE SHIP 
WILL BEGIN 
TO SLIDE 
DOWN THE 

RUNWay/! 


t 
Gre MONIES 
CEREGIN wee 


WE'LL GIVE THE 
EQUIPMENT A 


ra 
THAN FINAL CHECK / 
DOUBLE-CROSS 
us! 


BUT SHE 
WILL NEVER 
REACH 
THE WATER, 
FH, HANS? 


A SIMPLE PUSH ON 
THIS BUTTON WILL 
EXPLODE THE DYNAMITE 
THAT BIGHEAD HAS 
PLANTED IN THE 
RUNWAY! 


DEY'S NAZ/S/... 
JUS' WAIT UNTIL 
MIST’ SPIRIT 


THAT ALL DEPENDS 
ON THE POINT 
OF viIEW! 


YOU REALLY 
SHOULDN'T 
ET SO 
EXCITED! 


YOU WON'T 
PRESS THAT 
BUTTON! 
“ge SM 


» ENG 


D-DON'T HEY/!! ... HERE'S ANOTHER 
SHOOT! I bee (6 Guy! HE'S PRETTY 
SURRENDER ! FAR GONE! 

KAMERAD! ite 


WE CAUGHT THIS 1S THE END \ 

MORE RAT! .. GET Pane , THIS GUY TRYING OF THE TRAIL FOR YOU, 
BIGHEAD! WE'VE GOT 
EVERYTHING YOU --- BUT I CAN'T! 


UNDER YOU'LL GET WHAT 
CONTROL: 1 R YOU DESERVE! 


TO LEAVE THE BIGHEAD! 1 WISH I 


Po / BAH! any FOOL 7 You'Re WRONG, DOLAN! ENEMY AGENTS 
OUGHTA KNOW BETTER WILL ALWAYS STAND A CHANCE OF 
THAN TO TRY TO SABOTAGE, |) SUCCESS WHEN THEY CAN FIND 
THESE DAYS! THOSE NITWITS JE? DUPES WITHIN OUR OWN RANKS! 
NEVER HAD A OUR REAL DANGER /S 
CHANCE! =e FROM WITHIN 


THE LAST GANG IN ROTTEN 
ROW 
August 15, 1943 


HERE WE ARE, THE LAST OF 
THE MOBS... WIT’ TH! SPIRIT AN! 
TH' COPS COMBIN' TH'CITY FER 
EVIDENCE BEFORE DEY PINCH 
US... AN’ WHAT DO 
YOUSE Do? 


LOOK ATCHA!... 
BUZZARD BROCCO 
ws KING OF ROTTEN 
ROW... 
Fooy!! 


How's THE 
POIFUME? js 


wea I AM FIXIN' MY BUT-- NONSENSE, MY DEAR SEAUGARDUS.., 
KWAFFEYOOR SO THAT BUZZARD-- T'DAY, WIT' TH' SUN BLAZIN'IN TH‘ 
1 MAY BE MORE HEAVENS, I AM MOVED TO SEEK 
=< u TH’ EVER-LOVIN' COMPANY 
een cel } : OF A NIFTY TWIST! 


Y'KNOW, BEAUGARDUS... 1 QQND $0 IT WAS THAT 
ITIS TINGS LIKE DAT, 
DAT SOMETIMES MAKE ME CUPID ENTERED THE 


TINK DAT MEBBE 
CRIME DON'T FIELD OF CRIME DETECTION... AND, 


AS THE SPIRIT'S G6 SILENT 
PARTNER, PLAYED 4 POTENT PART 
IN THE DESTRUCTION OF THE LAST 
OF THE GANGS IN ROTTEN ROW/,.. 


<i [exam 


AHHH... WHAT [ GEE... YEAH? 
A BEAUTIFUL ] «.. THERE'S OSWALD 
Day! CLIPPIN' THE HEDGES 
AGAIN 


THAT'S JUST ABOUT HOW 
I FEEL Set oe IF 
‘ 8 ae) 
GY ; 
hx yisee 
mame ow 


THAT REMINDS 
ME... I GOTTA 
WATER THE 

PETUNIAS/ 


QJ 
THINKIN’ ABOUT THE 
SPIRIT AGAIN, T'LL Weng ae 
BETCHA... GOLLY, MISS 
ELLEN, WHEN ARE You 
TWG GONNA GIT 
MARRIED? 


OH... IT'S YOU, 
MAB 


YOUR CASE, IT'LL 
BE A LITTLE MORE, 
COMPLICATED! 


GIT DAT LIGHT OUTTA ME 
Eves! ., I CAN'T 
SEE NOTHIN’! 


DON'T PULL 
THAT MOVIE 
STUFF ON 
ME! 


LOOK HERE, RATTLER! 
BUZZARD NEVER DID 
ANYTHING FOR YOU! .« 
THE ONLY REASON HE 
HELPED YOU ESCAPE FROM 
STATE PEN WAS SO 

YOU'D PULL THE 

LANGLY JOB FOR 


BUZZARD AND 
WoT's LEFT O' HIS 
WHOLE OUTFIT IS 
HIDIN' IN ROTTEN 
ROW! ww COCKEYE 


LLey! 
ALLEY! a TRN ON 
THE LIGHTS, 
EBONY! 


THAT'S 
THE GENERAL 
IDEA, RATTLER! 


we NOW TELL ME we q 


WHERE IS 
BUZZARD? 


YEAH « I KNOW 
THAT... BUT--- 
HMMM! TLL 

MAKE A DEAL 
WIT! CHA 


THIS WAY, 
MIST' RATTLER: 


I DON'T 
KNOW 
NOTHIN'! 


NO DEALS! REMEMBER, 
YOU'RE MY PRISONER! 
NOT EVEN THE POLICE 
KNOW WHERE You ARE! 
I MIGHT KILL 
YOU FOR ALL 
THEY 
KNOW! 


IT MIGHT INTEREST 
YOU TO LEARN THAT 
YOU'RE THE FIRST 
CROOK TO LEAVE 
WILDWOOD 


on 


0. AS 
Sas A 


LIBS) 


GT THE DOLAN HOME | NOW, THEN « OU WALK 


6 THERE,NOW! LOWLY... D 
BA LOOK AT GOLLY, PATH! UNLESS OSWALD 
P youRSELF! ){ MISS ELLEN ¢ iS MADE OF WOOD, 
we TM THINGS WILL, 


OH, MABEL! 

YOU SURE 

ARE PRETTY, 
RESSE: 


TUT-TUT --- 


YOu'LL REMEMBER! 
(e) HOW ABOUT 
e "i 


One Hour Later... EVENING... ALL 
THE SUMMER NOISES HAVE CEASED... 
A HUSHED SILENCE DESCENDS 

OVER COCKEYE ALLEY..- 


PUFF ... PUFF. 


Che ie 


By THE WAY, Y WH-- OW FELLERS «. T'M\ 
OFF THE a YER PAL! 


WELL DATS: 
NICE OF YOUSE 
TO WARN 


RATTLER SQUEALED \ SORRY, BABE. 
O THE SPIRIT! w ‘OTTA 
ETTER GIT READY! 

m WERE GONNA 

GIT VISITORS 

SOON! 


GAT THE HEAD OF COCKEYE ALLEY... 
THEY'RE 


PRorren ROW Jf yt, SPIRITS in PROBABLY 
Y'CAN'T HOLD A MAN 
ul! 
HY THIS 1S IT! JUST BECAUSE 
i] STILL THINK YOU 
i] SHOULDN'T HAVE 
i] RATTLER 
Go! 


OH TM OKAY, GET THE WAGON ! THOSE SHO 
JUST A SCRATCH! TLL SMOKE THEM CAME FROM THAT 
WE'RE A COUPLE = out! LOW ROOF! 

OF DOPES, WALKING 

INTO IT LIKE 

THAT! pee 


Wa 7 
TM OSWALD. THE Y WHY, T \ | YEAH... YOU SENT 
COMMISSIONER'S, SAY cies ME TO JAIL ALONG WITH 
GARDENER/, BOY... }| THOSE CROOKS, SIX 
T BEEN WAITIN' SI MONTHS AGO... 
MONTHS TO GIT ME Y TOOK THE DOLAN JOB 
JUST SO'S I COULD 


FIND YOU, WE 
GOTTA COMMON 
ENEMY / 


NAW » THEY'RE 
STILL LAVIN’ FOR YA! 
« I CAME FOR 
MY GIRL/-- HAND 
HER OVER! 


HE WANTS 
HIS Gol! 
HAW-HAW! ST ay ouch! MY ARM. 
SO HE MUST'VE BROKEN 
IT? WELL... AT 
LEAST, HE 
SHOWED ME 
THE WAY. 


HEY, BuzzARD! | Otis l#!! 
ERE LUCKY FER THIS 
COMES BIRD HERE! 1, 

THE 1'M SO SORE, 

SPIRIT: T'DA MURDERED 


7 ee 7a_, “ne onan 
r aiatt WELL, TILL BE---! 
Hue tou GOT WERE... AHEM... THEY |) THERE'S A FIVE 
HERE!... THEYRE WERE ALL OUT __// THOUSAND BUCK 
IN THERE! COLD WHEN I REWARD FOR 
i GOT HERE!!... THIS! . HEY! 
CREDIT MR. (ER) ARE YOU 
OSWALD FOR LISTENING? 
THE CAPTURE! 


EVERAL DAYS LATER, TW 
FAMILIAR FIGURES PME SPEAKIN'O' THAT, YO' MEAN 
ABANDONED WILDWOOD CEMETERY... 


WELL, YOU 
TUH TELL ME THAT HE 


MIGHT CREDIT 
CAPTURED THEM CROOKS CUPID WITH 
YES, EBONY! ,, ALL ALONE? SOMEONE 

OSWALD WILL 


WUZ A PURTY] MAKE A FINE 


MUSTA HELPED! 
HUSBAND FOR 


THE l 
ASSISTANCE. 


ON THE FERRIS WHEEL ACTION 
Mystery 
August 22, 1943 ADVENTURE 


YOUNG MAN, YOU LOOK HERE'S THE ANSWER JUST WEAR THIS AND 
UNHAPPY! I HAVE JUST TO YOUR PRAYERS!... NO LADY WILL BE ABLE 
WHAT YOU NEED TO SETTLE } AMAGIC LOVE CHARM, |, =,25 || TORESIST YOU! THEY'LL 

YOUR WORRIES IN BUSINESS ORIGINALLY WORN 
OR IN THE AFFAIRS OF 


FALL AT YOUR FEET! 
fo] 
2 BY CLEOPATRA! B 
THE HEART! 


MAH 
TROUBLES 
BELONGS 


tert 
o 

IF AH Jus! PUTS AH'S ONLY \ WITH INFLATION 
DIS ON, CLARISSA GOTA SETTING IN, 
WOULD LEAVE DAT We DIME! —/ WHY SHOULD We 
PIERPONT FLATTER'N QUARREL ABOUT 
‘AN OLD GRIDDLE MONEY? 

CAKE? 


BEAT IT, Yo' OHHH! MAH MISTAH SPIRIT SHO' 
Ol’ ALLEY cats! GOODNESS! DEY'S AIN'T GONNA LIKE DIS! 
WHY'S YO’ ALL GANGIN’ UP ON 
RUBBIN' UP ME! 


GBeAvne THE DOMAIN OF HORACE BLADDER YOU'RE GOING TO 
DOMESTIC ALLEY CATS, DON'T RUN OUTONA FIX THE SPIRIT 
LET US LOOK INON TWO THAT DON'T GOOD THING! IVE SO HE WON'T 
OF THE HUMAN VARIETY... || LISTEN SO GooD! \ PAID MYSELF PLENTY 
THE SPIRIT'S WI WE OUGHTA IN FAKE ACCIDENT 
ToouR SET-UP! HE BLOW TOWN! CLAIMS! AND THE 
TRACED DOWN THAT LAST 


; MR. BLADDER. 
SPIRIT'S NOT GOING \\\ 
ACCIDENT CASE AND Pi STOP ME! 
FOUND OUT IT WAS MY 
BROTHER-IN-LAW! 


(\ 
\Y 


Sh 


= 


YOu HEARD . 


= 
a EANWHILE ... AT MIST! SP/R/T DON'T BOTHER 
ME, WEASEL! | MR. BLADDER! WILDWOOD CEMETERY, BOSS! AH Jus’ | Mel... I'M 
GET GOING! _/ONLY.. I DON'T = HAD DE Mos’ 
(tert. me AE SS EXcRUCIATIN’. |" Heror 
my? / seiRirisa - EXPERIENCE! / ACCIDENT 
\) GOOD GUY TO CLAIMS MADE 
\ STAY AWAY 
FROM! 


BY HORACE 


JUST A MINUTE, NEVER MINO THE 
EBONY! I SHOULDN'T DISHES! I'LL WASH 
BEEN WASHED J... SPEAK TO YOU SO THEM MYSELF! IT'S TIME 
GET Busy! HARSHLY # «.. TT DIDN'T I SHOWED YOu JUST HOW 
MEAN TO = I'VE BEEN MUCH I REALLY 
EGLECTING YOU LATELY, APPRECIATE YOu, 
HAVEN'T I? 


V wow you 
LiKE TO GO 
TO THE 


THE 
AMUSEMENT 
PARK? 


AH THOUGHT 
AH RECO'NIZED 
YO'-- CLARISSA! 


AH SHO’ CAN'T 
UNDERSTAND IT! 


CLARISSA NEVER HAD 


NO USE FER DAT 


FIRST, WELL 
GO ON THE FERRIS 
WHEEL! THEN WE'LL 
DO ANYTHING ELSE 


WHY --- MISTUM 
EBONY WHITE! AH 
NEVER EXPECTED 

TO SEE YOu 


X yo' excuse \| 


ME JUS’ ONE 
MINNIT, MIST’ 
SPIRIT BOSS? 


cs 


/, 7 
HOW'S ABOUT YO‘ AH'D 
AN'ME SEEIN' DE BE 
SIGHTS TOGETHER? /DELIGHTED! 


~< 
> 


T FOUND THE SPIRIT! I'VE BEEN WAITIN hes | T'VE GOT AN IDEA! I'LL 

HE'S TAKING A RIDE ON AN HOUR FOR HIM ) ¥ BE RIGHT DOWN -- WITH A 

A FERRIS WHEEL! NO, TO GET OFF! LOOKS i LITTLE PACKAGE 

Il HAVEN'T BEEN LIKE HE'S STAYING FOR THE SPIRIT! 
DRINKING! THERE ALL NIGHT! i 


I GET IT! NOBODY 
WiLL KNOW \WHO 


ON THE NEXT TRIP 
AROUND! 


WEASEL WILKINS! 
I WONDER WHAT DIS SHO'AM FUN, 
HES DOING MIST! SPIRIT 


2 TWP 
GET YOUR X you IDIOT!... I I DON'T MIND 
FARES READY TOLD YOU TO LEAVE KILLING THE SPIRIT! 
FOR THE NEXT THE PACKAGE THERE! BUT T SORTA TOOK 
q ) : i A LIKING TO THA’ 


THE HEART TO 
HURT HIM S 


THIS 1S 
FOR you, 
N SPIRIT! 


WELL, WELL! THIS 
/§ A SURPRISE!... 
WHAT «+ ? 


T THIS MOMENT, THE i fl 
SWINGING CAR MOVES MIST’ SPIRIT. 
TO THE INSIDE OF THE 
HUGE FERRIS WHEEL... ON THE INSIDE 
OF THE WHEEL! 


DOESN'T EXPLODE 
IN THE NEXT FEW 
SECONDS --- 


= T'LL THROW A MADE IT!... 
STRIKE FROM THAT'LL LAND 

CENTERFIELD TO 7 WHERE NOBODY'LL 
THE PLATE! fh GET HURT! 


GET OUT OF 
TOWN, WEASEL, 
UNTIL THIS BLOWS 


ZV 
MIST’ SPIRIT BOSS! “WE'VE HAD PIERPONT, HONEY! 
MAH HEART AIN'T EVEN ENOUGH WHEAH YO'ALL BEEN 
THAT BLAST STARTED BEATIN! << EXCITEMENT HIDIN’ YO! SWEET 
WAS STRONG YET! » OAT SHO’ WAS) FOR ONE GN LITTLE SELF! 
N T LucKY Yo! Ww IN 
BLOW A OCG AREY UL. ROME! 
TUNNEL TO 
TOKYO! 


WHY DON'T AH 
LEARN TO KEEP MAH 
BIG MOUF SHUT? /! 


IN ALL DE EXCITEMENT, 
AH GUESS I LOST DAT LOVE 

CHARM! AH KNOWS DAT DON'T 
WHUT EVER FICKLED/ MAKE NO DIFFERENCE 'TWEEN Yo! 
AHM GONNA STAY WIF AN! ME, MIST’ SPIRIT BOSS! ... 
SOMEONE WHO 'pRECIATES | YO" 'PRECIATES ME FO’ MAH 
ME -- LIKE YOU OWN REAL SELF! 
Mist’ SP/RIT BOSS! 


FICKLE! AN' CLARISSA 
AM DE FICKLEST FEMALE 


BROADWAY LILY 


August 29, 1943 


N this particular day, Mayor Blast kept a tight rein on his 
temper... but it finally broke loose and began galloping 
about unshod/--- 


DOLAN, YOu ADDLE- BECAUSE THERE'S 

E YOU PRESUME 

sal fearon AN ELECTION =} 7 PRESUME YUN cogrectiy! EITHER 

TH > COMING UP, You YOU ARE YOU PUT THE SPIRIT BEHIND 

A NEY CAM RAIGN TO BRICK-HEADED REFERRING / gars OR YOULL BE WEARING 

) GET YOU KICKED BABOON! You'Re TO MY 

OUT AS POLICE 4 OUT SHOE LEATHER LOOKING 

A POLITICAL FOR A NEW JOB! GET THA 


COMMISSIONER! A 
a ABOU 


ale 


THE ANSWER IS \ YOURE FIRED! |AQEANWHILE... IN THE SPIRIT 
NO!., THE SPIRIT | THE "ALERT" WANTS RETREAT IN WILDWOOD CEMETER 
ISN'T A CRIMINAL, /ME TO APPOINT DENNIS 
AND You KNOW / HOLEY THE NEW = HMMM. THIS 

in! COMMISSIONER -- AND TIME, MAYOR BLAST 
I'M GOING To REALLY MEANS 


DOLAN'S WILLING 
TO SACRIFICE HIS JOB 
TO PROTECT ME!... BUT 
T WON'T LET HIM 


SOON, EBONY! BUTI 
MAY NOT LOOK MY 
BEST WITH BARS IN 
FRONT OF MY 
FACE! 


YOU DIDN'T COMMIT YOU FOUR-FLUSHER! 
ME, DOLAN? --OR ANY CRIME! ITS / A YOU'VE COME TO 
DO 1 BEGIN youre \ ILLEGAL TO . TAKE OVER MY 
TOSSING AROUND )aparys ) ARREST YOUFOR )HOLEY TO QR OFFICE ALREADY! / FOR MAYOR 4 
THE FURNITURE . NOT DOING, SEE You, BLAST To 
ANYTHING: COMMISSIONER FIRE YOU! I'VE 
: DOLAN J... BROUGHT SOME+ 
ER-- EVIDENCE 
THAT MIGHT 
PERSUADE You 
TO RESIGN! 


ISN'T THAT 


I 1 you Persist 
SPIRIT! IT'S 
Mee an A FRAME-UP! BROADWAY 
PRINT THIS! Te-Tecees 1M 


I HAVE THE NEGATIVE 
OF THAT PICTURE! WE'LL 
EXPECT YOUR RESIGNATION 
BY MORNING OR THAT 
PICTURE WILL BE IN THE 
AFTERNOON PAPERS -- 
LABELED "COMMISSIONER: 
DOLAN SURPRISED IN 
Love Tryst!” 


\____ peppy T DON'T BLAME DIP You 
HIM! THE READERS \ / HEAR SOMETHING? 


HEARD A WINDOW /COMMISSIONER! YOU 


AND T ARE GOING TO 


OPENING / 
RUN THIS TOWN! 


IT'S LITTLE NOW...LET’S SEE! HOLEY 
THINGS LIKE THAT SAID HE WAS KEEPING THAT 
Y EeAMe ’ epeay at eee NEGATIVE! BUT IT'S NOT 

QUEAKED! f 
SECOND STORY WORK AMONG THESE FARERS) 
‘AS A PROFESSION! 


Vv 
HELLO’... YOU FINALLY ‘\ SURE! BUT THE SPIRIT ARRESTED 
WHY DON'T MADE A SLIP! J} I’M CALLING } FOR HOUSEBREAKING/... 
YOu KNOCK +--+ CALL THE THE "ALERT" IF THIS DOESN'T FINISH 
BEFORE YOU POLICE, FIRST! WHAT DOLAN AS COMMISSIONER, 


A SCOOP NOTHING WiLL! 
WE'VE BEEN TOGETHER TLL MAKE A 


THIS 1S! 
v THROUGH THE GOOD DEAL! YOU CAN 


if 


4 


q 


WHY'D_YOU DAYS, DOLAN! WE'LL HAVE MY RESIGNATION. \ GOT YOU BOTH, THIS 
00 IT, SPIRIT? TAKE THE BUMPS JUST DROP THE TIME! ... YOURE ALL 
YOU SHOULD'VE LET TOGETHER, TOO! CHARGES AGAINST THROUGH, DOLAN! 
ME FIGHT MY WAY THE SPIRIT! 
OUT OF THIS 
MESS BY 
MYSELF! 


MIST’ SPIRIT LOOKED I'VE SENT FOR THE GUARDS Ww I WON'T 
POW'FUL SAD WHEN HE 5 TO TAKE YOU TO PRISON! BE LOOKING! 
LEFT! AH'M JUS' GONNA SPIRIT, THIS IS YOUR YOU CAN ESCAPE 
OH, MAH FIND HIM AN’ SHOW HIM @ LAST CHANCE! (\ THROUGH THIS 
coopness! \ DIS _PIKCHUR TO 4 WiNCOW ! 
MIST! SPIRITS: CHEER HIM . 
SHO’ GONNA up! 


W 
W Y I CAN'T DO 

IT, DOLAN! ..- 

A WE'LL SEE THIS 

THROUGH TO 


THE END! 
4 
(ae 


AH BRUNG yo! 
DAT PIKCHUR WE 
TOOK ON DE PICNIC 
LAS’ WEEK! IT SHO! 
DIDN' TURN OUT 
LAK We expect! 


sh 


NV Y 
‘OU MEAN THAT YOu'RE ABOUT 
PICTURE OF ME WAS TO HAVE A 
FAKED?... BLIT bh» JAIL 1 
HOLEY WOULDN'T J 
THING i> ang {| 
LIKE THAT! Reg, Sa 


ce, 


ZgRe 
4 
D 
Pe 9 
. fo) 
> 
\ 


UPS 
a 
= 


"Le 
Ur 


—_— SY 


14 


y 


i’ YOu'RE TOO 


LATE, HOLEY! 


SEND OUT A 7 vou Be 


THIS WAS 


GENERAL ALARM 
FOR THE SPIRITI... A DUMB 
MOVE, 
DOLAN/ 


THE YEARS TREAT 


YOU TENDERLY! HOW 
LONG HAS IT BEEN SINCE 
THEY SENT FOXY DAN 
UP THE RIVER? 


YOU'VE BEEN SAVING 
THE NEWSPAPER CLIPPING 
OF HOW DOLAN CAPTURED 
FOXY DAN! 1. HOW 
THOUGHTFUL --~ 


ARRESTED FOR 
AIDING A CRIMINAL 
TO ESCAPE! My 
FIRST ACT AS THE 
NEW POLICE COMMISSIONER 


WILL BE TO PUT YOU 
BEHIND BARS! ad | 


z, 


yf 
ZA 
( 


AH, YES... IT WAS 
DOLAN AND I WHO 
TRAPPED HIM IN 
YOUR APARTMENT. 
JUST FIVE YEARS 
AGO! 


--AND THIS PICTURE 
OF YOU, LILY! ... 
JUST WHAT 


COME IN... 
THE DOOR’ 
UNLOCK -- 


SPIRIT!! 


YOU HAVEN'T 
CHANGED A BiT, 
BROADWAY 


WHAT ARE YOu 
LOOKING FOR? 
GET OUT 

OF Here! 


I THINK YOU'D 
BETTER COME 


END OF A PIN --AND HAVE 
STANDING ROOM! 


BEFORE YOU DO 
ANYTHING RASH=- /,THIS | 


V7: CLEVER “MASK JOB"! 
A LITTLE RETOUCHING WOULD THANK EBONY! |WOULD 
ERASE ANY BETRAVING THAT DOUBLE ¥ YOU LIKE 
LINES! BROADWAY [) EXPOSURE AS A REWARD, 
) Lity PLANNED HER A SHOT GAVE \ MY LITTLE 
REVENGE WELL! \ THE , MAN? 
DOLAN WOULD BE OUT ‘ 
OF HIS JOB --AND 
I'D BE IN JAIL! 


COMIC THE ART OF MAKING LOVE ACTION 


BOON ARDENTLY Muyptery 
SECTION September 5, 1943 ADVENTURE 


Wy NO, DADDY ... 

S THAT IT'S ADDRESSED 
TO ME! ANDIT Says: 
"TLL BE COMING 
TODAY TO CLAIM 
YOUR PROMISE!... 
SIGNED, LOVE... 

DERWOoD.”" 


I CERTAINLY DON'T REMEMBER 

PROMISING ANYTHING TO ANYBODY 
NAMED DERWOOD ... NOT LATELY, WJ 
ANYWAY! ... I WONDER... (LT 


3 
EA \ 
SS 
™~ 


ome 


DON'T YOU KNOW ME, <2 é I'M 
ELLEN? YOU LOOK JUST ” TAKE YOUR 
AS YOU ALWAYS DID-- DERWOOD:! Anes Ore } 


ONLY PRETTIER! 
7] N 
iy 


I DECLARE, ELLEN, Se BUT YOU MUST REMEMBER! 


ELLEN’... \ 
SAY HANDS WHO'S THIS Hf YOU ACTAS IF You'D WHEN WE WERE FRESHMEN IN 
COLLEGE, AND YOU TOLD ME 


OFF,1 MEAN | BuTTINSKY? J\ FORGOTTEN 
\ ve! nN Suites Lounge § 
HIFTLESS LOUN. 
TELL THE TRUTH, LIZARD WAS -=° 
I DON'T REMEMBER a aii 2 
--VERY CLEARLY... 


I USED TO LIKE HEAR THAT, EBONY? 
DERWOOD WHEN HE \ I'M BEGINNING TO 


GRAVES !! WAS CALLING ON You, |] WONDER IF I'M NOT 
ELLEN! AND 1'M TAKING UP TOO MUCH 
ROOM HERE! 


DOWN TO WORK, AND MADE A 
FORTUNE! I'MA B/G SHOT NOW, \ ... HOW ARE 
SO YOU HAVE NO OBJECTIONS YOu, MY DELIGHTED TO 
TO MY MARRYING YOU NOW, Boy? HERE One” 


HAVE YOU? 


HUH! DON'T TELL CUTHBERT, 
ME DAT DERWOOD 
HAD DE NOIVE 
TO COME COME IN AND 
COMMISSIONER) VERY CLOSE 
VERY CLOSE 
DOLAN FRIENDS! 


HISSELF! 


I HAVE A HAZY 
IDEA THAT T'VE MET 
MR. VAN GIMMICK 

BEFORE! 


THIS IS 
MY BUSINESS 


ASSOCIATE, 


MR. CUTHBERT 
VAN GIMMICK! = 
Ay ay is 


Py AS: 
- 


MAYBE NOT... AS A 
MATTER OF FACT, I THINK 
I'VE SEEN ONLY A PHOTO- 
GRAPH OF you! ..-I 
VAGUELY REMEMBER IT -- 
IN SOME KIND OF-- 
ER-- GALLERY « 


1S, YOU SURE 


: PICK ‘EM! 


OHH... IM SORRY, 


AND --SINCE HE CAME TO 
CALL ON ME, IT'S ONLY 


Y mpossiBve! 


I NEVER HAD MY 

PICKSHER TAKEN / 

+I FIGGER IT FER 
BAD LUCK! 


UNDERSTAND... 
GOOD EVENING, 


IT'S ALMOST 
TIME FOR OUR 
CONCERT DATE, 
ELLEN! 


BUT --YOU SEE --- 
DADDY HAS INVITED 
DERWOOD TO 
STAY FOR 
DINNER! 


COMMON COURTESY THAT 
I STAY, TOO -- DON'T 
YOU UNDERSTAND? 


ELLEN! 


V LOOXIT, DERWOOD! \ FOR A LOOK Fist SPiRir \ PLEASE, EBONY! WHUTEVAH 
DAT SPIRIT GEEK’S AT OUR RECORDS? Boss :-: I WANT TO Go YOo' WANTS, 
TOO SMART FER HIS | IT CAN'T HAPPEN, 
BRITCHES/ 1 THINK | CUTHBERT! QuICK! 
HE RECKANIZES SHADOW HIM!... 
ME! AN'HE MAY I'LL GET A CHANCE 
BE HEADIN' RIGHT 4f TO PHONE THE BOYS 
TO JOIN You! 


MEBBY... AWAY SOMEWHERE MIST! SP/RIT 
AND THINK -- { BOSS, BUT.. 


ALONE! « HUW 


MIST! SPIRIT DEY SAY DAT HIYA, CUTHBERT! WE'RE FOLLOWIN’ 
BOSS WANTS TO THREE'S A CROWD! THE BOSS TOLOUS Dar NOSEY 
BE ALONE -- SO AH'LL TAG ALONG -- TO STRING ALONG /} NEBBICK UP 
BuT SUMPIN' 'CAUSE MEBBY DEY OUGHTA WITH You! AHEAD !... GET 
WHISPAHS TO ME BE A CROWD PRESENT AT READY TO 

HE AIN'T ? WHUT'S BOUN! TO S CONVINCE 
GONNA BE! gi HAPPEN! , iN bal aie 


(7 f 


= 
ss 


S Wee 


HE'S HEADIN’ CONSIDRUT, CE&# 
INTO THAT AIN'T IT?7... 
CEMETERY ! SAVES DE HEARSE 
FROM MAKIN'A 


I STILL OKAY, IF YOu \V preetet 

Guy! TLL Give | HAVE THAT ) WON'T LAY fe eg ae 

YOu JEST ONE FUNNY < OFF! cmon, | 7 Ur OrENA 
CHANCE TO FERGET \FEELING MUGGS. .. ul 


DAT YOu EVER EVEN /THAT IVE \ WORK ON aed 


SEEN Your ] D ! 
SUSPECTED... | & ephee IS GUY 


NEVER TOUCHED 
I SAW YOUR PHOTO WAS IT OVER WIT’ A ME, HUH? WELL, uP, YOu 
THE ROGUES’ GALLERY ME TWO \ OF SOCKIN’ 7 DON'T DoIT IDIOTS! 
AT POLICE HEADQUARTERS! | JUNIOR \ ME? \K. AGAIN, OR - WE GOT 
YOU'RE A CRIMINAL -- PARDNERS/ wor 
AND WANTED! 


DOSE Guys 


PROBABLY! 
HAVE GONE OUT ] --- AND 
O' DERE YOU'RE 
HEADS / GOING Our 


, \ LET THEM SLEEP \ 
AH DECLARES \ IT OFF! THEY'RE 
DIS FIGHT A SMALL-TIME CROOKS! 
DRAW... BECUZ THIS SPECIMEN 
p |S THE ONLY ONE 
WORTH TAKING / 


RIGHT WHERE YOU'RE 


LOOKIT! ... GIMME KEEP HIM IN THAT 

GOING TO STAY A LONG, A BREAK! I KIN GIVE FRAME OF MIND! 
LONG TIME! WE'VE YA DE DOPE ON A REAL I'M GOING AFTER 
BEEN SAVING THE RACKET -RUN BY A COMMISSIONER 
DE LUXE CELL BIRD NAMED D 
FOR YOU! DERWOOD GRAVES! 


NO TIME FOR \ (vas GIMMICK 
THAT, DOLAN! A CROOK? CONFESS ABOUT A BIG CRIME 
NAN GINGER WHY, THE ACPARENTLY RACKET -- AND HE SAYS THAT 
' TWO- FACED , 
LES WANTED [7 SCOUNDREL! MR: GRAVES = 
I TRUSTED 
\ CRIMINAL! tina! 


YOU ARE THE BOSS 
OF IT! 


--BECAUSE HE'S READY TO 


THIS 1S ALL { er BUT I DID IT FOR 
A PeAME-UP! fs y HER! SHE'S RESPONSIBLE! 
AND SHE'S GOING TO 


YOu CAN'T SHOOT \/ DON'T TRY IT! THE IF EITHER OF YOU TRIES 
US BOTH! ... WHILE YOu FIRST MOVE ON THE PART TO FOLLOW, IT'LL BE TCO 
PLUG ONE, THE OTHER OF EITHER OF YOU -- AND BAD! ELLEN AND I ARE 


TILL SHOOT GOING OUT OF THIS 
ELLEN! DOOR, AND --- 
«agi | 4 a 
a. | | Cx) 
By 


WitL GET WITHIN 
STRIKING 
DISTANCE! 


ay 


SS Fe 


HE WENT DOWN -- DERWCOD 
NOW HE BOUNCES. SEEMS TO BE 


UP AGAIN! AN EXPERT 
HIGH-DIVER! 
o'r ‘ “a BE WELL 
La GuarDED! 
A} ag : 


TAKE A 
SPIN. MY 
FRIEND! IT MAY 
CLEAR YOUR 
HEAD! 


Vwitt vou Be WHAT'S THE 
GOOD NOW, OR USE? Cu’ 
SHALL WE KEEP i 
ON ENTERTAINING 

You? 


SAY NO 
MORE ABOUT 


ER -- SPIRIT-- I'M 
AWFULLY SORRY I BROKE 
A DATE WITH YOU TO BE IT! 4. THE 

WITH DERwooD! 


YOU SHOULD HAVE SOUNDED 
YOUR HORN! THAT FIRE-PLUG 
WOULD HAVE MOVED OUT 

OF YOUR WAY! 


P 
IF YOU'D 
KEPT YOUR 


DERWCOoD!! 


I JEST BIN MOUTH 


FOR THIS MAN /DICTATIN' 
STILL BE 


ME 
MEMOIRS! FREE! 


I WAS WRONG 
IN MY JUDGMENT OF 


SUCH A DEPENDABLE 
YOUNG MAN --- 


Sure! I KNOW 
DAT! BUT I'M 
HEADED FER DE 
SNEEZER --AN' IM 

DE TYPE O’ GUY 
DAT LIKES CUMP'NY 
WHEREVER I’M 
AT! 


HE'S DEPENDABLE, 
ALL RIGHT, MIST’ 


TELL JEST WHERE 
HE, 1S AN’ WHUT HE'S 
DOIN' FO’ DE NEX" 
TWENTY YEAHS. 


WOMAN CROOKS 


September 12, 1943 


THESE ARE 
VERY PRETTY 
-~BUT IM 
LOOKING FOR 
‘SOMETHING 
 \, _MUCH 
—{ cHoicer! 


NOW, MADAME 
WILL AGREE-- 


SHUT UP! 
I'LL TAKE THE 


PRIZE ITEMS IN 
THAT SAFE ! 
QUICK! 


A MOMENT, MADAME! 
vo IN THIS SAFE I HAVE 
A DIAMOND BRACELET 
WHICH BELONGED 
TO A DUCHESS! 


WHERE DO WE GO, 
COMMISSIONER] 


START THIS CAR 
AND TILL TELL You! 
THIS IS THE ONE TIME 


GOING 
SOMEWHERE, 


I WANT TO GET THERE 

AHEAD OF THE SPIRIT / 
I'M SICK OF BEING 
His STOOGE! 


COLD-BLOODED 
MURDER, EH, DOCTOR? 
TO KEEP HIM FROM 


WARNING US --- : 


NO THAT'S SILLY! 
WHY SHOULD 
WE BE 
INVITED 
INTO THIS 
THING SO 


V THAT MEANS 
THE KILLER. 
WANTED you 

TO HEAR A 
WARNING - BUT 
NOT TOO MUCH! 


IF THEY'D WANTED 
TO KEEP HIM FROM GIVING 
THE ALARM, THEY'D HAVE 
SHOT HiM BEFORE WE 
TOUCHED THIS 
TELEPHONE! 


MAYBE BECAUSE 
THE KILLER HOPES 
YOULL BE HASTY — 
AND MISS THE REAL 
CLUES! I PREFER 
TO BE DELIBERATE! 
GoopByE! 


you WOULD 


BE HANGING AROUND! 


ALL RIGHT, 
COME ON / 


BuT ALL 
I HEARD WAS 
HIS FEW WORDS 


PLENTY OF 
EVIDENCE! 


A CLEVER 
CRIMINAL 


FALSE 
EVIDENCE! 


FOR JUST THE 
INSTANCE, CAME opposite! 
FROM A BIG GUN! A SENSITIVE, 
Preis 
AHARD-BOILED /_ You U 
PROFESSIONAL, « DIAGNOSE? 
HOLD-UP MAN! 
THINK THAT'S F, 


PULL A GUN, I--I CAN'T 
HIT A WOMAN! 


EH? -- I'LL SLAP 


PARTNER 


/ 
PECUCED: THERE'S A CAR 


WAITING! 


Yonmunie, 


THE HiDEOuT! WOMEN IN 
|| THESE TWO LADS 
Y ARE PRETTY CLOSE 
TO THE TRUTH — 
AND WE WON'T 
LEAVE THEM AROUND 
» TO TALK! 


TO, 
MAISIE? 


ORGANIZED CRIME! 
DOING WHAT HARDENED 
MEN GENERALLY 
Do! — IM, 
AMAZED: 


Wt nearp THAT, 
COMMISSIONER! 
STEP INTO 
THIS ALLEY! 
— QUICK! 


WHEN WE'RE 
INSIDE, YOu 
ATTRACT THIS 
LADY'S ATTENTION! 
TLL CONK THE 
DRIVER AND= 


GANGSTER- 
SPECIAL 
SEDANS! 


DIDN'T YOu 
EVER HEAR OF 
THE MANPOWER 

SHORTAGE, 
HANDSOME? 


HI-JACKED A “NO, THESE ARE / TELL NUMBER 
COUPLA MEN, PRISONERS! ... ONE THAT I HAVE 
HUH, MAISIEz / THEY SNCOPED 

TOO CLOSE! 


A COUPLE OF 
HOSTAGES, 
LET US INSIDE! 4 EMMALINE! 


WE'RE IN A SPOT! ! 
WOMEN CROOKS, DEADLY 
AND DANGEROUS — BUT 


OUR LIFELONG TEACHING 
PREVENTS US FROM 


FIGHTING THEM! 


DAT DON'T DISTRESS YOUR FATHER AND THE SPIRIT 

ME SO MUCH! — BUT WANDERED OFF TOGETHER, AFTER 
COME ON, EBONY! \ MIST’ SPIRIT AIN'T LOCKING INTO THAT JEWELRY STORE 
DAD SEEMS TO HAVE } DE TYPE DAT KILLING! WE NEVER SAW THEM 
FORGOTTEN TO COME FOIGETS HIS AFTER THEY REACHED 

HOME TO DINNER VITTLES! We THE ALLEY DOWN ALLEYS! 


1S IN 1 
ALLEYS: 


; 4 KEEP THAT OLD 
Pra THEY 


HERE'S THE EASILY 
DUCK QUIET, IONE! ! YOUNGER RECOGNIZABLE 
E ee AND YOU, MISTER, DON'T CAPTIVE, AS THE 
wee Be, ACT UP ON YOUR WAY NOTEWORTHY 
TIED UP IN To NUMBER ONE, \ 
\ SomETHING OR I'LL PLUG 


YOuRE A MAN... \BuT 1 STAY ouT OF ly DOLAN AND 


OH =I WAS AFRAID 


IN THIS CRIME SIGHT, DIRECTING THE I FIGURED YouR \ YOU'D BE JUST AS 
ORGANIZATION OF YACTIVITIES OF My FOLLOWERS! ) GAME IN ABOUT SMART AS THAT! 


BUT MY FEMININE 


t x SIx_ SECONDS 
WOMEN! OU SEE, WE PLANNED TO GANG, I KNEW, HAD 


STAY IN THE CLEAR — FLAT! 
BECAUSE SUSPICION 

WOULD TURN TO 

MALE CRIMINALS! 


IN OTHER 
I'VE FOLLOWED WORDS - 
YOUR CAREER — WHAT I 
CAN'T LICK 
WITH MY 
VERY LITTLE MORE ZFISTS IS 


FIST! A ! 
a es THAN THAT. 
" ———— ad 


BUT YOURE 
NOT A WOMAN, 
NUMBER ONE! 


r 


A GREAT WEAPON 
AGAINST YOU!-- 


EXACTLY! AND YOU 
WOULDN'T BE SO BRUTAL 


AS TO STRIKE 


A WOMAN ~~ 
me CERTAINLY 


NOT! 


ANY BULLET THAT 

TOUCHES ME HAS 

TO PASS THROUGH 
YOU FIRST! 


I DON'T DARE A ie. 
SHOOT! — YOU'RE 
BOTH MOVING SO FAST, & 
I MIGHT HIT THE tA 


WRONG MAN! y ; 


WELL... I 
DIDN'T HIT 

WRONG 
AN 


A 


HOLD YOUR 
FiRE! I'M THE 
ONE THATILL DO i 


THE FINISHING / 4 


ay 


or NS 


YOU MADE A THIS HAS 
GONE FAR 
ENOUGH ! 


4 
DID YOU 
SPEAK? 


FIRST, GET MY FATHER 


THE BATTLE 
TH. UT 
eee ee aN | CF THE CENTURY TAUGHT ME TO 
COMING, I'D DO THIS! 
JUDGE! . 


: BUT THE TRACKS 
CAME TO AN END! 


— WHAT THEN? 


I APPLIED YOUR 
METHODS! IN THE ALLEY 
WERE YOUR TRACKS AND A 
WOMAN'S — I KNEW SHE'D 
CAPTURED you! 


YES, AND YOU WERE 
TOO NOBLE A MAN 
TO FIGHT THEM! BUT 
I’M A GIRL LIKE 
IS THEM - AND I 
CAPTURED 
THEM ALL! 


I EVEN 
THOUGHT TO 


NOW THAT 
IT'S ALL OVER, 


EASY! THERE 
WERE AUTO TIRE 
TRACKS! EBONY 
AND I FOLLOWED 

THEM ALONG 

THE ROAD! — 


RIGHT TO 
THIS HOUSE, 
FULL OF TOUGH 
LADY YEGGS! 


PERHAPS —B-BUT 
--I LIKE TO BE 


COMIC 


SECTION 


KILLER SYKES 


September 19, 1943 


Mot 
ye) 
WELL HEAD WHAT A PLACE 
> FORTHE < TO GET 
NEAREST STALLED! 
FARMHOUSE! 


Y MiGuT AS Y 


i. \f 


< = aa 
A i) — N Yo 
Z| KE we , 
wx Ame d 
a) s A ; : 
WE TRAVEL FIVE WE'LL LOOK FOR Ak'S SO WET 
HUNDRED MILES, LOOKING TRIGGER SYKES TOMORROW! 
d ~-AFTER WE FIND A PLACE /MAH BONES 
ON TO STAY FOR SLOSHIN' 
A THE NIGHT! AROUND INSIDE 
, Six MAH SKIN/ 
VF NGS) | es 


NE > rn 


\ 


Your CAR'S STALLED MATILDY! BOIL MEBBE I SHOULDN'T ) DID YOu 
ON THE ROAD NEAR SOME TEA HAVE ORDERED SO / SAY YOLI 
HERE! CAN WE bh FOR THE 

COME IN? YOU'RE GENTLEMEN! y 
WELCOME, o> FOR THE Zt 
STRANGER! Crops! Ol 


MUCH RAIN! BUT ORDERED ff 
THE RAIN? 


y WV 
SURE DID! BUT I GLAD TO JUST HOW DO 
ORDERED THE RAIN MEET You! \ you supply & 
TO STOP TOMORRY! MY NAME'S THE WEATHER? 
WE'LL HAVE A RIGHT PAUL 
FINE DAY, T COLLINS! 
RECKON 


@ 
Lexi ' 
er Ss 


NN 


wine: 


: 
S 


I CAN'T ) ¢ SURE HE CAN'T!... OF ALL THE WW AH SHO' WISH 
REVEAL I RECKON YOU FOLKS CRAZY SET-UPS! HE'D ORDUH ME 
PROFESSIONAL } CAN STAY IN THE BARN HE ORDERS THE AY SOME NICE, HOT 
SECRETS! FER TONIGHT! IT'S WEATHER! \ SUNSHINE! 
WARM AND DRY 
OUT THERE! 


ANYWAY, PAUL HAH! ZL 
COLLINS PROMISED 

US A NICE DAY 

TOMORROW! 


MEANWHILE... IN THE 
HAY LOFT DIRECTLY 
ABOVE THE SPIRIT... 


HE'S FOLLOWED 

ME HERE! .. BUT 
HE WON'T TAKE 
TRIGGER SYKES 


CHALK UP 


I HEARD A 
NOISE! AS THOUGH 
SOMEONE FELL 


OUTSIDE! 


CAN ALL I NEED 
RACKET ARE YOU TRYING | PR 


EDICT IS THIS YEAR'S 
tig 
y MAKE THE 


WEATHER 
ARE TE ALMANAC! 


I STUDIED 
METEOROLOGY! 


Twas AcTING INA © SA |/ you won't Y" SY” CAN YOU IM MORE 

ROAD SHOW ... GOT STRANDED GIVE ME IMAGINE THE ) INTERESTED 
NEAR HERE! THE FARMER TOOK AWAY, WILL On, htp NERVEOF |S IN TRIGGER 
ME IN... AND, EVER SINCE, T'VE Y OMe C Ni THAT Guy? / SYKES! WE'LL 
BEEN PRETENDING TO MAKE SPIRITS ft FIX THE CAR 
THE WEATHER FOR HIM, IN x AND GET ON 
RETURN FOR MEALS AND a i HIS TRAIL! 
LODGING! IT'S EASIER 

THAN ACTING! . 


SOMEBODY'S 
STEALING 
OUR CAR! 


eS ay SoC 
4T 


V Quick! 1 WANT 
TO CALL THE STATE 
POLICE! SOMEBODY'S 
STOLEN OUR 


V 
Y WA-AL --IT'S SAFE ENOUGH 


RIGHT NOW! WOULD NEED 
SOME MORE RAIN TO MAKE 
IT UNSAFE TO CROSS! BUT 
I AIN'T ORDERED NO MORE 
RAIN! .../T'D RUIN 
MY CRopPs! 


g - YOU'D BETTER 
, GOON WITHOUT 
ME, SPIRIT! 


SORRY, STRANGER! 
THAT STORM, LAST 
NIGHT, KNOCKED DOWN 
ALL THE TELEPHONE 


WE'VE GOT 
A CHANCE! 
COME ON, 
SPIRIT! 


EVERYTHING 


HAPPENS 


> 
SAY-THE RIVER 

OUGHTA BE SORTA 
HIGH FROM LAST 
NIGHT'S STORM / 
AN! THAT BRIDGE 
AIN'T NONE TOO 


ieee Ac Oe AS 
BAS 


¥ 


TINT NO USE! 
THERE AIN'T GONNA 
BE NO RAIN FER 
A_WEEK! --I 

DIDN'T ORDER 


IS YO' GOT 


THE MISERIES, 
MIST’ DOLAN? 


EBONY, I 
NEVER FELT 
BETTER IN MY 


IT'S A Was eure % 
CLOUDBURST! 


ANYWAY! ewer 


THIS |S FOR & 
STEALING OUR = 
CAR! 


A 
i 


Vg 


/ 


LOOK WHAT 
IT FOUND! 


b= 


SPIRIT! 


i 


LOOKS AS IF OUR 
FRIENO, THE WEATHER- 
MAKER, WILL HAVE TO 

GO BACK TO WORK 

FoR A LIVING! 


4 


MY 3xO#%/ 
RHEUMATISM !! 


TRIGGER SYKES! 
GOOD WORK, 


THAT REMINDS 
ME! YOU SEEMED 
PRETTY SURE IT WAS 


SO THERE 
WASN'T GONNA 
BE NO RAIN FER 

A WEEK! = TLL 
LIARN YOU NOT TO 
FOOL ME! 


THAT PAUL COLLINS 
CAN HAVE HIS 
ALMANAC --= 


—~ / wHaT's SO 


HO*HO - Ly / 
OH HA bya 
HA! 7 


THE SOFA AS A 
SIDEWALK! 


EBONY! 


WHERE 
ARE you? 


IF BALANCE! /AH HANKERS TO BE 
e WORK ON ONE OB / FIREMAN! 
y DEM TALL 
BUILDINGS! 


NOW, BECAUSE THEY'RE 
ERECTING & NEW BUILDING NEXT 
WE 


A 


PIRI T 
SS! 


\ wean an  \ TL QQEAVWHILE, ON THE CONSTRUCTION = 
/'8, mis’ || | Peovecr OPPOSITE WILDWOOD CEMETERY. 
rd 4 
———— 


Ww 
THIS IS THE I DuNNo! 
THIRD ACCIDENT ) MAYBE SOMEBODY 
ON THIS JOB IN A \ DROPPED A RIVET 
WEEK! HOWDID |TOO CLOSE To 
IT HAPPENT HIS HEAD AND HE 
g LOST HIS FOOTING! 


IT WASN'T NO 
ACCIDENT, MR- 
COMMISSIONER! IT'S 
RNED 


MN 
ON THE CEMETERY 
GROUNDS! 


p 
THAT OLD 


Y; WOULDN'T 
Guy GIVES |ki 
F Wi 


E THE 
WILLIES! 


ap 
¥ if 
BI 
NO 
4 | 
= PZ 
ESSN > 


ACCIDENT 
occurReD! 


IT WAS NO ACCIDENT, WHO'D WANT | THE SAME PERSON 
NITWIT! YOU ; DOLAN! THAT GIRDER 
NEARLY HAD , WAS AIMED AT 
AN ACCIDENT! ie! is 
SOMEBODY WOULD 
SLIP_ON IT SOONER 
OR LATER! 


THEN IT'S UNDOUBTEDLY! YOU'RE HIRED! I CAN 
MURDER! /SINCE THE MURDERER USE ALL THE MEN T CAN 
: FIND! MY REGULAR 
CREW'S QUITTING 
Fast! 


WORKER? I'VE HAD 
EXPERIENCE AS A 
RIVETER ! 


THREE MEN DIED 
ALREADY! DEATH IS ALL 
THAT ANY OF US CAN 


X JINXED, T TELL EXPECT! IT AIN'T RIGHT 
you! TO BUILD OVER WHAT 


eR Sy USED TO BE A 
i. GRAVEYARD! 
A 
S 


1 TOLD 
YOu SO! you'd 


§PHAT NIGHT, AN INQUISITIVE 
FLASHLIGHT MOVES ALONG THE 
STEEL RIBS OF THE 
SKELETON BUILDING . 


WHUT YO’ ALL 
LOOKIN! FO,/MIST’ 
SP/RIT BOSS? 


DEY WANTS TO Gi 


v 
a VA 
UNFRIENDLY CHAP, 


ISN'T HEZ WHAT'S 
THAT CLICKING 
NOISE? 


ELSEWHERE. 


HERE, NEED Ni 
EBONY! PERSUADIN'! : 


SOMEWHERE IN 
RIGHT THIS PLACE [S THE 
EB wy MURDERER I’M LOOKING 
ONY. FOR! I NEARLY 
HAD HIM! 


lp THROUGH THE STEEL BONES OF THE LAST STOP! 
INCOMPLETE STRUCTURE RACES THE < 
SPIRIT IN PURSUIT OF THE UNKNOWN KILLER! EVERYBODY 


THE SUPER'S 

ELEVATOR! -- I 
NEVER THOUGHT 
OF THAT! 


HO' WISH THERE WAS \ 4 WELL, BUST MAH | 
WAY AH COULD HELP |) HAID! AH BRUNG 
{ BuT fe DOWN DE ELEVATOR! 
GIT c HEH- HEH ! 


PROBLY CAIN'T 
WORK DE CONTROLS 
NOHOW! IN'T 
HAROLY NO SENSE 
EVEN TRYIN'! 


DON'T FAINT 


UNTIL WE GET, 
DOWN AGAIN / 


HE'S AN EX-CON! HE Y T REMEMBER ID HAVE 
PULLED THAT NATIONAL |NOW/ HE BURIED FOUND !T. 
STATE BANK JOB AND _/ THE MONEY IN TOO, IE, THEY <THE MONEY! 
SPENT TEN YEARS IN ¢ AN ABANDONED / HADN'T BUILT 
IER BEN JAIL! BUT PART OF THAT QAXxie! 
your MuRDERER,) GRAY! | FIGURED ON WILDWOOD 
D CEMETERY! fe} "AFTER YOU 


WENT TO JAIL! 


He couto HAVE X IT WOULD AH HAS DECIDED 

SAVED HIMSELF | HAVE SAVED NOT TO BECOME 

THE TROUPLE Fi ee A IRONWORKER! TRA PeRe ARNE TS 
p> IF HE'D ONLY ITS IN IRCUS! 
/ READ THe | ! YOU HAVEN'T DANGEROUS! 


NEWSPAPER: WALKED ON THE 
Pay SOFA LATELY! 
——} 


COMIC THE CASE OF THE SOUTHPAW 
BOOK MAIDEN 
SECTION October 3, 1943 


MIST’ SPIRIT BOSS... WHY, T THINK IT'S BEEN WELL... NOT ONCE SINCE 
HOW LONG HAS AH BEEN ) THREE YEARS NOW... IF Z THEN HAS YO" WILLINGLY 
WORKIN WIF YO'... 2 REMEMBER IT CORRECTLY, LET ME WORK ON AN 
YOU WERE DRIVING & CAB... IMPORTANT CASE 
i} L 
MOUTHPIECE” CASE.... ALONE!! 


BUT, GOLLY... AH’M 
THREE YEARS OLDER, 
WIF THREE SOLID YEARS 
O! CRIME-FIGHTIN' 

SIDE BY SIDE 


NOW HERE'S THE WHOLE DOSSIER 


wwIN FACK. AT 1s 
OF A CASE COMMISSIONER ' o 
DOLAN HAS SENT ME«. Toeer tue WHAT YOU'RE 


ONE WHO 
DONE 


ALL THE 
EVIDENCE 


AH 
HY, EBONY !... HOW 
ABOUT SOME BASEBALL 
THIS AFTERNOON? 


SORRY, Ou! MAN! 
THE Biers? MuED 
T MURDER ; 
CASE IN THE CENTURY! He was a mean, narrow 
EF YO’ WISH... AH'LL 


PAGE ONE «Quincy Gilpin's 
Character was well known.., 


crotchety old man... 
Everyone hated 


we AND I HATE 
YOU ALL OF 
You / 


YOU, AARON! YOU, BAXTER !... 
YOU, DONNA! YOU ARE ALL A BUNCH 
OF VULTURES! ... WAITING FOR YouR 
OWN GRANDFATHER TO DIE SO YOu 
COULD GET HIS MONEY! 


=f 


NOW, KNOWING YOUR GREED... 
TM LIABLE TO FIND MYSELF 
MURDERED BeEroRE MY 
LAWYER MAKES 
THE CHANGE! 


AVERY GooD 


«I'VE INVITED YOU 
HERE FOR A VERY 
SPECIAL OCCASION... 


SO ['VE HIRED MISS DRAKE 
TO WATCH OVER ME!... 
SHE WILL BE PAID $2,000 

A DAY AS LONG AS T Live! 

I'M WORTH SIX MILLION... 


THAT SHOULD KEEP ME 
ALIVE FOR TEN 
YEARS MORE! 


SUGGESTION, 


A NASTY 1} 
PERSONALITY. /| 


4 Jone week later, just before 
the new will was to_be signed, 
Quincy Gilpin was found 
murdered... stabbed through 
the ear with a long ladies’ 


hhatpin .../" 


/ WELL, WHAT HAS 
THE CASE...? 


ater... AT AARON 
GILFIN'S OFFICE... 


HMMM!"THE KILLER q 
HAS BEEN FOUND... 
HE'LL BE UNMASKED IN 
THE FAMILY MANSION ++. 
TOMORROW EVENING!“ 
HMMM! .., CERTAINLY, 
‘LL Be THERE! 
i 
i 
: 
1 
4 
is 


0 


YGouty! yo' SHo' ARE 
THAT TO DO WITH | THICK! « A LEF’-HANDED 
PERSON DONE 


QUIET Ulueec AH THE 

ONE WHO DOES THE 

THINKIN! .«. YO'RE ONEY 
A SPECTATER..... LOOKIT 
THIS PICTURE! HE WAS 

STABBED THROUGH 

THE RIGHT 
EAR! 


A 
HORRIBLE 


CRIME: 


AN. 


JOVE!.., THEN 
WE MUST FIND 
SOMEONE WHO 
IS LEFT-HANDED!, 


ELIM-EN-TRY «. NOW, AH 
WANT YO! TO TAKE THIS 


te HAVE 'EM 
SIGN _IT ««. WHOEVUH 
SIGNS WIF HIS LEF' 


HA « $02? TLL 
BE THERE WITH 
BELLS ON... 


‘al 


ina. 
oef dg! 


EVENIN’, DOLAN... 
HOW AgouT SOME 
SPAGHETTI, TONIGHT? 
TVE DREAMED UP 
A SAUCE WHICH 
WILL "SEND" 


TM IN THE MOOD! .. 
SOON AS T POLISH 
OFF THIS GILPIN 
MuROER CASE... 
I'VE FIGURED OuT 
WHO ue KILLER 


eA PINCH OF 
RED PEPPER 
CHEESE 


ae 


I'M NOT ON THIS \ WHATYY... I 

CASE! EBONY / THOUGHT YOU SPENT 
A WEEK SUMMING 
UP THE FACTS! 


T GAVE THEM 
ALL TO 
EBONY/... ) WELL, 

COME. 

ALONG, ANYHOW.... 

SOON AS I PuT 

THE PINCH ON 
THE KILLER, 
WELL GET 


THAT 
SPAGHETTI! 


I THINK THIS 
1S A BLACKMAIL 


AT ALL 1? 
MATTER WITH YOU, 
\, SPIRIT? AREN'T 


YOU INTERESTED? 


GOT WORD ALL THE SUSPECTS 
ARE VISITING THE OLD 
MAN'S HOUSE, TONIGHT, 


FOR SOME 
REASON «.. 


SGuULPE AH w Aw 
C/N NAME THE 
KILLER! ww IT 
WUZ A WOMAN... 
A LEF'- HANDED 


WHAT'S THE 


COMMISSIONER 
DOLAN! ... 1 
KNEW THIS WAS 
SOME KIND 

OF TRICK! 


TWO OF YOUR 
HATS WERE FOUND 


IN YESTERDAY'S GARBAGE! 


ONE HAD A PIN .., THE 

OTHER IDENTICAL IN 

STYLE WAS MISSING 
A PIN} THAT PIN 
WAS FOUND IN ¥ 


WHAT NONSENSE! 
I FEEL LIKE A FOOL, 


THAT'S 
WHUT AH 


AIN'T 
FIGGERED 
OuT! 


TLL MAKE AH THOUGHT 

THIS SHORT Yo! WUZN'T 

AND SWEET, Law GONNA 
FOLKS! STABBED HIM PROVE | BUTTIN? 


WITH A 
HATPINE! 


HOW COULD YOU \ CONGRATULATIONS, 
DO IT. DONNA? ONY! YOU 


KILL OUR 

GRANDFATHER 
IN THAT 
BEASTLY | 
MANNER, 


SPIRIT? 
mw FINE 
SLEUTHING! 


NOW, HOW ABOUT 
THAT SPAGHETTI, 


ER... COULD A I OLD MAN HIRED. \\ ? 
Meee A rew Meee ee HN cer 
2 ROM HIMun A y SOMETHIN’, 
QUESTIONS? - FOMETH 


4 


SORRY w I'M 
NOT ON THIS 
‘ASE 


ENOUGH 
TO GILPIN 


I DON'T WISH 
TO BUTT IN, 
OF COURSE, 


VY Sure! SUICIDES 
DON'T SCREAM. 
BESIDES... A LITTLE 
INVESTIGATION OF 
THE BACKGROUND 
WILL HELP 
YOU f vee 


SHE KILT THE OL’ MAN 
WIF MISS DONNA’S HATPIN... 
FIGGERIN' THAT WHEN MISS 
DONNA'S ELEKTRICK-YOOTID, 
AARON'LL GIT THE 
Fo! TUNE!... 


// THE ORIGINAL GILPIN INE wi 
WILL LEFT ALL THE MONEY MISS DUKE WUZ 
TO DONNA .. AND UPON IMPATIENT FO’ THE 
HER DEATH, THE MONEY DOUGH .. SO SHE 
WENT TO AARON, THE MADE A DEAL 
ELDEST BROTHER! 


7 AND AARON JUST Orsi 


KNOCKED OFF MISS Nf 
DUKE TO KEEP HER $d Cri 
FROM SPILLING «. 

HOW ABOUT 

IT, AARON? 


I WONDER WHAT 


AARON GOT SORE AT 


COMIC ELLEN DOLAN, MURDERESS ACTION 
BOOK Mystery 
SECTION OCTOBER 10, 1943 ADVENTURE 


yp 


ie 
a ie 


y 


Ly 
FY 


ELLEN! » | 
YOU SCARED ME 
OUT OF A YEAR'S 
GROWTH! WHY 
DID YOU SCREAM (a 
LIKE THAT? Ss 
as ni SS 


=\> 


A 


5 


THAT T CAN Y 
REMEMBER EVERYTHING! JJ 


Ss 


i 


( 


pice 
ys 


At 


/ THERE'S A WITNESS \ CAN HE 
TO THECRIME!... | DESCRIBE 


POLICE! 
COME ON, 
DOLAN! 


SHE'S HAD 
A HARD 


TOOK A SEDATIVE! 
SHE'S RESTING 
EASILY, SIR! 


TO VISIT JUDGE 
HAWLEY! HE'S AN 
EXPERT IN CRIMINAL 

PSYCHOLOGY! PERHAPS 
HE'LL HAVE AN EXPLANATION 
FOR THIS! 


[es 


DON'T BE DISCOURAGED, 
DOLAN! WE KNOW ELLEN 
ISN'T THE MURDERING 
TYPE! AND WE'LL 


PROVE IT! 


WHAT , & 
HAPPENED? J p 


ELLEN MURDERED DON'T CALL THE 

HIM!!... I CAN'T POLICE, DOLAN!.., 

BELIEVE \T! NOT UNTIL WE'VE 
TALKED TO ELLEN! 


YES, SIR! I TOLD you 
SHE'S STILL ELLEN COULDN'T 
S HAVE DONE 

1 


m, LOOK, DOLAN! C > WINDOW 
THE ae coe. 
} > BED 


ENG EK 


a 


I KNOW ELLEN ISN'T 
GUILTY! I MUST SAVE 
HER! BUT THERE'S SO 
LITTLE TIME! EVEN 

DOLAN'S GIVEN 

UP HOPE? 


I'VE DONE 
EVERYTHING I 
COULD! — BUT 
ELLEN BELIEVES SHE'S 
Guilty! SHE WANTS 
TO BE PUNISHED! 


MAY I TALK 
TO YOU A 
MINUTE? 


OF COURSE, 
SIR! 1 WAS 
JUST PACKING / YOU! YOU'D DO 
MY THINGS! / ANYTHING YOU 


<{ COULD TO HELP 


(____\_ HIM, wouLtpn't 


I TOLD EVERYTHING 
I KNEW AT THE 


I HAVE UNTIL MIDNIGHT! 
THIRTY MINUTES TO SAVE 
ALIFE! ... AND I'D GIVE 
EVERYTHING I POSSESS 
IN THIS WORLD IF I 
COULD MAKE TIME 
STAND STILL! 


IS THERE ANYTHING YOU KNOW 
WHICH WOULD PROVE MISS 
ELLEN'S INNOCENCE? 
SOME LITTLE THING 
YOU MAY HAVE 
FORGOTTEN? 


HE'S BEEN 
VERY KIND 


NO!... 
PLEASE 


A BLONDE wiG! NOW I GET 


WHAT ARE YOU 
DOING WITH ELLEN'S CLOTHES 


THIS? « AND WITH 
THIS WIG--- 


SURPRISED? YOU $O THAT'S 
REMEMBER EMIL SCARLATTI? \WHY! BUT 
DOLAN AND THAT POLICE CAPTAIN ] HOW DID YOU 
ARRESTED HIM FOR MURDER! / MAKE ELLEN 
AND JUDGE HAWLEY DOLAN THINK 
SENTENCED HIM SHE WAS THE 
To Die! MURDERESS? 


Yir WORKED, 
SCHEME! TOO \ALL RIGHT! 
BAD IT DIDN'T } YOU WON'T 
LIVE TO TELL 
THE TRUTH! 


PRETTY SMART, 
IT! YOU WORE AREN'T YOU, 


YOU STUDIED HER Y vou SAID DOLAN 
MANNERISMS, HER TOLD YOU 
EXPRESSIONS! NOONE \ABOUT ME! 

HAD A BETTER CHANCE! / DID HE TELL 


BUT WHY DID YOU YOU I WAS 
EMIL SCARLATTI'S 


Do IT? 
NS Wire? 4 


JUST A SMALL DOSE OF SCOPOLAMINE 
IN HER COFFEE BEFORE SHE WENT TO SLEEP/ 
IT PARALYZES THE WILL POWER, MAKES YOU 
BELIEVE ANYTHING ANYBODy SAYS TO YOU! 
SO I SAT BY HER BED AND TOLO HER, OVER 

AND OVER AGAIN, UNTIL SHE COULDN'T 

FORGET! I MADE HER REMEMBER THE 
DETAILS AS IF SHE'D BEEN THERE 
HERSELF! AND WHEN SHE WOKE 
UP, SHE BELIEVED IT ALL! 


7 W4 
if Quick! Give 


ME THE STATE 
PRISON! 


YOU WON'T 
GET AWAY WITH 


LATE ALREADY! 
CONE Mab? YOU CAN'T SAVE 
YOU CAN'T your DAUGHTER'S 
LIFE! 


a8 


Eg 
ix \ 


aay 
3 iké BN 


LZ 
ss 


ig 


De: y re 


Y LISTEN TO THIS ” 
REPEAT MYSELF! \ WARDEN! I'VE JUST BEAUTIFUL 
BUT I WARN / DONE YOU THE BIGGEST MORNING! 
ere) FAVOR OF YOUR LIFE! 


JUST LIKE THE 
ELLEN IS DAY THE WORLD 
INNOCENT! BEGAN / 


‘ 


APY 


Yes, SiR! IT 
CERTAINLY IS 
A BEAUTIFUL 


COMIC THE MAGIC DRUMS OF THE ACTION 


EXON SHONOKINS Mystery 
SECTION October 17, 1943 ADVENTURE 


The = DOLAN -- THE 
7 /THEN DO SOMETHING / 
Ss STOP THOSE DRUMS 
J — +» BEATING..+ 
i < ee ‘ 2 aA BEATING!! 
d by a % 
Willfisncn yl 


WHAT ARE THIS 1S 
YOU TALKING tS | 
2 THe END! 
THERE ARE Z NI 


/ THIS POOR 


AH, YES! I ORUMS OF NOT AT ALL, I/ vou SEE, THE ORIGINAL HOME OF 
1 )SIRL 6 THE 
2 hip ar tee SHONOKINS WERE 
HERE, TO MAKE 
Sure! 


THE SHONOKINS WAS THE ESTATE 
BEFORE Cte. BY GEORGE BELKNAP! 
HERE WE ASKED THAT IT BE RETURNED 
AN INCIAN THE INDIANS! ONLY |\TO US, ITS RIGHTFUL OWNERS! 
DE A FEW OF ee ARE Maden DID SOME 
LEFT -- AND Hi -- AN 
SHONOKINS! WHO PUNISHED THIS 
. 


THE JUST LIKE 
RESULT! THAT, EH? WELL, 

FELLOW FOR HIS . IT SO HAPPENS 
(MPUDENCE! 3 THAT T'M POLICE 

ww x COMMISSIONER 
Le OOLAN, AND-- 


NK 
ES 


Z \! 
(Alen) 
If BELKNAP IS 


'RE UNDER PERHAPS DRUMS! LOUDER --LOUDER-- 
DEAD, AND YOU ARREST, I SAY! You'D UNTIL THEIR THUNDER 
ADMIT KILLING YOu KILLED LIKE A DOSE STRIKES YOU DEAD! 
HIM, YOU'RE BELKNAP! // OF THE SAME 
UNDER ARREST MEDICINE, 

FOR MURDER! ; ? LOOK OUT: 
‘MOST COURTS DON'T 
BELIEVE IN MAGIC, 
YOu KNOW! 


YOU, TOO, 
HEAR THE DRUMS 
OF THE 
SHONOKINS! 


YOU SEE, IT MAKE 

POWERFUL NOISES, 

TOO! TAKE HIM TO 
THE STATION, 


I WARNED YOU, 
MeGOUGH ! 


DOLAN: YOU HAVE 
YOURSELF TO THANK 
FOR WHAT WILL 
TAKE PLACE! 


7 

YOU'D HAVE ENJOYED THE DRUMS! Louver 

THE MOVIE, DADDy! AND LOUDER! CAN'T you 
HEAR THEM, SPIRIT! 


7 
by DADby'S Sick! I FIND NOTHING BUT A 1M GOING 
TILL CALL A HIGHLY NERVOUS CONDITION! DOWN To 

DOCTOR! IT MAY BECOME DANGEROUS! 1 

DZ GIVE HIM THIS SLEEPING 
4 2 = POTION! 

J 
ss 


I DON'T KNOW! MEANWHILE, 
DOLAN COULD TALK DOLAN'S MYSTERIOUSLY 
ONLY BROKENLY! AND DANGEROUSLY ILL! 

K sos HEARS DRUMS! LET 

ME SEE THE 

GOING OVER PRISONER! 
THE REMAINS 
Now! 


HAVE YOU 

COME TO 

RELEASE 
ME? 


NO... ONLY 

TO CLEAR UP 

THIS FOOLISHNESS 
about DRUMS! 


FOOLISHNESS, YOU SAY? 
YOU SCORN THE DRUMS 
OF THE SHONOKINS! 
LISTEN! YOU CAN HEAR 
THEM YOURSELF! 
LOUDER -- LOUDER--- 


SHOULDN'T SOCK 

PRISONERS -- BUT 

1 GUESS IT WAS 
IN SELF- 
DEFENSE! 


BuT WHO 
SHALL I SAY 
1S CALLING, 


I DID BEGIN I BEEN TO DE 
TO HEAR THE DRUMS \REGISTAH OB 
--BUT, AS I KNOCKED | DEEDS, LAK 
HIM COLD, THEY YO'SAID! .,, 
STOPPED! ...1N HEAH'S DE DOPE 
OTHER WORDS, /\ ON DE BELKNAP 
PERHAPS --- 


IT SAYS THAT THE 
PROPERTY WAS FIRST 

DEEDED TO THE BELKNAP 

FAMILY BY THE INDIANS -- 

IT'S WORTH A FORTUNE 

TODAY! LET'S VISIT THE 

BELKNAP HOME, 
EBONY! 


YES, SIGN THE 
DEED! THIS LAND I 
BELONGS TO THE 
SHONOKINS! YOU'RE 
CONVINCED OF 


AT LEAST, 
DON'T WANT 
THE DEATH 
MY FATHER 
DIED! 


GIVE ME 
THAT PAPER! 


DON'T SIGN ANYTHING CONVINCE Him 
THIS UNTIL THE CLAIM OF THESE 
MEDDLER? SHONOXINS 1§ ESTABLISHED! WARRIOR! 


THAT THERE ARE, 


MAYBE THERE AREN'T 
ANY SHONOKINS! 


WARRIOR, EH? DOLAN HEARD DRUMS! 
SORT OF SLOW ON YOU'RE HEARING 


YOUR FEET, i 
AREN'T yOu? BIRDIES! 


YOu'lLL BE soRRyY \ TRUST ME, BELKNAP! 

FOR THIS -- WHEN ] I'M GOING TO KNOCK 

YOU HEAR THE / THE HEADS OuT OF 
THOSE DRUMS BEFORE 


SEE WHAT 
sean bows \ HEALTAY £08 A 
LET THESE PEOPLE 


qT 
HONOKINS | 
HIGH BRE SSURE sors Une 
ui! 


GOT SOMETHING! 


WHERE'S V TO SEE HOW 
WE GOIN’ DOLAN'S GETTING 
ALONG! 


IN GRATEFUL PAYMENT, I 
HEREBY LIFT THE CuRSE! 


I FIND THAT NO 
YOU SHALL HEAR THE 


WHAT'S THAT? YOU 
SAY THE MEDICAL MURDER CHARGE WILL 
EXAMINER REPORTS HOLD UP IN YOUR Case! 
NATURAL CAUSES? TM LETTING MY DRUMS No More! 
I SEE! ... BRING HEARTFELT 
THE PRISONER THANKS! 
HERE! 


—B.ué : 
an. i‘ q 
G PUES 
IT'S TRUE! i THE CURSE Y I'M AFRAID THAT 
fen Sua BE VISITED MEDICINE MAN 
; IN_HIM HAS A NASTY 
SINGLE | \ SP/RIT... TWO-FOLD! 
GOOD EVENING! 


NOW, LISTEN HERE YOu y NO! A MEDDLER 
CAREFULLY TO WHAT ARE! DID yOu CALLED THE SPIRIT 
I WANT You TO GET THE DEED TO TORE IT uP! 
Do! THE ESTATE? . : 


ie Bhee to 
OME Ci 

FACE with 

THE SPIRIT... 4 
» € 


= 
HE SHALL TH q SPIRIT) TURN!... 
OOO E HOTEL HAVE A ‘ LOOK iN MY EYES! 
visitor ! : LOOK CLOSELY! 
CRUMMITT... 
ROOM 8/3... 


THE DRUMS / 
I HEAR THEM 
us MYSELF! 


BuT iT CAN'T YOU MEAN NO DRUMS! AND NO WHAT AN 
BE! IT WAS A THERE ARE NO SHONOKINS! 1 WAS A IMAGINATION 
FAKE!..ALL A DRUMS OF THE HYPNOTIST ... SAW A CHANCE YOU HAD! ... IT 
FAKE! AND ya SHONOKINS? TO GET A RICH ESTATE... SEEMS To BE 
AND COOKED UP THE WORKING DOUBLY 
SCHEME! NOw-- WELL, NOW! 
TAKE THE DRUMS 
Away! 


Wi 
IT'S THE JUDGMENT, HE'S FAINTED! .., HOT DAWG! I DONE |) HE CONFESSED 
OF PROVIDENCE... ALL RIGHT, EBONY! SMACK HIM WID EVERYTHING AND 
1 HYPNOTIZED A MAN YOU CAN STOP A BOOGIE YOU HEARD HIM! 
TO DEATH! -- NOW Now! BEAT! WE'LL TURN HIM 
IT BACKFIRES OVER TO THE POLICE, 
AND EXPLAIN TO 


WHEN I SAW THAT YEE gor WHAT IF WHY, I'D HAVE 
HE HAD TO GLARE TO IT HAD ALL HAD TO HANDLE 
START THE DRUMS, I GUESSED HIM SOME OTHER 
WAY, THAT'S 
OF A PHONEY PLOT, I FIGURED ALL! 
THE REST WAS PHONEY, TOO! 


COMIC) wuo xittep GLoRIA DRAKE |ALTION 
BOOK Mystery 
SECTION October 24, 1943 ADVENTURE 


WHUFFO WE 
HIDIN’ HEAH IN 
MIST’ DOLAN'S 

OFFICE? 


VTA NOT AFRAID 
OF THE POLICE! 
IM HIDING FROM 
THAT FEMALE LEECH 
NAMED GLORIA 
DRAKE! 


DE FAMOUS 
RADIO ACTRESS? 
\\ 1S SHE BIN 
AFTER YO! 
AGAIN 7 


WELL... 
CAN YOU 
BEAT THAT? 
SHE EVEN 
FOUND 


F MAKE YOU FEEL 
GOOD TO HEAR 
MY VOICE 7 


THEY WON'T FIND 
ME HERE! TLL BE 
SAFE -- FOR A 
LITTLE WHILE! 


I'M MAKING SURE 
THAT GLORIA DOESN'T 
FIND ME! SHE'D NEVER 
DREAM OF LOOKING FOR 
ME IN THE OFFICE OF 
THE POLICE 
COMMISSIONER! 


ASHAMED 
OF MYSELF! 


HELLO, HONEY ! 
FEELING TIRED AND 
DEPRESSED... THIS 
IS YOUR LITTLE 
SUNSHINE GIRL, 
GLORIA DRAKE! 


1S WE RUNNIN’ 
AWAY FUM DE 
POLICE? 


NO! 
IT ISN'T 
PossiBle! 


Yo' SHO' 
AIN'T GOT 
NO LUCK IN 
AVOIDIN’ 
WOMEN 


Yr WENT TO IT ACTED JUST {S THAT ALL 
THE RADIO STATION \ LIKE A COMMON YOu DID. 
TO SEE THAT HORRID / LITTLE FISHWIFE ! ELLEN? 
« I SLAPPED 


WE FOUND GLORIA 
DRAKE'S BODY TWO 
HOURS AGO! SHE 


HER FACE! WAS MURDERED! 


ARE YOU 

CALLING A BIG RADIO 
MY PRODUCER, 

DAUGHTER GORDON, 

A LIAR? Bur TL --- 


THEN HOW IS IT 
YOU TO SAY GLORIA 1 WAS TALKING TO 


DRAKE WAS MURDERED GLORIA DRAKE ON THE 
TWO HOURS TELEPHONE HARDLY 
AGO? 


TEN MINUTES 
AGO? 


GoRDON'S 
CHECKING 

WITH THE 
CORONER 

NOW! ARE YOU 
SURE YOu SPOKE 
TO HER, SPIRIT? 


SOMEDAY 
I'M GOING TO 
GET HURT 
DOING THIS! 


WELL, THE SPIRIT'S 
GORDON? ALIBI DIDN'T 
S WORK! 
CORONER SAYS 

GLORIA DRAKE 

WAS KILLED AT 

LEAST TWO 
Hours aco! 


BUT I COULDN'T 
LET DOLAN IN FOR ANY 
MORE TROUBLE! ... I 
MUST FIND SOME WAY 
OUT OF THIS 


I'LL GIVE YOU A 
LAST CHANCE TO 
PROVE YOU'RE NOT 
IMPLICATED IN THIS 
PLOT, MR. COMMISSIONER! 
ARREST THE 


SPIRIT! 


YOU CAN'T 


CHEERIO, 


THEY SAY CRIMINALS RETURN 
TO THE SCENE OF THE CRIME -- 
THAT MIGHT BE A GOOD PLACE 
TO START GUMSHOEING! I've 

ALWAYS WANTED TO VISIT 


ALL CARS WATCH FOR THE ih | 
SPIRIT, WANTED FOR 
QUESTIONING INTHE S¢ 

MURDER OF GLORIA 
DRAKE! 


me 
Cr rg C 
1} Net tong 
-~ ae! 


(oi I KNEW soRRY TO 

HERE! oo THe WOULD SPOIL YOUR 

UNDER PPEN ! 
ARREST! 


OR DID T? THERE'S 
NO WAY OUT OF 
THIS PLACE / 


/ WHO ARE YOU? IT MIGHT 


I'M TRYING TO 
WHAT ARE YOU |ASK THE ¢ WORK HERE! DIDN'T YOu FIND OUT WHO 
DOING HERE? SAME SEE THE SIGN ON THE MURDERED 
~~" _/ Question! / POOR? IT SAYS NO ONE GLORIA, 
1S TO BE ADMITTED To DRAKE! THERE 
THE SOUND BOOTH Forever! J 
EXCEPT ON, Zi 
BUSINESS! HERE ON 
BUSINESS! 


I'M DAVID LATHAM --I 


/ T'VE TOLD THE THAT STILL I_WARN You, YOu'LL TALK \ I THINK 
POLICE WHO KILLED DOESN'T EXPLAIN \ SPIRIT! I'M TO THE MY CREDIT 
HER! IT WAS HENRY HOW T TALKED TO \ GOING To POLICE? RATING WITH 
ORDON, THE RADIO LORIA TWO HOURS TART YOU'LL TELL | THE POLIC 
PRODUCER! I KNOW AFTER SHE WAS 4 SHOOTING \ trex ir was —/pEpARTNENT 
IT! HE WAS JEALOUS THROUGH) GORDON? _/is HEAVILY 
BECAUSE GLORIA THIS DOOR: OVERDRAWN! 
DRAKE WOULDN'T 
MARRY HIM! 


HELLO, HONEY! 
TIRED AND DEPRESSED?... 
THIS IS YOUR LITTLE 
SUNSHINE GIRL, GLORIA 
DRAKE !... 


FEELING 


IS. DOESN'T IT A TRANSCRIPTION! OF BUT WHY ‘A YOU'RE Y 


MAKE YOU FEEL ( GLORIA DRAKE'S VOICE... DID YOu DO UNDER ARREST, 
GOOD TO HEAR NOW I UNDERSTAND! (IT? / 
R MY VOICE? YOU PLAYED IT OVER THE 
TELEPHONE, THINKING 
THE POLICE COMMISSIONER 
WOULD HEAR IT! 


SORRY -- BUT THIS 
IS NECESSARY! 


é TALK ABOUT BEING 
HERE'S THE S CAUGHT BETWEEN 
by | TWO FIRES! 


I WON'T LET 
YOU TAKE ME 


LATER, IN 
DOLAN’S : BACKFIRED WHEN 
OFFICE.. ELLEN WAS BLAMED 
FOR THE MURDER! 
HE TRIED TO PIN SO HE TRIED TO 
THE GUILT ON CLEAR HER BY 
HENRY GORDON! I MAKING IT SEEM 
HE DIDN'T KNOW THAT GLORIA 
SHE WAS REALLY DRAKE WAS. 


STILL ALIVE! 


V But you'lo —X T'lt NEVER Y you GOT THAT REMINDS ME! 
NEVER HAVE BEEN \ BE JEALOUS \ OUT OF JUST WHY WAS GLORIA 
IN TROUBLE IF YOu \ OF YOu THAT ONE DRAKE CHASING AFTER / REMEMBER 
HADN'T STARTED | AGAIN... 1 NEATLY, ) YOu? yOu Must WHAT YOu 
THAT HAIR- PULLING / Promise! SPIRIT! HAVE GIVEN HER PROMISED! 
MATCH: SOME ENCOURAGEMENT! 


COMIC! peEaTH IN THE LION CAGE ACTION 


OOK Mystery 
SECTION) j§ — October 31 , 1943 ADVENTURE 


' DON’ Yo' FRET THANK YOU, EBONY! 
SAVE ME. YO!' HAID!... ss YOU'RE SO BRAVE 
OH .. SAVE SUPAH EBONY AND STR 


ME! f 1S COMIN’ TO DE 
Ss! RESCUE! 


s, 
Ss 


ONG! 


YOU SAVED My é 
LIFE, EBONY! AS A REWARD, antastic, you 
Pn TLL TAKE YOU TO THE Say? The SPIRIT 
isn't in character? 
ree Gey, ot =|| The whole episode 
MIST! SPIRIT is absurd?... 
Boss! 


We have it on the 
VERY BEST of 


Authority! 


= 
EBONY! 7 HUH? wHo's ) ( WHO'D you r 
DAT < THINK Boss! AH 

little scene ||¢ WAKE UP/ CALLIN' 2? IT WAS? ) ust SAVED yo! 


is even FUM DE MOST 


NOW 
running 

through 
the fertile 

brain 

Of one 

of its 
principal 
Characters! 


Yo! wuz steuNG \ GET DRESSED! 
UP ON DAT WIRE, | WE'RE GOING 
HOLLERIN’ FER TO WISIT 
HELP AN’ .-. COMMISSIONER 
DOLAN! 


TO SEEA 
DEAD MAN! 


HE WAS LOOKING FOR 
ME! I--1 TOLD HIM I'D 
MEET HIM THERE! W-WE 
WERE G-GOING TO BE 

MARRIED TONIGHT! 


AH THOUGHT 
TODAY WE Wuz 
GOIN’ TO DE 
CIRCUS! « DAT'S 

WHUT YO" 


YOU'RE LORETTA, 

THE ANIMAL TRAINER? 
HOW DID THOSE LIONS 
GET LOOSE? SOMEBODY 
MUST HAVE OPENED 
THEIR CAGES! 


WE'LL GO 
ANOTHER Day! 
DOLAN MAY 
TurNuP J 
SOMETHING 


PROMISED! 1 ee 


N_ COMMISSIONER 
DOLAN'S OFFICE... 


|S HE DEAD? 
ALL RIGHT! Tit 
BE RIGHT 


THEY FOUND HIM 
IN THE LION'S 
» ARENA! 1 HE'D 
BEEN BADLY 
MAULED BY 
THE LIONS! 


MY ASSISTANT CAN 
TELL YOU! HE -- HE WAS 
NEAR THE CAGES WHEN 
IT HAPPENED! 


THE CAGES WHEN 


dicted. ATT ap IT HAPPENED! 
SPI. I DON'T KNOW 
HOW IT 
FORCED HIM TO Go IN! H 
WE'LL KNOW MORE WHEN 


WE TALK TO THE 
ASSISTANT TRAINER! 


THIS LEVER OPENS A YOU KNOW THE 


SLIDING PANEL IN THE PEOPLE AROUND A LIKABLE GUY! THE WOMEN 
CAGES. THE LIONS GO HERE! WHO'D WERE CRAZY ABOUT HIM -- 
DOWN A TUNNEL AND OUT } HAVE A MOTIVE ESPECIALLY LORETTA! 


THROUGH ANOTHER FOR KILLING 
IRON GATE BELOW! HIM? 


Vsue over tHe | WE'VE GOT OUR THAT'S GRENZAR 
Guy! THEY WERE ' MAN, SPIRIT! OVER THERE! 
GONNA BE MARRIED! ¢| LET'S FIND 
BUT GRENZAR, THE | THE CLOWN, GRENZAR! 


TRAPEZE ARTIST, SO THIS 
GRENZAR BUMPS 


Vi) | 
ieah 


STOP, 
RENZAR! 


G 
MAH GOODNESS! 
SPIRIT'S GONNA 


MIST! 
GIT HIMSELF 


HMMM: .., MAYBE 
I WAS A BIT 
HASTY! 
OH... 


YOu CAN'T 
TAKE 
ME: 


[\ 7 SPFPT TIT 


H 


I 
if 


THE POLICE? 
DIDN'T, 
DO IT 


NO! ... 


GRENZAR, I'M 

FROM THE 
POLICE! 
DON'T SHOOT! 
TLL GET HIM 

STAY BACK, 

YOU FOOL! 

Le KILL 


z 


WHEW! A LITTLE 
TO ONE SIDE, 
AND THEY'D BE 
SCRAPING ME 


YOU KILLED HIM! 


IT HOPE THEY TEAR 
OUT YOUR HEART 
AND THROW IT 
TO THE DOGS! 


WHUT WE DOIN' 
HERE, MIST’ SPyRITZ 
DIS PLACE Gives 


M 
Creeps! 


= 


= oul 


LOOK AROUND 
THE LION ARENA 
AGAIN! 


(ir 


ia 
i | "l 


ai Wi. 


} 


AH HOPES YO' 
KNOWS WHUT Yo! 
IS DOIN"! 


I OPENED THE 

CAGES, Bat, \\ 

AND I'VE LOCKED 
THIS GATE! 


= 


SO YOU STABBED 

HIM AND DRAGGED HIS 
DEAD BODY IN HERE!.., 
YOU TRIED TO PLACE 
THE BLAME ON YOUR 


TO LEAVE ME! 
PLEADED WITH HIM, 
BUT HE WOULDN'T 


r——~ BUT I DOUBTIT! . 


EBONY! GO FIND 
DOLAN! TELL HIM 
I'VE FOUND HIS 
MURDERER ! 


THERE'S NO 


Q 
WAY OUT! THE 
LIONS WILL COME 


FOR YOU ANY 
MINUTE 
Now! 


BETTER LUCK, SPIRIT! 
you -y 
SEE, MY PETS ARE 

REALLY KILLERS! d 


» 


VY" T'VE HEARD ENOUGH! \/ Wey, DOLAN! GET ME 

YOu'LL NOT BE ABLE YOUR GAME IS PLAYED OUT OF HERE BEFORE 
TO HOLD THEM OFF OUT, LORETTA! SHE'S CHARGED 
“FOR VERY LONG! , WITH ANOTHER 

‘ MURDER! 


FAREWELL, SPIRIT! 


IND SO LATER, IN COMMISSIONER HOW'D You A TINY PUNCTURE AT THE 
DOLAN'S OFFICE GUESS IT WAS BASE OF THE CLOWN'S 
Vv LORETTA? NECK! - THE KIND THAT 


LORETTA CONFESSED! \ SHE DID! ‘MIGHT HAVE BEEN MADE BY 
QuEER! BUT SHE ONLY "HELL A WOMAN'S HATPIN! PLUS THE 
STILL CLAIMS SHE HATH NO FURY FACT THAT NOBODY IN HIS 

LOVED HIM! LIKE A WOMAN, : f RIGHT MIND VOLUNTARILY 
SCORNED" ! GOES INTO A LION'S ARENA, 
~-REMEMBER? Y i EVEN WHEN IT'S EMPTY! 


AH ALREADY'S 


WELL, THERE ARE EXCEPTIONS!,, V THIS IS THE 

| 1 FOUND THE HATPIN IN KHER LAST DAY OF SEEN DE MOST 

HANDBAG! BUT I THOUGHT SHE THE CIRCUS, PRINCIPAL PARTS! 

MIGHT BE TOO EXCITED TO AH DON’ WANTA 
GO THROUGH ALL 


REMEMBER THAT SHE HADN'T 
DROPPED IT IN THE ARENA! SO 
I PRETENOED 10 FIND IT 
THERE -- AND SHE 
BETRAYED HERSELF! 


DAT AGAIN: 


COMIC FRONIE PETTIGREW ACTION 
Mystery 


BOOK 
SECTION November 7, 1943 ADVENTURE 


ee THE TRAIN'S IN FROM THE 
SOUTHLAND! AND ABOARD /T |S 
AUNT FRONIE PETTIGREW - A LADY 
OF THE OLD SCHOOL - OF HARD 
KNOCKS! «1 MOST OF WHICH SHE 
ADMINISTERS, HERSELF! 


\ WHEN T LET 
Wily" THE pees HER PULLMAN THIS PINE- 
THIS LADY eit We | POLICE IS AN HONORARY \ SECTION |S ¢ APPLE GO, | 
WERE MEETING...) CAL Wee yar! ESCORT. DEPUTY MARSHAL \NUMBER 7, THERE WON'T| 
1S SHE REALLY SHE WAS MY DOLAN? OF COONSKIN CAR 999! — MORE 
YOUR AUNT? / moTHER's BEST [am CROSSING --AND ssn te 
i AVE TO CA 
CHUM_IN SCHOOL-- WE H: \| FRONIE 
BUT SHE HASN'T SHOW HER, PETTIGREW! 
VISITED US SINCE RESPECT. { 


I WAS A BaABy! 


Vv 
THERE'S YOUR LOOK, SPIRIT! 
AUNT FRONIE'S } THAT MAN! 


+1e THROWING 
A BOMB!! 


NO,T AIN'TSLS 

I'M UP HYAR -- 
ALL IN 

ONE PIECE! 


v 
‘ 
fe “i 
SPI 


u 
co 
w 
é 


h 
me) 
HAVE 
VERED 
HAT 
MT? 
i 
Ao 
MA) 


PASS 
7 
MPLE! ...T Yo CURTAINS 
ALL ME NEXT, SPIRIT! 
rolnipes ‘A rl aie 
FS N A REAL 
DID! BU RIT OUT OF 
GOES ON THAR? be You! 
) 
Pi, 
g v , 


Z DONE IT! 

AN! IT MIGHT 

JEST AS WELL 
BEEN YOUR 


THAT'S WHUT T 
caus ELEGANT! 
I'M A-GONTA 


you USED 
TO HAVE 
ENEMIES? 


T'LL SEE FAIR 
PLAY IFF'N YOU 
WANTA FIGHT'EM, | oie 
YOUNG FELLER! /p eAsupe, 
MA'AM! 


V 
we DO 
KNOW WHAT'S 


SO... WE AIN'T 
TALKIN’! 


[/ 
WHY DID You 
THROW THAT BOMB? 


WHAT'S GOOD 
FoR You! 


YOu MEAN 
YOu STILL 
FIGHT FEUDS 


FEUDED WITH US 
PETTIGREWS FER 
YARS AN’ YARS— BUT 
WE RUN THE LAST UV 
'EM OUuT'N COONSKIN 
CROSSIN' IN 1910! 


MONEY NOR 

JEWELS —- NOR 

NO ENEMIES: 
NO MORE! 


LOTS OF 'EM!... 
BUT LET'S TALK 
ABOUT SUMPIN’ 
IMPORTANT! «+ 

WHEN'S BATIN' 


THOSE STUPID THE BOYS BUT THEY 
SWINE BUNGLED TRIED HARD, FAILED! WE 


MUST 
SuccEeED! 


IT! 


YOU LIKE 
THE DINNER. 


UNT P My 
FRONIE? / STRENGTH! 
I'M THE LAST 
PETTIGREW! 


I GOT THEN LET 

THE SIGHTS |) HER HAVE 
ON HER! IT! 
= 
\ 1 
U re 
A=) 


YES, SERGEANT! 
COMMISSIONER DOLAN 
CHASED HIM RIGHT 
PAST ME! 


CALLING HE WENT 
ALL CARS IN THIS THAT WAY! 
DISTRICT: HEAD NORTH 
AND HELP POLICE COMMISSIONER 
DOLAN GRAB A RUNAWAY 
CRIMINAL ! ! 


YOU WERE AI 
| NEVER MORE 
A MILE AND A MISTAKEN! 


HALF, T ALLUS 
SAY! 
gies 
——— 


rr 


NS , 
Ny 
th: 


0 ll 


@ 
iy. 


THAT'S THE 
ONLY THING 


PUNCH IN 
THE PANTRY! 


YOU'VE GOT A AND I AM THE LAST 
LOW-DOWN, SNEAKIN' | BRUMMAGEM!... 1’ 
ADVERSARY, MISS 
5326, | PETTIGREW --AND I'M 
o DISPUTED 
aN PROPERTY! 


BRUMMAGEM YOUR OLD FELIDING 
LOOK! 
EAGER TO GET THAT 


Z 


FOUR SHOTS IN \ WHATEVER 
THE RIGHT PLACES \ YOu Say, 
SHOULD SETTLE CHIEF! 

\ EVERYTHING 
\ NICELY! 


OKAY, SPIRIT! 
YOU'RE GOING 


BE RIGHT THE 
THIS A 
STICKUP? i 
REACH FOR 
THE STARS! 


MADE NO WAR ON 
FEMALE 
WIMMEN! 


THE BIG CITY! YOU'LL 
ALL DIE IN THE NEXT 
THIRTY SECONDS! 


I'M ALLUS A-SAVIN' 

YOU FROM BEIN’ 

PLUGGED, YOUNG 
FELLER! 


DAT DO’ MUST 
BE ABOUT THREE 
SIZES TOO 
SMALL! PJ 


WHAT WAS HE'S GUILTY OF 
HE TRYING ILLEGAL ENTRY, 
TO Do? 


AND I'M GETTING ‘ 
OuT riled BACK 


ALL THE 
HARD, BRUMMAGEMS 
Dotan! RUN TO FAT.. 
‘SPECIAL IN THE 

HEAD! 


NO USE DENYING IT! 
I THOUGHT I'D SETTLE WE'LL BUNGLE 
AN OLD FAMILY SCORE AND YOU RIGHT 


-- I SEEM INTO JAIL! 
TO HAVE BUNGLED IT! 


iW Fg » 
NOW THAT IT'S TILL EXPLAIN US PETTIGREWs Y AND YOU RIGHT! AND THE LAST ) WHAT'S 
ALL OVER, SUPPOSE } IT ALL! BUT /OWN RICH FARM {COULDN'T GET 
AUNT FRONIE LANDS, BUT THE 


EXPLAINS! 
HIDING HERE IN 
CENTRAL City! 


THET'S WHUT 
STARTED THE | 


VY NOW, I CAN FORGET 


IT WAS PART OF 
AN ACT! I HAD TO \ IT WORKED 
BE NOTICEABLE -- \OUT FINE. TOO! 
TO MAKE THAT LAST | BRUMMAGEM'S 
BRUMMAGEM SHOW / A CRIMINAL 
HIS FACE AND AND FORFEITS 
HIS CLAIM! 


TO CELEBRATE, WHATEVER 
SUPPOSE YOu ALL YOU SAY, 
BE MY GUESTS AT FRONIE -- 
THE BROCKENBURG 
NIGHT CLUB! 


HERE TONIGHT! 


THAT LOW-COMEDY 
GET-UP -- AND 
APPEAR AS WHY, SHE'S 


BEAUTIFUL!! 


THINKS THERE'S 

NOBODY PRESENT 
BUT AUNT, 
FRONIE. 


COMIC VANCE McVANE ACTION 


OXON Mystery 
SECTION November 14, 1943 ADVENTURE 


IT'S MY NERVES AGAIN 1 CAN'T SPEND AR INTO THE NIGHT, THE FEAR 
/ i GOING TO PIECES, LIVING THE ia pow LIFE ; RIDDEN CRIMINAL RACKS HIS BRAIN +e 
A HUNTED ANIMAL !.., RUNNING FROM THE COPS! 
‘CURSE "ACES" SCANLON, T'VE GOT TO THINK THERE MUST BE 
WHEREVER HE 1S, FOR GIVING OF SOMETHING! SOME wie OUT FOR r 
ME AWAY AND BRINGING ME ME ... THERE MUST! 
TO THIS PASS! | 


Ive GOTT! TL YOU'VE GOT TO X yOu SHOULD HAVE THOUGHT 


GET EVEN WITH "ACES" HELP ME FIND SCANLON, | OF THAT RIGHT AFTER HE BLEW 
SCANLON AND PUT MYSELF ell SPIRIT! THE MAYOR'LL | THE STERLING TRUST, 
WHERE THE LAW WON'T HAVE MY HEAD IF DOLAN, INSTEAD OF TRYING 
BOTHER ME AGAIN YOU DON'T! TO PLAY THE HERO BY 
YOURSELF! BY THIS TIME, 
SCANLON |S PROBABLY 
ON THE WEST CoasT! 


AND TO THINK I 
BELIEVED SCANLON WAS 
GOING STRAIGHT AFTER HE 
GAVE US THAT TIP ABOUT 


VANCE McVANE/ 


7 
SCANLONL.., STiLL USING 
Re THE SAME HIDEOUT, JUST AS I 
Y ! 


no! No! 


MeLP? 


— : oe =| = 
I HEAR IT'S i 
TOUGH, ARGUING , = To Tew - 
A = WITH SCREWBALLS! = AFTER THAT 
MAULING! 


WHO ARE yOu? WHO AM I? IT'S THE PSYCHOPATHIC 
WHY DID YOU KILL HA-HA! T/M THE WARD FOR THIS 
THIS MAN? MAN NOBODY KNOWS! ONE, SPIRIT! 
‘ T KILL BECAUSE 


GOSH! ... NOBODY'LL a THAT MANIAC... 
EVER IDENTIFY y I'VE NEVER SEEN HIM 
THAT BODY! BEFORE «.. AND YET 
THERE'S SOMETHING 
FAMILIAR ABOUT 
HIM! 


i 
WELL... THAT 


STILL DOESN'T GET SOME JOKE! 
US SCANLON! WHY HOW ABOUT BAH! gesives, 
DO THESE THINGS RVING A I DON'T SEE 
ALWAYS HAPPEN TO Me?!! \ NEWSPAPER THE GREAT SP/RIT 
FIRST, VANCE MeVANE GETS UTE FOR DOING MUCH 


AWAY... NOW SCANLON... / A LIVING, ABOUT IT! 


HERE ... THEY THAT t 
WON'T DO YOu pean tere eee 
ANY GOOD, ... THOSE McVANE 
THAT'S SCANLON, PICTURES 


I've Gor irl 
DOLAN, LET'S SEE 
THOSE PICTURE 

FILES AGAIN! 


NO... THAT WHAT ARE YOU TALKING 
DOESN'T LOOK ABOUT? DOESN'T LOOK 
MUCH LIKE HIM... LIKE WHOM? AND, BEFORE 

YOU ANSWER, REMEMBER 
THAT McVANE WAS NEVER 
SEEN WITHOUT A 
DISGUISE ! 


KNOW I'M RIGHT! ... 
DOLAN, A GHOST IS 
GOING TO END yOuR 
TROUBLES FOR YOu.! 


IN A CELL OF THE PRISON r 
HOSPITAL FOR THE INSANE... SOMEBODY'S COMING! 
THEY MUST BE BRINGING 


Eee ( IT WORKED! SCANLON MY DINNER! 
IS DEAD... ANO I’M SUPPOSED ) 
TO BE A NUT WHO DOESN'T 


EVEN KNOW HIS OWN NAME? 
T'LL LIVE SOFT HERE WHILE 


d THE COPS KEEP LOOKING 
FOR VANCE Mc VANE ! a® 
3 P 
3 


SCANLON! no... I DIDN'T KNOW 
IT CAN'T BE! you WHAT I WAS DOING! 
YOURE... DEAD! DELIBERATELY TM INSANE! ,., THAT'S WHY 


SET OUT TO I'M HERE! DON'T KILL 
KILL ME, 
McVANE ! MEd BONIS p 


THEN YOU ADMIT ar! 

THAT YOU'RE VANCE Mia tease THE SPIRIT! 

McVANE «.. AND THAT To KNOW! YOU TRICKED 

YOU KILLED "ACES" . Me!? 
SCANLON ! 


IT'S TOO LATE 
TO ESCAPE, 


McVANE ! a 
= 


FUNNY !.,, THIS IS THE 
ONLY WINDOW IN THE 
BUILDING THAT ISN'T 
BARRED... AND HE HAD 

TO RUN THROUGH IT! 


BuT WHAT THE RING I SAW ON BESIDES, IF McVANE WERE 
I DON'T GET SCANLON'S BODY REALLY CRAZY, HE MIGHT 
1S... HOW DID SHOWED ON THE JUST AS WELL HAVE GONE 
FOR YOU AT THE SCENE 
WAS SCANLON, AND ALL MeVANE'S PICTURES OF THE FIRE, DOLAN... 
McVANE WAS HOWED HIM IN DISGUISE, INSTEAD OF CHASING 
McVANE ? THERE WAS SOMETHING ABOUT AFTER SCANLON } 
THE EXPRESSION AROUND N 
THE EYES WHICH LOOKED 
FAMILIAR! 


| 


AOD 


COMIC ON GUARD! 


SECTION November 21, 1943 


CMON,..LET'S HAVE 
EBONY GIVE US 
SOME PUNCH — 


l 
FATHER GO TO 
TOWN, ELLEN! 


CLUMSY, HUH? I AM INSULT! yOu YOU DON'T THAT WAS \BRING HIM 
HOW'S THIS FOR SHALL FIGHT ME FOR } HAVE TO waiT COUNT 
CLUMSINESS? ZIS! TOMORROW-- 4 TILL TOMORROW! /RIPRAP! 
AT PARAPET PARK! /JUST START, /HE MEANT 
SOMETHING! IT WHEN HE 
SAID HEID 
FIGHT you! 


MEBBE MIST’ DOLAN THAT COUNT'S Je DIDN'T COUNT 
BETTAH ACK MO'LAK JOE A FOREIGNER! RIPRAP PASS 
LOUIS, MIST' SPIRIT BOSS! /SOMETHING TELLS THIS WAY? 


GHr! 


AND MAVBE THE 
NEXT COMMISSIONER 


HOW ABOUT PARFAITEMENT! 
It, COUNT? DID } BUMPED INTO HEEM-- 
GAVE ZE CHALLENGE! 


HEAR THAT, CHUM? 
THIS TIME TOMORROW, 
DOLAN WILL BE 


FINISHED! JC 
i 
a | 
r 


1 SEE! THAT 

FIGHT, TOMORROW, 

(STO BE WITH 
SWORDS! 


wy 


Yes! BuT HE 
PLANS ONLY TO 
SCRATCH YOuR 


SAYS HYAH -- "ANYBODY 
WHO FIGHTS A DUEL GOES 
TO JAIL! NOBODY FIGHTIN’ 
A DUEL KIN HOLD ANY 
PUBLIC OFFICE!" 


I AM ZE INSULT DOLAN KNOWS 
PARTY! DUELLING 
CUSTOM ALLOW ME 


WHY SHOULD THOSE 
THUGS PLOT JUST A. 
SCRATCH FOR HIM? 
AND THEY SAID HE'D 
BE FINISHED! 


THEY'LL GET DOLAN 
MIXED UP IN THIS THING, 
THEN HAVE HIM REMOVED 
FROM OFFICE! Quick J, 
CALL HIM ON THE 


VENTRE SAINT GRIS! ) 
NO SUCH ZING! -- I ONLY <) 
DRAW ZE BLOOD FROM HEES 
HAND! you INSULT ME, 
Also! 


4 GET OUT, OR I 
CALL ZE GENDARME! 


I HEARD yOu YEAH ! -- AND WE'RE AT THE RIGHT TIME SIT DOWN, 
WERE BOTHERING ) HERE TO KEEP YOU FROM TOMORROW, A STOOGE YOu TWO! 
THE COUNT, GITTIN' YER NOSE TOO OF OURS TAKES THE COPS YOu STAY 
SPIRIT! OUT TO PARAPET PARK! HERE TILL 
TING! WE CAN'T AFFORD MORNING! 
TO MISS FRAMING 
DOLAN! 


ETI yy" 


( zee L) ——_—_ 
ane —— 
_ \= @ — 
"I W 
THAT'S REASONABLE! 
NOW, I GOT 
A DATE AT 


A SLUG INTO YOuR THE PARK! 
BOY FRIEND! 


§ 


| i 
\ Buca 


SO LONG! yy eq 
MAYBE OLD MAN 
DOLAN WILL BE NICER 
TO KNOW WHEN HE'S 
A PRIVATE CITIZEN 
AGAIN! 

BEFORE , 
| SUNRISE! 


a 


i 


{ age 
(ian 


NI 
7 sorry, E.LeN! Y HEY! DAT 2. BET YoU 
IMONLY THE _ | AIN'T NO WAY UP FOR ME, PUGGY’... TELL DAT TO 
SPIRIT -- NOT ui) TALK TO YOU'RE A REAL ALL DE 


Me. mysric! GENTLEMAN. 2 Boys! 


OH, SPIRIT! r --SO I DISTRACTED 
I KNEW THAT YOU DS i HIM we THE ONLY 
NEEDED ONLV A 
MOMENT --~ 


NO TAXIS, OF 
MR. DOLAN COURSE! THIS 
JUST LEFT 
FOR PARAPET 

PARK! 


‘A SWORD 
UNLESS You , jj 
ARE AFRAID! 4 


LOOKy! MAH 
LITTLE PUDDLE- 


I/M.NOT AFRAID OF 

ANYTHING! HAVE I 

GOT THIS CHEESE- CUTTER 
BY THE RIGHT END? 


T'tL TAKE A 
SHORT CuT 
OUT TO THE 


NAUGHTY! NAUGHTY! 
THERE'S A CITY 
ORDINANCE AGAINST 
CARRYING GUNS! 


NO! HAVE 
ZE MERCIE! 
WE QUIT! 


EARLY IN THE We STEEL 
MORNING FOR 
LUNGE TIME, 

DON'T YOu 


NOTICE, DOLAN! 
JUST LIKE BRASS 
KNUCKLES! 


I WISH THAT STOOGE 
OF OURS WOULD HuRRY 
AND BRING THE 
cops! 


RIGHT THROUGH ‘Wy Jisregses he 
HERE! FIGHTING fl 2TH 
A COuLD REM 


UEL! -. THERE'S 
AP YOU FRO) 
FOR BEI 

A Du 


Y-YES! . HERE'S THE 

MAN WHO STARTED IT! 

TAKE HIM TO JAIL! 
I'M GOING HOME! 


SAY NO MoRE! 
LLL LET HIM 


oe |. 


“TLL 


NZ 


mM _O1 
ING IN 
EL! 


\ 


BUT DOLAN'S 
HERE! HE'S 
TAKING 


' 

CHARGE. VA 

fos ; 
ie h, % 


° 


rs ZA 


a5 


AND YOU LET HIM 


TAKE THE BLAME! 


COMIC THE KILLER NURSE ACTION 
Mystery 


SECTION November 28, 1943 ADVENTURE 


WE HAVE, 
YOuR HONOR! 


SHE'S GUILTY 


OF 
MURDER! 


WE FIND THE THEY'RE CRazY! THEY SAY SHE 

DEFENDANT -- j = OF COURSE SHE'S iSpy, PEA, 
uUILTY J i AN T THEY } 

NOT GUILTY. a SAY GOES! 


1 WANT TO CONGRATULATE I GUESS 
YOU, MISS SELWYN, I KNEW YOU BEAT THE 
MY FATHER WAS RAP, THIS TIME, 


WRONG -- AND TM MISS SELWYN... 
SO GLAD FOR BUT YOU MIGHT 
BE BACK AGAIN, 


s @ 


ea I TELL YOU, IT'S A SHAME! THE 
BOOKS CALL A CAD, D 7 WAY THESE PAPERS HAVE BRANDED 
DOLAN! DON'T YOU a THAT POOR GIRL, SHE'LL NEVER 
THINK THIS GIRL'S ° BE ABLE TO GET ANOTHER 

BEEN THROUGH ENOUGH HERE IT |S... JOB IN HER PROFESSION. 
WITHOUT YOUR ACTING "PRETTY Q 


a ee : KILLER NURSE 


ACQUITTED!" 


ba 


G E 
THIS 1S THE LAST HAVEN'T A PLAC! 


: 
PLACE I CAN GO TO!... FOR YOU! 
IE 1 DONT GET A JOB 

HERE, I DON'T KNOW 


WHAT I'LL DO! 


ANWHILE, MARY SELWYN TRIES MARY SELWYN! BUT WHY NOT? 
REGAIN HER PLACE IN SOCIET' I SHOULD SAY WE I'MA 
RS 


bv 
| Lili wit 

MY DEAR GIRL:... YOUR REPUTATION BUT I DIDN'T Do IT! THE WORLD THINKS 
ALONE WOULD BE ENOUGH TO FRIGHTEN I WAS ACQUITTED, AND } yOuR PRETTY FACE 
A PATIENT TO DEATH, ONCE HE FOUND --NOT YOUR INNOCENCE--] 
OUT WHO YOU WERE! WHY, THE WHOLE A ! SWAYED THE JURY! 


WORLD KNOWS ABOUT THE NURSE WHO I CAN'T GET ll 
WHEELED HER INVALID PATIENT OFF YOU A Jos / 


A CLIFF, TO COLLECT THE FEW . 
THOUSAND DOLLARS HE HAD 
DECIDED TO LEAVE HER 


IN HIS WILL! 


WHAT DO YOU MAY AS WELL HERE, HERE! IT CAN'T 
PUT ME BACK IN JAIL! BE THAT BAD! LET'S GET 
IT'S EITHER STARVATION AWAY FROM DOLAN, THE 
OR SUICIDE FOR ME NOW! OGRE, AND WE CAN 
NOBODY WILL GIVE ME A TALK IT OVER! 
JOB! I’M THE KILLER 


HOPELESS! NO ONE WILL EVER 
BELIEVE THAT JOHN FORTESCUE 
ROLLED HIS OWN WHEELCHAIR 
OFF THE CLIFF _AT HIS ESTATE 
BECAUSE HE DESPAIRED OF 
EVER RECOVERING HIS 
HEALTH / 


/, YOURE KIND, SP/RIT, BUT IT'S 


I BELIEVE 
IT! 1. AND 
OONER OR 
ATER, OTHERS 
Witt! 


THE NURSES 
ARE BEING 
INTERVIEWED 
IN THE DRAWING 
ROOM, Miss! 


LOOK AT THIS AD! I'VE BEEN 
ON THE LOOKOUT FOR A JOB 
FOR YOU, AND I FOUND THIS! 

I_THINK YOU HAVE ALL THE 

QUALIFICATIONS IT CALLS 
FOR 1 AND THE JOB IS 
OUT IN THE COUNTRY! .. J 

THE FRESH AIR'LL DO | 
YOU GOOD! 


» THE 
ONE WHO JUST NOW CAME 
INJ I TOLD YOU AN AD WOULD 
BRING HER EVENTUALLY! NOW 
ALL YOU HAVE TO DO IS FIND 
EXCUSES TO GET RID 


ie OF THE OTHERS! 


YOUR EXPERIENCE SEEMS J On, THANKS, 
YOU WON'T DO, RIGHT FOR THIS JOB, MISS SELWYN! \ MRS. TREMONT! 
EITHER! I THINK YOU'LL DO! MR. TREMONT IT'LL DO MY 
<4 1S PARTIALLY PARALYZED! I WILL 
7 EXPLAIN YOUR DUTIES LATER! 


NO, I'M AFRAID 


: fi 


1 {i 


Pama A 


NO, THANKS, 
CARE TO READ \MARY! I NEVER 
THE PAPER, _ \LOOK AT THE 


MR. TREMONT! / RAGS ! 


MUCH RATHER 
YOU TALKED 


Vipen 


~~ 


vi 


NONSENSE, RICHARD! 
YOU'LL OUTLIVE US ALL! 
BuT I THINK YOUR 
REMEMBERING THAT DEAR 
GIRL_IS AN AWFULLY 
NICE GESTURE / 


HELLO, THERE! 
KNOW WHERE T 

CAN FIND 
MARY SELWYN? 


= 
SHE'S SOMEWHERE 


I SUPPOSE! 


/. tuey N 
GET ALONG 
BeauTiFuLLy! 


AROUND THE GROUNDS 
WITH MR. TREMONT, 


YOU MUST PLANT 


y RIGHT! iy 


RICHARD, 
IN TREMONT'S HEAD } YOUR NURSE 
THAT IDEA ABOUT 
LEAVING HER <{ 
SOMETHING IN HIS 
WILL! THEN WE CAN 
GET IT OVER WITH! 
WE'RE WASTING TOO 
MUCH TIME! 


FOR 
HER. /DOLLARS WHEN 
I DIE .., WHICH 

WON'T BE MORE 
THAN A FEW 

g YEARS FROM NOW! 


i" 


TO OUR PLAN! YOU CAN ACT 
WHENEVER YOU'RE 
READY NOW! 


ILL FIND 
AN OPPORTUNITY] 
IN THE NEXT 
FEW DAYS! 


SAY HAVEN'T 
WE MET BEFORE , 
SOMEPLACE ? 


I DON'T 
THINK SO! 
I'VE BEEN A 
GARDENER ALL 
MY LIFE! 


y Vv 
I KNOW I THE SPIRIT... \) I CAME TO FINE, THANKS TO YOU, 
SEEN THAT GUY SEE HOW You'Re |SP/RIT! THE TREMONTS 
GETTING ALONG, | ARE GOOD TO ME! ... I 
MARY! ‘COULDN'T DISSUADE 
MR. TREMONT FROM 
REVISING HIS WILL! SOMEHOW, 
THESE WEALTHY INVALIDS ALWAYS 
SHOW GRATITUDE BY CHANGING 
THEIR WILLS! BUT YOU CAN 
IMAGINE HOW IT AFFECTED, 
ME? P 


y YES, IT MUST HAVE y WELL ... GOOD 
BEEN A PAINFUL j LUCK, MARY! TLL STRANGE... VERY 


LOOK IN ON a 
y THERE MANY again! ou vee ae 
COMPETING FOR [HAD VERY LITTLE 
THE JOB? TROUBLE GETTING 
IT 


HOLY COW: WARM MILI SHE'LL ro] 
I THINK I'VE GOT F WAITING: 
soheraine Po TAKE TO HIM ... BUT IT'S NOW OR 
FRANK --T'M WORRIED ABOUT 
THE SPIRITS COMING HERE! 
DON'T YOU THINK WE 
OUGHT TO WAIT TO 
MAKE SURET 


THERE... 


YOU MUSTN'T FORGET ( 
TO DRINK IT! = me 
peu) VU 


pau 


dj 


YOUR HOT warn 
MILK, MR. TREMONT! ) T' ( 
RIGHT NOW... IT j THUNDER -~? 


i 


if 


0] 
ee 
coins 
im Na ing? 


ZL MEAN NOTHING OF 
IE SORT! BUT UNLESS I'M 
MISTAKEN, YOUR WOULD-BE 
POISONERS ARE OUTSIDE THE 
DOOR, RIGHT NOW, WAITING 
bh TO HEAR_YOUR DYING 
GASP!... 


FRANK... FRANK! OUT OF MY Y RONNIE LANKIN! \ 
me Cora OF te 
x MLR yr 

ALL BECAUSE T Reese 


YO! ¢ 
LOVED YOu! af WHEN YOU HOLD 
‘ A GUN! 


YEAH ... WE'VE MAYBE YOU SPOKE 
TANGLED BEFORE, TOO FAST, SUICIDE IS TOO EASY! NOW, IF 
SPIRIT’ ONLY, RONNIE! jppmeemee? §=YOU'LL JUST CONFIRM MY THEORY... 
THIS TIME, T YOU AND THE BOY FRIEND 
DON'T Lose / ; = CONCEIVED THIS PLAN FOR 
Pu HIRING MARY SELWYN BECAUSE 
YOU KNEW THAT SHE'D BE 
SUSPECTED AND, THIS 
TIME, BE CONVICTED 
OF MURDER! 


1.1 KNEW 
HER HERE SOONER HIM BY THE NAME OF 7_MISS SELWYN, THE SPIRITS 


R LATER. AND 
aes TSE 7 EU GHT HE BEEN TELLING Me ALL ABOUT \E THE 


TURNED UP? THE FRAME YOU ALMOST FELL ) SPIRIT 
: Bir 1 KNOW NOW INTO! LOOKS AS IF I HAVE,  FORGIVES YOU, 
Ne WANTED Tie ONES A LOT TO APOLOGIZE FOR! / I DO, TOO, , 


I WOULD INHERIT! COMMISSIONER. 


THE AUCTION 


December 5, 1943 


AND HERE WE HAVE A FOUNTAIN 
PEN ... ALONE WORTH TEN DOLLARS 
«+ BUT TO THE HIGHEST BIDDER WE 
ALSO OFFER THIS PACKAGE: ... 
WHAT'S IN THE PACKAGE??? 
ss: THAT'S THE SURPRISE! 
WHAT AM T BID? 


THE MAN BIDS ONE 
DOLLAR! SHAME’... 
SHAME. ONE DOLLAR 
FOR THIS BEAUTIFUL 
PEN... AND THE 
MYSTERY , 


— PACKAGE. 
NVi i) 
y) 


SOLD TO & 
I THE MAN WITH 
THE BAY WINDOW _, 
FOR TWO DOLLARS. 


THEAH'S COMMISSIONAH 
DOLAN NOW, 
MIST’ SPIRIT 

SS! 


Bo. 
] 
iy 


s 


cl 


iS 


I BEG YOUR 
PARDON! THERE'S 


BEEN A 
MISTAKE! 


WHAT DO 
YOU MEAN, 


"BAY WINDOW"? 


NO OFFENSE! WISE Guy! WELL... 
THAT WAS EASY ENOUGH 
TO BUY! I WONDER 
WHY HE KNOCKED IT 
DOWN TO ME 
SO FAST! 


SUCKER! STILL 


FALLING FOR 
THESE PHONY 
AUCTIONS! 


WHAT KIND. 
OF MISTAKE? 


ANOTHER MAN MADE A 
HIGHER BID FOR THAT PEN 
AND THE PRIZE PACKAGE! 
THE AUCTIONEER 
DIDN'T HEAR HIM! 


THAT'S TOUGH ! 
I DIDN'T 
HEAR HIM, 

EITHER! 


I 
OFFERED 
THREE ! 
DOLLARS. 


NOTHING DOING! 
SO LONG, 
MISTER! 


HI, ELLEN! COME 
AND SEE WHAT YOUR 
OLD MAN'S PICKED UP 

AT A FAKE , 
AUCTION. 


Too Bab! 
BETTER 
RY FOR 


YOU, TOO? 


THEN T'LL LOOK 
AT IT BY, 
MYSELF J 
a 


SOUNDS LIKE A 

GOOD PROFIT 

TO GET RID OF 
THAT JUNK, 


MATTER OF 
PRINCIPLE! ... 
I LIKE AUCTIONS 
‘OR FUN! I 
DON'T ATTEND 


AFRAID TO LET 
US SEE HOW THEY 
TOOK YOU OVER, EH? 


MAYBE THE SPIRIT 
WAS RIGHT! !T DOE 


cy 
4 
A H 
Co | A 
S| Saher | i 
Aes dl — a 
Sy \ = 
XN ai 
HS 
at c 


bi 


WTP 

MAYBE HE FAINTED MY HEAD! THE SCARAB? ... YOU 

WHEN HE SAW HIS SOMEBODY : MEAN THERE WAS 
PRIZE WAS AN; (DON'T JOKE, q A SCARAB IN 
EMPTY BOX: SPIE Ee HES E! Nes | ! THAT BOX? 


WV 
WELL, NOW “TAKE IT EASY, 
THAT YOU DOLAN! § I‘LL 
BEING WILLING TE IB LOOK Ny eee 
d THEY TRIED TO STORE SCARAB IN! 
TO PAY TwenTy- } REAL A LITTLE BACK -- RESPERIENCE! 
Fue BUCKS s : bn. { YO' NEEDS REST- 
i (OU FOR IT! AH'LL GO WIF 

DE SPIRIT! 


V 
WE'LL START EVERYBODY'S GONE! 
AT THE BUT THE DOOR'S ANYBODY 
AUCTION STILL OPEN! 7 
JOINT! HERE?.., 


cawks!! IT'S THE MAN 
HE --HE'S BEEN WHO OFFERED DOLAN 
MURDERED! UNLESS TWENTY-FIVE DOLLARS 
A KNIFE IN FOR THE PEN AND 
THE PACKAGE ! 


"G79 RAWSON ST." THAT LOOKS 

THIS MAY BE JUST AN ADDRESS CE eee? 

++» AND THEN AGAIN IT MAY J 
BE THE HAUNT OF A 
KILLER! LET'S GO! 


EBONY! THIS IS ONE 
TIME YOU'LL HAVE TO BE 
CRUEL TO A BIRD! ... 

YOUR BEAN SHOOTER 
ws QUICK! 


In 


t 
‘ad 


LET'S SEE 
IF THERE'S ANY 
IDENTIFICATION! 


THAT'S WHAT I’M 
WONDERING ! LOOK! 
+ HE'S GOING 


JUST WINGED 
HIM! HE'LL BE 
ALL RIGHT! 


THE AUCTIONEER 
NOT ONLY AUCTIONS 
-- HE SHOOTS, 
00! 


Y THIS HAS TO BE DONE 
BEFORE HE STARTS 
SHOOTING AGAIN / 


ite ity 


> Zh. : 


MIST! SPIRIT BOSS! 
LOOK out! 


THE SCARAB -- 
UNLESS I'M 
MISTAKEN! 


FEELING 
BETTER 


Y THIS'LL NOW... LET'S 
MAKE YOU HAVE THE 


FEEL AWFUL JY story / 
AGAIN! 


Ee ee | 


YES... AND ALL THE U174 THERE 


IS IN THE WORLD 1S IN THAT TINY SCARAB! 
'T WAS STOLEN FROM MY LABORATORY, AND 


ITS ANYONE'S GUESS WHERE ‘THESE 
THE CROOKS WERE GOING TO DISPOSE 
BIS RN ERES OF IT ... BUT YOU CAN IMAGINE 


ITS WORTH! THIS LITTLE BIT IS 


ENOUGH TO BLOW UP HALF A 
CITY IF PROPERLY USED! 


7 THEN VARNEY GOT COLD 
FEET ABOUT GOING THROUGH 
WITH THE JOB! HE WAS TO TO LET US HAVE 
SEND THE PIGEON OFF “> DIRECT CONTACT 
TO OUR CLIENTS! /{ WITH EACH OTHER! 
wT KILLED HIM BUT WHY THEY FIGURED ON 
AND TRIED TO _/pip you HAVE AVOIDING DISCOVERY 
SEND IT, TO AUCTION THAT WAY ! 


/ 
MYSELF. JT incTeAD OF GIVING 
IT TO VARNEY 
DIRECTLY! 


BECAUSE OUR 
CLIENTS WERE AFRAID 
< 


WHY « YOU'RE 
THE SPIRIT. 
YOU'RE NOT A 


THE PACKAGE WAS AUCTIONED 
TO DOLAN BY MISTAKE! IT 
WAS SUPPOSED TO GO TO 
VARNEY, THE GUY I STABBED! 
+»:\WHEN WE REALIZED OuR 
MISTAKE, VARNEY HAD TO 
Swe DOLAN TO 


THEIR CLIENTS 

WERE MEN THE 

F.B.1. HAS BEEN 

AFTER FOR WORKING 
WITH ENEMIES OF 
THE UNITED STATES! 
THEY'RE BEHIND 
YOu'D_HAVE 


MISSED IF I 


JADN'T HELD 
ONTO MY 
PACKAGE? 


j 


ZN 


COMIC THE TRAIN WRECK ACTION 


OOK Mystery 
SECTION December 12, 1943 ADVENTURE 


Rh COMMISSIONER 
NEEDS A 
Day orl 


= 


es CALL AN 
f g AMBULANCE! 


AR 


TAKE THE INJURED 

TO WHERE THE AMBULANCES 
AND TALK, aes N 
CONDUCTOR? 


THAT'S 
YONDER, OUT OF T 
THE Way! 


ee 


HE SPIRIT 
DIRECTING THINGS! 
HE'S ALWAYS WHERE 

HE'S MOST 

NEEDED! 


AK 


I KNOW IT! 
THAT'S WHY 
T/M GETTING 
THIS MAN 
Out Now! 


LOOK Out! 
THE BOILER 
WILL EXPLODE, 
ANY MOMENT! 


THE ENGINE FIRE'S 

GONE WILD! AND 
THE ENGINEER'S 
STILL INSIDE! 


NJ 
q WE HAVE TO. Pe // yOu were THE ENGINE 
SUMMONS ATEN Te Ry omanb: R 
FOR, DOLAN? ) OF THE WRECK! 


hes 


YOU'RE 
SUSPENDED THEY'RE RIGHT-- WAIT FOR ANY 
I SHOULD BE TRIAL -- 
PUNISHED! 


I COULD 1! YOu DON'T ACT ‘ 
LET ME Go! LIKE A THOUGHTLESS IF YOU INSIST, T'LL TELL 


SEE BY YOUR 
FACE THAT You ) 1 MUST MAN, ORLAND! THERE'S YOU ALL I KNOW -- IT ISN'T 
UARE f MUCH! A FEW DAYS AGO, 
PLANNED THUS) Sicece! MORE BEHIND THI> THE PRESIDENT OF THE 
3 : ! RE Ce TAN en ROAD SENT FOR ME... 
OF yours! 


‘MA PROUD 
TO BE WORKING “ 
WITH YOU, ORLAND! 
wv CIGARETTE? 


THE MANPOWER 
SHORTAGE IS ACUTE, 
ORLAND! THAT'S WHY 
YOU'RE GETTING A CHANCE ) 14) 
WITH A CRACK TRAIN SO, Leprainiy 
EARLY IN YOUR CAREER! /DGMY Ber 


TO DESERVE 


You'Re A GOOD 
EGG, RAMAGE, BUT 
THAT CIGARETTE TASTES 
FUNNY HEY!.. 


WHERE ARE YOU? 


RAMAGE USED 
TO HANG OUT AT 
THE HOGHEAD 
TAVERN «+ HE 
DOESN'T COME 

THERE NOW! 


HAS, 
INQUIRED. 


VY 
THATIS ALL! 
I TURNED BACK 


WE HAVE YOu'RE 

HANDLING 

THIS BABY 
LIKE A 


VETERAN! 


THANKS, 
RAMAGE,! | 


YOU THOUGHT 
YOU WERE GOING 
AT A SAFE SPEED! 
SO DID RAMAGE J 
WE MUST GET 
HIM FOR Al 
WITNESS’ 


AS WE CAME TO 

THE CURVE -- AND 
We GOT / 
WRECKED, 


ORLAND'S GuN/ 
THIS'LL BE 
HIS FINISH! 


a 
YOu SENT FOR \I KNEW I AS FOR YOU, 
? / COULD COUNT , ELLEN, I WANT 
ON YOU BOTH: YOU 7o --- 
EBONY, STAY 


WITH ORLAND , 
AT HIS HOME « 


Sorry, Boys! NO, RAMAGE HASN'T BEEN ) 
™ CONG e MEET HERE -- BUTT THINK poe4J 
se 


HE CAN BE REACHED, 
SINCE YOU 
WANT HIM! [7 


r 
I ( ALL RIGHT! 


I 
WANT HIM, 


eer er waece.. \oreoneee || (BEE 
I WAS IN THAT WRECK-- UI! ' 
BUT THE BLAME WAS PuT } THAT HE'S PROVED 
WHERE IT BELONGS -- Wee. bes CARELESS! 
ON ORLAND:! OF IT! 
— 


THE SPIRIT ASKS ME 


I_HEARD THAT 
SOMEBODY iS 


EXAMINING 
THE SCENE 
OF THE, )~ 
WRECK. 


WHERE IT SHOULD BE-- IT -- SLOWED HiS REACTIONS 


Y % 
/ yee IT 1S -- JUST AND IT HAS OPIUM! ORLAND SMOKED 
THE CIGARETTE BUTT MORE THAN -- THOUGHT HE WAS GOING 


THAT ORLAND, TOBACCO SLOWER THAN HE 


shee AWAY J ) IN ITS REALLY WAS! 


/ 
Ue 


AND HERE'S HERE 
THE TRAIN JUMPED TI WERE TORN LOOSE-- 
TE ee phew Tes THEY WERE CUT IN 
TIES! ADVANCE! 


THE OPIUM MADE '/ THEN, WITH A LITTLE 
THE WRECK PROBABLE. . EXTRA SPEED, THE TRAIN 
THIS SABOTAGE MADE : HIT THE CURVE AND 
THE WRECK , e TORE THE TRACK 
CERTAIN. ‘ 


7 
LET's Discuss 
THIS WITHOUT, 

TOMAHAWKS -’ 


YOUR BRAIN'S, 
TOO CLEVER.’ 


DON'T COLLAPSE! 

YOU'LL BE TOO BIG 

TO CARRY ALL THE 
WAY TO JAIL f 


IM 
SOMETHING 
OF A WRECKER, 

MYSELF! 


YOU WON'T EVEN 
¥ 
YOURSELF! 


HIS HEAD HIT THE 

RAIL! HE'S DONE 
FOR! NOW TO 
FINISH ORLAND! 


Af 


Ul 
\\t wav 


Lt 
A\ Hf wi Ie “i 
MF ANC fi 


a ms 
= tad Why 


DON'T FRET nol, \_tuis.is Your NOW T'VE GOT 
yo'seLe! MIST’ \ DON'T FRET. GUN, ORLAND! TILL YOU IN FRONT OF 
SPIRIT BOSS EVERYTHING'S KILL BOTH OF YOu-- WITNESSES! 


ILL FIX ! 
Aewvnine! £ FIXED: GUN TO MAKE “SS 
2 YOU LOOK 
Guitty! wa “oS 
AZ. 3 é 
Ay NG 


BZ 
10 
S ™ 
( ot 
\ _& 
CALL THE 


POLICE IT'S A 
TRAC. 
ee toy Gone eee ELLEN / PLEASURE! 


AND CONVICT, 
YOURSELF / 
cd 


Y gut way we SEEMS To BE AN AGENT )_| YES -- WRECKING TRAINS, 
DID RAMAGE OF THE CROWD THAT ALL POISONING RESERVOIRS, ALL 
WANT TO WRECK / DECENT PEOPLE ARE FIGHTING THOSE DIRTY, COWARDLY, 

THE TRAIN? AND LICKING! SUCH RATS EVIL TRICKS ! IT'S THEIR, 
CAN'T WIN FAIRLY -- SO LAST CHANCE -- AND WE 


THEY'LL TRY TERROR i 
AND SABOTAGE! ig ES 


DRUCE’S TIME BOMB ACTION 


Mystery 


December 19, 1943 ADVENTURE 


S TIME, WE BEG, THE i 
\ IN WITH BUT T'LL FIGHT IM WASTING 


IND OF A CRIMINAL wo YOU POLICE 
e BLUNDERERS EVEN Ne THIS 


MR. DRUCE!... Too tate AFTER DEATH / / 
I’M COMMISSIONER Commissioner! \ LISTEN FOR MY DEAD. 
DOLAN! WE'VE TRACKED | HEART DISEASE, | BOMBS! THEY'LL 


YOU TO THE END OF YOU SEE --- BLAST --- OHHn 
YOUR. DYNAMITING I WON'T LIVE ws UGH... SULPS.. 
CAREER! TO GET, TO A 


if 


ei 


Sf 
rea 


DRUCE WAS A BRILLIANT HANG IT! YOu'RE 

EXPLOSIVE ENGINEER, ELLEN! MAKING ME LATE! 

IF HE'D TURNED HIS TALENTS TO I WANT TO SEE 

HELP PEOPLE INSTEAD OF THE PAPER!! 
ROB THEM --- 


TAN Ow 


1M 


WATCH 


YOuR 
LOOP FASTER, 


ELLEN 
ABOUT }-- A I'M THREE MINUTES U 
MY ORR LANT : OVERDUE AT YOu FASTER! 
WORK IN Yo' BLOOD HEADQuarrTers! BONN , 
CORNERING PRESSURE! Dby’ 


@ 


PULL OVER 
TO THE CuRB/ BEA 
you Wa ie CONSPIRACY 
NTY Mii TO MAKE ME 
] we qT = LATE FOR WORK! 


apceney | chit tetnes 
2? IN YOU 
© OFFICE! 


T AND I'D SAY 
THE BOMB WAS ONE 


SPECIALS WHICH , 


DRUCE ONCE MADE. 


HE MAY BE DEAD! 
--BUT THAT BOMB 
CERTAINLY WAS 
Alive! 


founere, YY Os HY 
PIRIT? WHY pL 
IN'T THEY CHARM! ue 

eet BOY!--WHAT 


ARREST YOU 
2) AWHOPPER 
FOR SPEEDING?/ A WHOPPER, 


SORRY, BUT HERE'S 
A TRACE OF THE 
EXPLOSIVE! ... ONLY 
DRUCE EVER MIXED 

IT JUST THAT 

WAY f 


THEY'VE ALL 
BLOWN TOWN 
ar, MIXIE, 

o WE 
PERFE 
ALIBI FOR --- 
WHATEVER T/M 
ARRESTED FOR! (air 


a, oy, 

aars. 

VY you woun  X 
SPEAK TO THE 
SPIRITS, 
MY FRIEND? 


ey 


| 
rc | 


isi |i ea 
\o% Fl GS 
ie 
fea | hex 


ey 
s iN 


PLEASE... LET'S 
NOT GET ROUGH, 
OLD MAN! 


/ WE DON'T JOKE 


EXACTLY! 
AND SHE'LL 


A 
PLEASURE, / 


ABOUT SUCH THINGS! 
DUCKIE |! 


+++ DISPOSE OF 
THIS SCOFFER, 
FELIX / 


LOOK HERE, YOUNG LADY, 
WE'VE NO TIME TO PLAY AT 
GHOSTS /... TELL ME ALL YOu 
KNOW ABOUT A HOOD NAMED 
"MIXIE”... THE TRUTH, 
PLEASE ! 


MR, MIXIE WAS HERE )/ GIVE HER 
AT DAWN! WANTED PEN AND 
TO COMMUNICATE WITH 
THE GHOST OF HIS OLD 
BOSS, DRUCE! I GAVE 

HIM A MESSAGE -- HE 
LEFT ABOUT 9:30--- 


! 


\S 


ITIN oy 
WRITING. 


yw 
MADAME 
PALOMA AND 


(2) 
THOUGHT b. 
HOU AT 
GAG Wur SO GO OFF? 
FUNNY BEFO’ / 
go. 


35 


HELLO, DOLAN/ 
MIXIE TOLD THE 
TRUTH! HE WASN'T 


EXPLODED! I'M 
ON MY WAY BACK! 


YOU'D BETTER GO AN’ 
ARREST DRUCE'S GHOST! 
ss THAT OUGHTA BE 
EASY FORA Spier! 
HEH-HEH ... 


NOW... WHERE 
DO YOU THINK 
THE NEXT 

BOMB WILL 


CALM DOWN, _\ EXCITED?... BIG POLICE 
"ber bo ) utscinins Me MUST RAVE 
I UST HAVE 
EXcITED! THINGS! AND I BOTH 
ESCAPED 
T NEVER GET BEING 
EXCITED! BOMBED! 


THAT'S RIGHT! NC T'VE BAITED GENTLEMEN, WE MUST 
NEXT MIGHT TILL CALL THE A TRAP WITH CONSIDER THESE BOMBING 
GET ANYBODY: MAYOR-DISTRICT | A LOT OF OUTRAGES --- PERHAPS 
pet BEST MEN ATTORNEY — MY VALUABLE ANY MOMENT -- IN ANY 
F CAPTAIN OF LIVES !! CELLAR -- A BOMB MAY 


OR A 
CONFERENCE? DETECTIVES --- . 4 BE SET OFF ----- 


| 


UH 


ke 


aw 


THEY'RE ALL SOUNDING HE SHOWED 
OFF UPSTAIRS! IT'LL UP LIKE YO' 
DROWN he Our eae 
WITH A BLAST q 
/ 1 THE CLOCK, 
DOWN HERE ! EBONY? 


JM A LITTLE 
LATE -- BUT T 
THINK THE 
BLASTING'S 
FINISHED! 


ANOTHER ALIBI, 
COMMISSIONER! 


WE KNOW WHY IT FAILED! 
AND MIXIE GAVE HIMSELF AN 


HOPE YOU CAN ! 

PROVE EVERYTHING: 
BEFOR! « I GOT GOOD 
QUESTION HER / 


TOO CLOSELY: 
as wn 


je} 
LAWYERS! 


WELL, JUST 
STAY HERE 
A LITTLE 
WHILE // 


THIS 1S THE CLOSEST I'VE 


oe 
{ COME TO THE "PERFECT CRIME‘! 


+» DRUCE KNEW HE WAS DYING, 
SO HE LEFT SOME T7ME BOMBS 1 
IN CARE OF A FRIEND -- AND 
WITH INSTRUCTIONS 
TO USE THEM --- 


#72 <P Eos 
GOOD 6ricF! 
LET'S GET 
OUTA | 
RE! 
MORTEM, MY 


ATTORNEYS! , 
GOODBYE! 


GOT TO HANO IT, 
TO YOU, MIXIE. 
THIS CERTAINLY WAS 
A "PERFECT CRIME"! 
Yes, SIR! WE DON'T 
HAVE A THING 
} 


os 
ee i le Uf. 


gaa y 


GAD! TL 


NEVER FORGET! 

+-HOW PALOMA 

LOOKED -- LYING 
THERE -- BLOWN 
TO --- BRRR:! 
HORRIBLE! 4 


THANKS, MIXIE/.,, 
BuT we've DONE 
THAT! DOLAN, YOU 
CAN CARRY THE BALL 

FROM HERE ON iN! 


‘ RY THERE'LL BEA 


HoT TIME iy tye 
ol’ TOWN TONIGHT 


OKAY! ... I PLANTED IT 
UNDER THE RUG IN THE 
CORNER! ... FOR HEAVEN'S 

SAKE, STOP THE 
TIME-FUSE! 


Ly 
(i [an X 


, EVERYTHING! 


COMIC CLOAK AND COFFIN ACTION 
BOOK Mystery 
SECTION| jo December 26 , 1943 ADVENTURE 


> RECKON AH'LL GO 
'ROUN' DE BLOCK! AH 
KIN LIVE IN A CEMET!RY 
"CAUSE DE SPIRIT LAKS 
'T DERE BUT 
FUN’RALS STILL 
GIB ME _DE 
WILLIES/ 


EASY, YOU 
Guy$! 1'M 
GETTIN’ BOUNCED 


DAT'S FUNNY! DEY'S 
CARRYIN' DE COFFIN 
INTO DE HOUSE! 


7 wD Zz 


EEEE-E-A-H-y/ 


AEE : : PY _ 
Ne eee 
WEY suappup in THERE! 
| r y; 
“ 


ees: 


WE'D BETTER 

GET HIM! HE'S 
SCARED STIFF 
--AND HELL 


FEET, Y'DIDN'T KNOW 
START T PLAYED 
MANIPULATIN' / Wy  HALE- BACK 


For 
LEAVENWORTH! 


SORTA GOT 

ACQUAINTED 
WITH THE 

DECEASED! 


— 


TAKE THE COFFIN NOW I JUST 
Ind T'LL HOLD eae oar KNOW YOU'LL BE 
ONTO HIM/ ne A NICE Boy 
AH CAINIT : De 
BAN a AND SIT THERE 
: QUIETLY! 


Sy 
Sj 


Ze . 
EFS 


EANWHILE, IN THAT MUST 3 "AND Youn \ MayBE! ANYWAY, Vi 
COMMISSIONER HAVE BEEN , LIKE A/S, THEY COULD NEVER 
DOLAN'S OFFICE... HIS HONOR! NO Dousr! BLAME THE 
Cm MAYOR FOR AS 
ALL RIGHT, ’ 
! 7 MANY THINGS AS 
YOUR HONOR! THEY CAN BLAME 
THE POLICE : 
Commissioner! J) 


THE AZTEC CLOAK WHICH THE CLOAK WAS AN OLD 
DISAPPEARED FROM A AZTEC TREASURE, STUDDED 
MEXICAN MUSEUM! THE WITH ENOUGH PRECIOUS STONES 
FINGER PRINTS ON THE VM TO MAKE IT WORTH A MILLION / 
DISPLAY CASE TALLY THE MEXICAN COPS ARE 
WITH THOSE OF A CROOK, SURE IT'S BEEN SMUGGLED 
NAMED WENDEL, WHO INTO THIS COUNTRY! 

USED TO WORK IN 

CENTRAL City! £ 


$O, SINCE IT LOOKS LIKE 


RIGHT! ONLY |T NEVER J THE OLD MEANIE! HE 
THE JOB MIGHT HAVE BEEN \OCCURS TO THE MAYOR JUST LIKES TO MAKE YOu 
THE WORK OF A HOME TOWN | THAT MAYBE I OUGHTN'T WORRY! WHICH REMINDS 
BOY, THE MAYOR WANTS TO / TO LOSE ANY SLEEP OVER 
BE SURE YOU NAB HIM 


ME ... IT WONDER WHAT 
IT BECAUSE WENDEL MIGHT HAPPENED TO EBONY! 
IF HE TURNS UP! HIT ANY ONE OF SEVERAL HE WAS SUPPOSED 
THOUSAND TOWNS IN 


THE GOOD OLD U.S.A. / ‘ ie here! 
oa 


ys 


3, BAH! = 
YOU'RE NOT 


/, we a. IF HE COMES 
AROUND, TELL HIM I WENT 
HOME, DOLAN ... AND KEEP 
SMILING! THERE'S A 
CLOUD IN EVERY 
SILVER LINING. 


FUNNY, , 
SPIRIT: 


WHO'S HE? 
wuat's /You OUTSIDE! \STIFF/... 
7 HE DOING \WE WERE AFRAID \THAT'S TOUGH 
TO LET HIM GO! | ABOUT THE 
m WE THOUGHT / KID! .. WE'LL 


WwW 
I SPOKE TO THE 
FENCE YESTERDAY!.... 
HE SAYS THE CLOAK'S 
TOO HOT RIGHT NOW! 
THE COPS OF EVERY CITY 
IN THE COUNTRY ARE 
LOOKING FOR IT 


YOU MEAN... 
TOO BAD? 


I 


IND BACK IN THE HOME OF 
THE KINDLY-LOOKING COUPLE... 


C'MON... GET 
ME OUTA HERE, YOU 
GuyS: I'VE BEEN IN 


WELL, HERE IT 1S! ONLY MIKE WENDEL 
COULD HAVE DONE THIS JOB ... ¢ 
Y'KNOW, EXCEPT FOR THE FEW TIMES 
THE BOYS LET ME OUT OF THE 
COFFIN IN THAT DUSTY BAGGAGE 
CAR, I'VE BEEN IN IT 
STEADILY FOR A WEEK! 


HMMM <... WE'LL KEEP IT 
HERE UNTIL IT COOLS OFF, 
THEN TURN IT OVER TO 
THE FENCE AND 
COLLECT! 


NOTHING 
DOING! IT'S 
TOO RISKY 

FOR us! 


1 GOT AN IDEA!! Qy NOT BAD..... = q 
WE GOT A COFFIN, AIN'T EXCEPT YOU NEED d a 
1E? HOW ABOUT LEAVIN’ A PERMIT TO DO 

THE CLOAK IN DA COFFIN AN' ANY BURYING / 

BURYIN’ DA COFFIN INA IN A CEMETERY, 
CEM'TERRY UNTIL IT LOOKS 

SAFE T'GET IT OUT? 


‘toa’ 
CEmeriry! 17's 
A CHANCE J, BUT 
MEBBE AH'S NOT GONNA 
DIE AFTER ALL! 


At KNOWS HOW WILDWooD!! AH SOUNDS ALL IT'LL BEA 
YO’ KIN GIT INTO KNOWS A PLACE WHERE RIGHT TO ME! \GOOD PLACE 
A CEMET'RY WIFOUT DE GATE’S BROKEN AN' WE'LL LEAVE TO KNOCK 
BEIN' ASKED FO’ 2 YO’ KIN GIT IN WIFOUT SOON AFTER THE KID 
A PERMIT! CEMETERY # ANSWERIN' NO OFE, Too! 
Questions! 


HAD TO COME /BUT WE THOUGHT 
ALONG! YOU MIGHT FORGET 
= TO TELL US WHERE 
YOU BURIED THE 
COFFINS 


BESIDES, 
WE WERE QUITE 
COMFORTABLE, 
RIDING INSIDE 
THE HEARSE ! 


S'CUSE ME! 
MA'AM, IT'S 
MAH WILD 

IMAGINATION! 
AH THOUGHT AH 


A BURIAL 
AT TH/S HOUR! 
AND WHAT'S 


EBONY 
DOING THERE? 


THE NOISY BRAT! 
HE SURE SCARED 


ME WITH THAT YELL! 
Li SHOULDA 
'UBBED HIM 
OUT FIRST! RURRY ue. 
COFFIN! 


HERE ... TAKE 
CARE OF THE 


MIST! SP/RIT 
BOSS, YO' Dipn'T 
COME A SECOND 

TCO SOON! 


THAT'S THE 
WAY IT LOOKED 


THOUGH T 
REALLY HATE 
TO INTRUDE ON 
THESE SAD. 
occasions! 


TO ME, EBONY, 


MAYBE I'M 
WRONG -- BUT 
I THOUGHT T 
HEARD EBONY 
CALL MY 
NAME / 


THE 
SPIRIT! 
SO THAT'S 


WHO AR DE ONE YO’ JES’ 
JS SOCKED AM CALLED 
WENDEL! HE WUZ 
CARRIED INTO DE OL' FOLKS’ 
HOUSE IN DE COFFIN AN' HE 
WUZ WEARIN' DE FANCIEST 
JACKET ALL COVERED WIF 
JEWELRY! DEY JES' NOW 
BURIED DE JACKET IN 
? DE COFFIN! 


VERY OBLIGING . 
OF YOU TO CLIMB 
DOWN THERE!... 


IT'S THE AZTEC d 
CLOAK, ALL RIGHT! GLAD TO 
AND WENDEL'S THE {5 SEE YOU'RE STILL 
MAN THE POLICE CONGRRING DOLANE 
N z ND 
MANTED: TLL SHOW YOU HOW 
TO MAKE THE 
MAYOR HAPPY! 


YOU ARE LOOKING 


AT THE AZTEC CLOAK, 
DOLAN! AND THE FIRST 
GENTLEMAN 1S THE MR. WEN! 
THE MAYOR WAS SO 
CONCERNED ABOUT! 


MIXED UP IN & 
MESS LIKE THIS! 
I.WONDER HOW /A DOSSIER 


IT HAPPENED! 
A FOOT THICK! 
WAIT'LL THE MAYOR 
HEARS ABOUT 
THIS HAUL! 


